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I.ETTER from ItALT^ 

To the Right Honoar^le 

CHARLES Lord HALUFAlt. 

In the Teat MDCCL 

Sd-ot mMgBM f*niufrmgMm Stuma itUui. 
U4{tM Virim! iM rti jlMtiqiid UMtHi ^ /Srtit 
^tptim, fmStf mt^ ruMm ftntti. 

Virg. Geo. i: 

S}i "Mr. JocEFH Addiioh. 

HILE foa,si7Z:(rif, the null Shulet 

And from aruMiui^'* publid: PoAs 

Noi loDgci, hei uBgiwefuI Sou ts 

" f oi thcii Adrantage laciiice joa 

Me into Fordga Realmi mj Fate caovtri, 
TluoDgh Nations f mil (ill of Immonal La^c, 
Vbece the foft Seafbn and inviiiag Clime 
Confpiic to trouble your Kepofe with Rhimc. 

For whciefoe'ei I luin ray lavilk'd Efct, 
■Cxj gilded Scenei and Siining Fiofpe^f rife, 
Toetidc Field* encompari me aiouad. 
And am I reem to ueid on Claflk Gioondt 




1 7%e Fifth Part'ojT 

For here the Mufc fo oft her Harp has fining. 
That not a Mountain rears its Head unfung, 
Kenown'd in Veife each ihady Thicket grows. 
And ev'iy Stream in Heav'nly Numbers flows. 

How am I pleas*d to fearch the Hills and Woods 
For rifing Springs and celebrated Floods ! * 
To view the Nar, tumultuous in his Courfe, 
And trace the fmooth jClitumtms to his Sourfe, 
To -fee the Mincio draw his watry Store 
Through th£ long. windings of a fruitful Shore, 
And hoary sAlbuU^s infedled Tide 
O'er the warm Bed of fmoaking Sulphur glide. 

Fir'd with a thoufand Raptures I furvey 
Eridanus through flow'ry Meadows ftray, 
The King of Floods ! that rolling o^er the Plains 
The ToW'ring ^Ips of half their moifture drains. 
And proudly fwoln with a whole Winter's Snows, 
DiAributes Wealth and Plenty where he flows. 

Sometimes mifguided by the tuneful Throng, 
1 look for Streams immortaliz'd in Song, 
That loft in Silence and Oblivion lye, 
(Dumb are their Fountains and their Channels dry) 
nret run for ever by the Mufes skill. 
And in the fmooth Defcription murmur ftilh 
> Sometimes to gentle Tiber I retire, 
Andthc<fam*d Kiver*s empty Shores admire. 
That- defiitute of -ilrength derives its Courfe 
From thrifty Urns and an unfruitful Sourfe j 
fct. fiing fo often in Foetick Lays, 
With fcorn the Danube and the Nile furvcys. 
So high the deathlefs Mufe exalts her Theme! 
Such was the Boin, a poor inglorious Stream, 
That in Hibernian Vales obfcurely flray'd. 
And UDobfervM in wild Meanders play'd; 
Till by Ttur Lines and Najfdu^s Sword renown* d. 
Its rifing Billows through the World refound, 
Where-e'er the Heroe*s Godlike A6ts can pierce^ 
tOtwbac the Fame of an Immortal Vexfe. 



Miscellany Poems. 3 

oh coa'd the Mufe my lavilht Breaft inrpite 
With Warmth like yours, and raife an equal Fiiey 
Vnnumbei'd Beauties in my yei(e ihou*d fl)iAe» 
And VirgiPs Italy ihou*d yield to mine ! 

See how the Golden Gioves around me fmiley 
That ihun the Coaft of Britdin^$ ftonny Ifle s 
Or when tianfpl anted and prefeiv'd with Care^ 
Curfe the Cold Glime, and ftarve in Northern Air. 
Here lundly Warmth their mounting ]uice ferment! 
To nobler Tafies, and more exalted Scents. 
£T*n the rough Rocks with tender Myrtle bloom. 
And trodden Weeds (end out a rich Perfume. 
Beat me fome God to Baja's gentle Seats, 
Oi cover me in Vmbrin^s Green Retreats $ 
Where Weftern Gales etersally refide. 
And all the Seafons laviih all their Pride» 
BlofToms, and Fmits, and Flowers together rife, 
And the whole Tear in gay Confuiion lits» 

Immortal Glories in my Mind revive. 
And in my Soul a thoufand Faflfions ftrive, 
Wlien T!^me*s exalted Beauties Idefcry 
Magnificent in Piles of Ruin lye : 
An Amphitheater's amazing height 
Here fills my Eye with Terror and Delight, 
That on its publick Shows unpeopled Tf^me^ 
And held uncrowded Nations in its Womb. 
Here Pillars roagh with Sculpture pierce the Skies, 
And here the proud Triumphal Arches rife, 
Where the old \9mMs deathlefs Ads dirplay*d. 
Their bafe degenerate Progeny upbraid. 
Whole Rivers here forfake the Fields below« 
And wondring at their height through airy Chan- 
nels flow. 
Still to new Scenes my wandring Mufe retires. 
And the dumb fhow of breathing 'F^cks admires 3 
Where the fmooth Chijfel all its Force has ihown, 
And foften'd into Flelb the rugged Stone. 

B z 



4 TTfe Fifth Part rf 

In folema Silence, a Majeftick Band, 
Heioes, and Gods, and 'k^man Confuls ftand. 
.Stem Tjrrants, whom tkeir Cruelties renown. 
And Emperors in Parian Marble frown. 
While the bright Dames, to whom they bpmbly fii'd. 
Still (how the Charms that their proud Hearts fub- 
difd. 

Fain wouM I T^aphaers Godlike Ait reheaife. 
And ihow til* Immortal Labours in my Verie. 
' Where firom the mingled ftrength of Shade and Light 
A new Creation fifes to my Sight. 
Such Heav*nly Figures from his Pencil flow. 
So warm with Life his blended Colours glow. 
From Theme to Theme with fecrct Plcafurc toft, 
Amidft the foft Variety I'm loft : 
. Here pleafing Airs my ravifht Soul confound 
With circling Notes and Labyrinths of Sound ) 
Here Domes and Temples rife in diftant Views, 
And opening Palaces invite my Mufe. 

How has kind Heav'n adorn'd the happy Land^ 
And fcatter'd Bleftings with a waftful Hand ! 
But what avail hex unexhaufted Stores, 
Hei blooming Mountains and hei funny Shores, 
With all the Gifts that Heaven and Eanh impart^ 
The Smiles of Nature, and the Charms of Art, 
While proud Oppreftion in her ValHes reigns, 
And Tyranny ufurps her happy Plains? 
The poor Inhabitant beholds in vain 
The red^ning Orange and the fwelling Grain: 
Joylefs he fees the growing Oils and Wines, 
And in the Myrtles flagrant Shade repines : 
Starves in the midft of Nature's Bounty cnrft. 
And in the loaden Vineyard dies for Tfairft. 

Oh Likertyt thou Goddtfs Heavenly bright, 
.Troftife of Blifs, and pr^nant with Delight, 
Btexnal Pleafores in thy Piefence reign, 
Aiid iiniliog Slciity lotds thy irt&t9a Tnun ! 



MiSCELLAKT PoE\rS<r f 

tis'd of kex Joad Subjedion grows moie light> 
And FovofCy looks cheaiful in thy fight} 
Thou mak'ft tke gloomy Face of Nature gay, 
Gir'il Seiacy to the Sun, and Fleafiire to the Day. 

Thee, Gaddefs^ Thee, Britannia*'*^ iQc adores » 
How has iS/& oft ezhauftcd all her Stores, 
How oft in Fields of Death thy Freience fought t - 
Nor thinks the mighty Frize too dearly bought : 
On Foreign Mountains may the Sun refine 
The Grapes foft Juice, and mellow it to Winet 
With Citron Groves adorn a diftant Soil, 
And the fat Olive fwell with floods of Oil : 
We envy not the warmer Clime that lies 
In ten Degrees of mo^e indulgent Skies, 
Nor at the Coarfenefs of our Heav'n repine, 
Tho' o*er our Heads the ftozen PUiads fliine: 
*Tis Liberty that Crowns 3ritannia*s li\c. 
And makes her baxien Rocks and her bleak Moua* 
tains (mile. 

Others with Tow*ri;ig Piles may pleafe the (ight» 
And in their proud afpuin^ Domes delights 
A nicer Touch to the 0retcht Canvas give> 
Or teadi theit animated T^ckj to live : 
'*Tis iritain^s Care to watch o^cr Europe's Fate, 
And hold in Balance each copending State. 
To thieaten bold prefumptuous Kings with War, 
And anfiivet her affli^ed Neighbour^^s Fray*r. 
The Dane an4 Swede rouz'd up by fierce Alarms> 
Blefs the Wile Conduft of her Pious Arms. 
Soon as her Fleets appear, their Terrors ceafe, 
And all the Northern World lies huih'd in Peace. 

lliHLmbitious Gaul beholds with feciet dread 
Her Thundet aim*d at his afpiring Head, 
And fain her Godlike Sons wou*d difunite 
By Foreign Gold, or by Domeflick Spite; 
But ftrives in vain to Conquer or Divide, 
Whom Najfdtt** Aims f^dtad and Counfels guide. 

B J 
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FixM with the Name, which I fo oft have found ri 
Tke didanc Climes and difFeient Tongues lefound i 
I bridle in my ftruggling Mufe with Pain, i 

That longs to launch into a bolder Strain. \ 

But I've already troubled you too long, * 
]Nor daie attempt a more advenc'rous fong. 
My humble Vcr^ demands a foftex Theme> 
A painted Meadow or a putliilg Streani, 
Unfit for Heroes , whom Immortal Lays, 
And Lines like Virgii*s, oi like youis ihou'd praife. 

On the Death of AMYNTAS:' 
A Pafioral ELEGY. 

Written by Mr. TfKXDEn. 

»npWas on a Joylefs and a Gloomy Morn, 

X Wet was the Grafs, and hung with Pearls the 

When Damoriy, who defign'd to pafs the Day [Thorns 

With Hounds and Horns, and chafe the flying Piey, 

Kofe early from his Bed ^ but foon he found 

The Welkin pitch'd with fullen Clouds around, 

An Eaftera Wind, and Oew upon the Ground. 

Thus while he fliood, and fighing did futvey 

The Fields, and cursM th' ill Omens of the Day, 

He (aw MenalcM come with heavy pace j 

Wet were his Eyes, and chearlels was his Face : 

Ht wrung his Hands, diftradled with his Care, 

And fent his Voice before him from afar. 

Return, he cry'd, return unhappy Swain, 

The fpungy Clouds are filfd with gath'ring Rain} 

The Promift of the Day not only crofsM, 

But ev'n the Spring, the Spring itfelf is loft. 

KAmyntaSi — ^Oh 1 he cou'd not fpeak the reft. 

Nor needed, for prefaging Damon guefs'd. 

Equal with Heav'n young Damon lov*d the Boyj 

The boaft of Natiuei both his Parents Joy. 
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His gcaccfiil Form revolving in his Mind;. 

So great a GeoiuSy^tid a Soul fo kind, 

Gave fad affurance that his Fears were rruej 

Too well the Envy of the Gods he knew: 

Foi when cheir Gifts too laviihly are plac*d. 

Soon they repent, and will not make them laA. 

For, fur^, it was too bounrifiil a Dole, 

The Mother's Features, and the^ Father's SouL 

Then thus he cry'd. The Morn befpoke the News, 

The Morning did her chearful Light difdife ; 

But ice howfuddenly (he chang'd her Face, [grace j^ 

And brought on Clouds and Rains, the Day's Dif- > 

Juft fuck, *^myntasy was thy promised Race I ^ 

What Charms adorn'd thy Youth where Nature 

And more than Man was giv'nus in a Child! [fmird,. 

His Infancy was ripe : a Soul fublime 

In Tears fo tender that prevented time: 

Heav'n gave him all at once 3 then fnatch'd avay, 

E'er Mortals all his Beauties cou'd furvey : 

Juft like theFlow'r that buds and withers ia a.Day. 

The Mother Lovely, tho' with Grief oppreft, 
Reclin'd his dying Head upon her Breafl. 
The mournful Family ftood all around $ 
One Groan was heard, one Univerfal 
All were in Floods of Tears and endlcfs 
So dire a Sadnefs fate on ev'ry Look, 
Even Death repented he had giv'n the Stroke. 
He gtiev'd his fatal Work had been ordain'd. 
But prpmis'd length of Life to thofe who yet temain'd. 
The Mother's and her Eldcft Daughter's Grace, 
It feems had brib'd him to prolong thctx (pace : 
The Father bore it with undaunted Sout, 
Like one who durft his Deftiny controul : 
Yet with becoming Giief he bore his part, 
ReOga'd his Son, but not refign'd his Ueait. 

B4 
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Ij^tient as J^h ; and may he live to fee. 
Like him, a new incieafing Family > 

D ^ M O N. 

Snch is my Wiib, and fbch my Piophefie. 
Tot yet, my Fiiend, the Beauteons Mold iemaiip» 
Long may fkt excrcife hex fiuitiiil Fains : 
But, ah ! with bettei hap, and bring a Race 
More lafting, and endu*d with equal Grace i 
£qiial Oie may^ but farther none can gos 
lor he was all that was eza(^ below. 
MEN^LC^S, 

I>Mm0n, behold, yon breaking Purple Cloadj 
Hear*ft thou not Hymns and Songs Divinely load ^i 
There mounts s^mynttu \ the young Chcrobs play 
About their Godlike Mate, and Sing him on his wajii. 
He cleaves the liquid Air, behold he flies. 
And every Moment gains upon the Skies j 
The new come Gueft admires th'i£therial Stat^. 
The SaphIr?ozi2A, and the Golden Gates 
And now admitted in the (hining Throng, 
He (hows the Pafspoit which he brought along | 
His Paispott-is bis Ixmocence and Grace, 
Well known to.atl th^ Natives of the Place. 
Kow Sing ye joyful Angels, and admire [Qgire : 
Tour Brother^s Voice that comes to mend yoac 
Sing yon, while endlcfi Tears our Eyes beftowj 
¥pz like yAmyntM nope it- left below. 




On /i^ D M At H of a very young: 

Gentleman. 

By Mr. DRYDES. 

HE wli0rcou*d vi«w, th£ Book of DeiKny, 
And read whatever there was writ of thee^ 
O cbsrmiHg Tmtht in the firft opening Fage> 
Set Buuiy Gxaces in fo green an Age> 



W"^ tf •?" '"hen te ''"S^* Id find no moie. 
f V« £« f-- ^^"1 a dtad%oid Sp«e. 
d »^*i^t "wank ««»Vfodi a Mce • ^ 
'"6*'* fufe that pto«» *[?^Hcav'nbe8aa 

^je «a$ «V'*',v. son th« **?rru4d none 

Ti» Si» r^f!J<U» left *" t fo good. 
Wt the •V*'* -^ »« fo P«*'jU Blood » 

He added «»?Vo7.in«l &'***' fJ^^J 
•Twa. but A Ongi ^j^^ r«« «« 

/^.d that fo V^^"^ coitopted.^ °^ ^ 
Mote de« *^,rof the f ft^^^o tU «»! • 
nothing 'f^Tcowfc had «»*^ V, behold 

.jjie Gial« vov'd, ad«Mt o, ^,,,4. 

--^SSS^'^^lagepar, 
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Thus was the Ciime not his, but ours alon^, ^ 
And yet we murmur that he went fb foon ; ^ 

though Miracles are fhort and rarely ihown. ^ 

Hear then, ye mournful Parents, and divide 
That Love in many which in one was ty'd. 
That individual Bleflfing is no more. 
But multiplyM in your remaining Store. 
The Flamc^s difpers'd, but does not all expire, 
The Sparkles blaze, though not the Globe of Fire. 
Love him by Parts, in all your num'rous Race, 
And from thofe Parts form one coUeded Grace j 
Then, when you have ie£n'd to that Degree, 
Imagine all in one, and think that one is he. 



Tq my Honour* d Friend Dr» Charleton, on 
' his learned and ufeful If^orks ; but mort 
particularly his Treatife 0/ Stone- Heng, 
hy him refior^d to the true Founder s^- 

By Mr, Drydek. 

THE longcft Tyranny that ever fway'd. 
Was that wherein our Anceftors betrayed 
Their free-born %eafon to the Stagirittr 
And made his Torch their univerfal Light. 
So Truth, while only one fupply*d the State, 
Grew fcarce, and dear, and yet fophifticate. 
'Till it was bought, like Emp'iick Wares, or ChaunSy 
Hard Words feal'd up with ^rijhttle's, Arms. 
Columbus was the firft that ibook his Throne y 
And found a Temperate in a Torrid Zone : 
The feav'riih Air fann'd by a cooling Breeze, 
The fmitfiil Vales fet round with ihady Trees > 
And guiltlefs Afirn, who danc'd away their time^ 
Frefb as their Groves, and Happy as their Clime^ 
Had we ftill paid that Homage to a NAme^ 
M^hich only God a&d Nttturt.^i^lj claim i 



Miscellany Poems. n 

The Weflem St^s had been our utmoft 3ound> 
Where Poets ilill might dream the Smn wa^drown'd: 
And all the Stars that ihine in Somhern Skies, 
Had been admir*d by none but Salvage Eyes. 

Among th' ^Jferters of free Reafon^s claim. 
Our Nation's not the leaft in Wonh or Fame. 
The World to Bacon does not only ov^e 
Its prefent Knowledge, but its future too. 
Ciibert (ball live, till Luad^fiones ccafe to draw. 
Or Britipj Fleets the boundlefs Ocean awe. 
And noble Boyle^ not Ith in Nature feen^ 
Than his great Brother read in States and Men. 
The Orc/m^ Streams, once thought but Fools, of Blood 
(Whether Life*s Fewel, or the Body*s Food) 
From dark Oblivion Harvty*s Name ihall fave j 
While Ent keeps all the Honour that he gave. 
Nor are Touy Learned Friend, the leaft xenownM; 
Whofe Fame, not circumfcrib'd with EngU/b Qiound> 
Flies like the nimble Journies of the Lights 
And is, like that, unfpent too in its Flight. 
Whatever Truths have been, by ^Arti or Chance^ 
Kedeem'd from Error^ or from Ignorance, 
Thin in their ^uthorsy (like rich Vei^ns of Oie) 
Your Works unite, and ftill difcover more. 
Such is the healing .Virtue of your Pen, ^ , 

To perfedl Cures on Bookjy as well as Men, 
Nor is this Woik the leaft: You well may give. 
To Men new Vigour, who make Stones to live. 
Through You, the Danes (their ihort Dominion. loft) 
A longer Conqueft than the Saxons boaft^t [found 
Stone- HEN G, once thought a TempUy you have 
A Throne, where Kings, our earthly Gods, wire crown'd. 
Where by their wandring Subje£^s they were Teen, 
Joy*d with their Stature, and their Princely Mcca. * 
Our Soveraign here- above the reft might ftandj 
And here be chofe again to rule the Land. 

Thefe Ruins flieltet'd once His Sacted Head, ^ 
When Be from Wor^fitr^s fatal Battel fled j 
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The DREAM. 

J)r iftff Svf «^ ROSCOMHOK. 



To t^ psfe T^fiat, vkot9 
Coadtus ib aMf dMdjad Upk6 Skit% 
VNpvcfid vcd» gade Sleep cooipoe} 
WIki, tkg^ libTiafldes a& nm'nNB aie, 
Tcs £rim his Slsfcs bo Tdtac does he tike» 
Bat vofiil C»et Am loed d^cai while thcj wak«b- 
Vboi his ibit ChsiBt hod eu'd vf wcvy Sight-. 
Of sttthe bencfol Tiodblcs of the Lights 
I>9ThuU cune divcAcd.of the Scprn, 
Which thejiaeqnll'd Maid fo long had wocn } , 
How oft in vaio had I,j0Ye*s gieat God eflk j'd. 
To tame the Hvtbom Heait of that bnght Maid^ : 
Tct (pigfat of all. the Pxide that Arells her Mind». . 
The hiunble God of Sleep can make her kiad^ , 
A lifiog BloA'incteasM thc^ Native Stove 
Of Chaims that hot too. fatal weie before; 
Once more prefenc the Vifioa to my .viev> 
The fweet Ulufioo, gentle FatOi, xenar ! 
Hdw kind, how lovely flic; how jraviiht I ! 
Shew me. bleft God pf Sleep, apd let-meilie.- 

Uf0n tbf. Death ^tht JBnH ^Dundee; 

Bj^ Mr, DxYD^BNr 



o?, 



taft«odbeftofiS'ffri.' who dldft mabitain 

i> fnm % fbxcifii aeigQ r. 
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KMT Vtofit fill the Land now thon tit ^ae, 
Mew Gods the Tciiipks» and new Kjngs the ThxOMli 
SftUnd and Thee did each ia Qtbei liYer 
Koi woQ'dft diou )ier, nor (Bou'd ^ thee foxf if e;- 
laiewel, who dying di4ft*rqppoii the States 
Aad.coa'dft not fall bat with thy Countxy'a Fate,. 



The RAPTURE. 

I Yield, I yield, and can no longer ftaf- 
My eagec Thoughts, that fofc^ dJmklvci msfi: 
Sue, none in(pit*d, whole Heat txaalptcts 'em ftili: 
Above their Keafon* and beyond their WilU 
Can firm againft the ftioog Impulfe seniaiat: 
Ceniiire it felf were not fo ihaip a Pain. 
Let mlgar Minds (txbmit to Yulgai Sway } 
What Ignorance fltall think, \>r Malice fay* 
To me are Trifles i i^ the knowing ftWt 
V/ho ean fee Faults, but can forgive them too^ 
Applaud that Genius which thenvTclves partake* 
And ipaie the Poet for the Mulcts lake. 

The Mufe who xaifcs-me from humble Ground^ . 
Ta view the vail and vasioas World around: 
How faft I moont! Jn what a wond'rous way^. 
1 grow tranfported to this large Sarvey I 
I value Earth no more, and far below 
Methioks I fee the bu£ie Pigmies go $ 
My Soul^ enuanc% is in a Hapture brought- 
Above the common Trads of vulgar Thought* . 
With Fancy wingM I feel the purer Air, 
And with Contempt look down on Human .Care; 

Airy Ambition, ever foaring lugh> 
Stands- moft ezposM to my coAfotious £ye: 
Behold 'em toiling up a iUpp'ry Hill, 
Where, tho' arrived, they muft be toiling ftill; 
Some, with unfteady Feet, juft fall'n to Ground j^ . 

C^ea at top^ who&.ilcadf axe tiuning xouod, 
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To this high Sphere it happens ft ill that fomc. 
The moft unfit, are forwardeft to come -, 
Yet among thefe arc Princes forc'd to chufe* 
Orteek ont fuch as would perhaps refufe. 
Pow*!, if too g;^eat, is fafely plac'd in none. 
And foon becomes a Dragon, or a Drone. 
Bithei lemiis and negligent of all, 
Or elfe Imperious and Tyrannical. 

The Mufe infpires me now to look agen, 
And fee a meaner fort of fordid Men, 
Doatlng on ligge Heaps of yellow Duft; 
For that, def^feg Honour, Eafe, and Luft. 
Let other Bards, exprelOng how it Ihines, 
I>ercribe with En^ry, what the Mifer finds ; 
But like fome Heap of Dirt it leems to me, 
Where we may juft fuch crawling Verminc fee. 
Through Filth they creep a thoufand crooked ways, 
Infenfible of Infamy or Fraife. 
Loaded with Guilt, they ft ill purfue their Courfe; 
l^or are to be reftrain'd by Friendfhip*s facred Force. 

Not to inlarge on fuch an obvious Thought ; 
Behold their Folly, which tranfceuds their Fault! 
Alas, their Cares and Caution only tend 
To gain the Means, and then to lofe the End. 
Like Heroes in Romances, ftill in Fight 
For Miftreftes that yield them no Delight. 
This, of all Vice, does moft debafe the Mind, 
And Gold is an Allay to Human-kind. 

Oh, happy Times, when no fuch thing as Coin 
£*er tempted Friends to part, or Foes to foin / 
Cattle, or Corn, among thofe harmlefs Men, 
Was all their Wealth; the Gold and Silver then: 
Corn was too bulky to corrupt a Tribe, 
And bellowing Herds would have betray'd the Bribe. 
Our Traffick is meet intercourfe of 111, 
Aiid ev*ry Wind brings a new Mifchief ftill; 
By Tiade we flonrifh in our Leaves and Fruit, 
But Av'iice and Eiceft dcroui the Koot, 
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Thus far the Mufe unwillingljr has been 

Fix'd on the doll, lefs pleafing foitt of Sin 3 

But with Delight (he views the di£Prent ways 

Of Luxury, and all its Charms furveys. 

Oh Luxury ! thou foft, but fare Deceit ! 

Kife of the Mean, and Ruin of the Gteat I 

Thou (lire Prefage of ill approaching Fates! 

The Bane of Empires, tod the Change of States ! 

Armies in vain refift thy mighty Pow't } 

Not Plagues, or Famine would confound them mote. 

Thus 1(9me her felf, while o'er the World ibe flew. 

And did, by Virtue, all the Worl<#fubdue, 

Was by her own Viftorious Arms oppreft. 

And catch'd Infedion from the conquer*d Eaft| 

Whence all thofe Vices came, which foon devouc 

The beft Foundations of Renown and Pow'r. 

But, oh, what need have we abroad to roam> 
Who feel too much the fad EffcSts at home 
Of wild Excels $ which we fo plainly find 
Decays the Body, and impairs the Mind. 
Yet the grave Fops muft not prelume from hence 
To flight the facred Pleafures of the Senfe; 
Our Appetites are Nature's Laws, and giv'n 
Under the broad Authentick Seal of Heav'n. 
Let Pedants wrangle, and let Biggots fight, ^ 

To put reftraint on innocent Delight, ^ 

But Heav'n and Nature's always in the right ; ' 
They wou'd not draw poor wretched Mortals in> 
Nor give Defircs that (hall be doom'd for Sin. 
But that, in height of harmlefs Joys, we may 
Laft to old Age, and never lofe a Day: 
Amidd our Pleafures we our felves ihould fpare. 
And manage all with Temperance and Care. 
Tet Heav'n forbid, but we fometimes may deep 
Our Joys in Wine, and lull our Cares afleep : 
It raifes Nature, ripens Seeds of Worth i 
Like Pidures wet, to fetch the Colours forth: 
But if the Varni(h we too oft apply* 
Like Colours, we, alas ! grow faiat and die^ 



Hold, hokU iasftxaam Unfa I woo'd xcfixttir- 
Bec owti'taga Htm, hat all U fain i 
AiMUidoii*d to Pdtgto» Ac longs to lore ; 
Ickcck her hMae^tad.mom Mtc ftios to ILowci 
Sievs me fooic nsal M jmpli bf Shi^kcid ciias*^^. 
Soon oyfirAti, and as iboa cfnbcac^ds 
The Grals by her, as fiic by hioi is picfi^ 
lor ^aaat^mj AfBTe, let Faaqr gB/i^ the xefi^^ 
At fiich a f oiar Faacf can neves fta j, 
Bot ties bcTOBil vhatef er yoo can £17. 
BchM. the fiteat Shades, the am'soos Giot c^ 
The dear Delights^ the jctj Ad of Lo?a 
This is his loocft Spheso, hi» Coontry Sceat, 
Where Lore is hnoible, and his Face hot 
Tct %ciagiDf op, vithout the Help of Ait> 
Leaves a fincerer Heliii of the Ueait s 
Koie healthfaHy, tho'not fo fiadj fed. 
And better thrives than where more nicelj bteds . 
But 'tis in Courts where moft he makes a Show». 
And high Eathron'd,. governs the World bdow^ ^ 
Fox, thongh in Uifkories learn'd Ignocmee 
Attributes all to Cumiing^ or to Oitaee, . 
Love, in chat grave Difgaiie, does often finil^ 
Knowing the Csuie was Kindneis aU the while. 
What Story, Place, or Ferfon docs not prove. 
The boundlefs Influence of mighty Loye) 
Where-^er the Sun does vig'rous Heats in^lr^ . 
Both Jexes love and languiih in Defiie. 
The weary'd Swain, fafl in the Arms of Sleep» • 
Love can awake, and often iighing keep; 
And buGe Gown-men, by fbnid Love difguisM,- 
Will leafijre £nd to make themfclves de^ls'd* 
Imperious Kings Inbmit to Beauty's fway s . 
Beauty it iclf, a greater Prince than they, 
With all its Vanity, and all its Frlde, 
Lyes often languishing by ibmeble(s*d Shepherd's fid^ 
I mcamt to flight the foft bewitching Charm, 
But yet my Head «adHea«ace hech^oo »axm^ 
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tdoit on Wonumkind with all its Fralts, 
Love turns my Satyi into fofteft TJioughtss 
Of all chat Paiiioii which our Peace deAioyt » 
Inftead of Mifchieis I defciibe the Joys. 
But Oioit will be its Keiga (1 fear too ihort) 
And prefent Caies iball be my fbtuie Sport. 
Then, Love's bright Torch put out, his Arrows brokoi 
Loofe from kind Chains, and from obliging Toke, 
To all fond Thoughts Til iing fuch counter Chtu&f^ 
The Fair fliall lifien in their Lovers Amia* 

Now the Enthufiafiick Fit is fpent, 
1 feel my Weaknels, and too late repene. 
As they, who walk in Dieamroft clunb coo higlk 
For Senfe to follow with a waking Eye$ 
And, in fuch dang*rous Paths, are blindly boldly 
Which afterward they tremble to behold i 
So I review the Sallies of my Pen, 
And modeft Judgment is retum*d agen j 
My Confidence 1 curfe, my Fate accufe, 
Scaice hold from ceufuring the facred JduflL 

No wretched Poet of the railing Pit, 
No Ciitick corsM with the wrong-fide of W|t». 
Is more feveie from Ignorance and Spkc»^ 
Than X with B^eafon againft all I Write 



the Speeches ef Briltas and Cato. Tran-^ 
/latedfr^m LflcaOy Lib. 2».Lin».234^ 

By Mr. ROPfE.. 

J$ the lattiT fart ofthi Tirfl 'Bookj^ and the htginnm^ tf 
the Sec9udi the P#«f, ^fter having defcrib*H the Prodi* 
lies thai fere-ran the Civil Wars,. gives an ^cceunt ef 
the general Confiernation every Btdj wa$. mnder at 
I^ome, from 4» .Afprebenfion of the CaUmities they 
mert. r* fi^er h€tviftfi,tbt ttufk /ui^f#A/. Frem thenc^^ 
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he tdkfs An tccafion to introduce the Famous M. Bn^ 
tUS cortfulting CatO concerning the War that was likffy 
to enfue, which is the SubjeU of the two followii^ 
Speeches, 

Dlftrafted thus with Fears, prefaging 1^m« . 
LabouiM with £vils that were yet to come. 
But Brutus Tempei failM not with the teft, 
Not with the common Weaknefs was oppieft, 
9ut kept the Native Peace within his manly Breaft. 
'Twas when the folemn dead of Night came on, 
When bright Calijiot with hei ihining Son, 
Now half their Circle round the Pole had run j 
When Brutusy on the bufie Times intent, 
To virtuous Cato^s humble Dwelling went. 
Waking he found him, careful for the State, 
Grieving aiid fearing for his Country's Fate. 
For 'B^me, and wri^tched %ome alone he fear'd; 
Secure within himfelf, and for the worft prepar'd» 
To him thus Brutus (poke. O thou, to whom 
Forfaken Virtue flies, as to her Home : 
Driv*n out, and by an impious Age oppreft. 
She finds no room on Earth but Cato's Breaft } 
There, in her one good Man, (he reigns fecure^ 
Teajrlefs of Vice, or Fortune's Hoftile Pow'r. f*' 
Then teach my Soul, to Doubt and Error prone, 
Teach me a Kefolution like thy own. 
Let panial Favour, Hopes, or Int'reft guide. 
By various Motives, all the World befide. 
To Pompey\ ox ambitious Cafar^s Side ; 
Thou, Catoy art my Leader. Whether Peace 
And calm Kepofe, amidft thefe Storms (hall pleafej 
Or whether War thy Ardour (hall engage, •^ 

To gratifie the Madnefs of this Age, [B.age: > 

Herd with the fad^ious Chiefs, and urge the People's ^ 
The RufHan, Bankrupt, loofe Adulterer, ^ 

All who the Pow*r of Laws and Jn0ice fear, ^ 

From Guilt learn (pecious R.earons fox the Wax. ^ 
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By Statving, Waat and Wickedaefs prepar'dy 

Wiiely they arm for Safety and Reward; 

Bot oh ! what Caufe, what Reafon can'ft thou find } 

Alt thou to Arms, for love of Arms, inclm'd? 

Haft thou the Manners of this Age withftood. 

And for fo many Years been iingly good, ^ 

To be repaid with Civil Wars and Blood ) > 

Let thofe to Vice enur*d foe Arms piepaie^ 

In thee 'twill be Impiety to dare; e 

Preferve at leaft, ye Gods, thefe Hands from War. S 

Nor do thou meanly with the Rabble join. 

Nor grace their Caufe with fuch an Arm as thio/C^ 

To thee the Fortune of the Fatal Field 

Inclining, unauipicious Fame ihall yields 

Each to thy Sword {hall prefs, and wiib to be 

Imputed as thy Crime, and chaig*d on thee. 

Happiei thou wert, if with Retirement Ueft, y 

Which Noife and Faftion never (hould moleft» > 

Nor break the facred Quiet of thy Breaft $ ^ 

Where Harmony and Order ne'er ihonld ceafe* 

Bat ev'ry Day fliould take its Turn in Peaces 

So in Eternal fteddy Motion loll ^ 

The radiant Spheres areund the ftairy Pole.- 

Fierce Lightnings, Meteors, and the Wintei*s Stoim» 

Earth, and the Face of lower Heav*n deform s 

Whilft all by Nature's Laws is calm above. 

No Tempeft rages in the Court of Jove, 

Light Particles and idle Atoms fly. 

Toft by the Winds, and icatter'd round the Sky, 

While the more folid Parts the Force refift. 

And fiz'd and ft able on their Centre left. 

C^fdr (hall hear with Joy, that thou art join'd 

With fighting Fa^ions, to difturb Mankind; 

Tho' fworn his Foe, he ihall applaud thy Choice, 

And think his wicked War approv'd by Ou»*s Voice. 

See, how to fwell their mighty Leader's State, 

The Confuls and the fervile Senate waic^ 
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£T*a Cjom^s felf to P$mfer^i Totk moft bov» 

Aa^ 4II Mankind tee SlaveS) but r«/rfr, nov^ 

If W*t, bowe¥«r, be at laft oar I>oom> 

If ire muft Ann for Liberty and l^xvr. 

While midedded ret their Fate depends^ 

CMytr tnd P*m^f are alike my Friends s 

Which Party I fhall chufe is yet to knov,^ 

That let the Wat decides who Conquers is my Fae^ 

Thus IfK^kc the Youtht When Cm 9 thus expreft 

The facicd Comirels of his inmoft Breaft. 

Brmrmt^ with thee. I ova the Crime is great, ^ 

Wkh thee, this inopiotts Ciril War I hate 3 >• 

Btit Viitue bltndtr follows, led by Fate. ^ 

Anrvei T. ur (elves, ye Gods, and fee me £tec^ 

If I am goUty. His by yom Decree. 

If yon ^ii Lamps tboTC Jkoold lofe theix Light* 

And lea\'e the vietched World in endlcis Night ^ 

If C^A») fhonXd in Heaven and Earth prevail. 

And univerlal Naratc*$ Frame (hould fuly 

^iiit Stoidt vrould not the Misfbrttme ±txe. 

Nor think that Defblatmn worth his Caref 

Princes and Nations, whom wide Seas divide* ^ 

Where other Stats fir dtftanTHetv^ns do goide, > 

Have brott|tht their Enfigns t» the T^^msh Side s ^ 

Avert it. Gods * When barb*roQs ScrthUnf come ^ 

Tiom their cold North, to prop dedining T^mt^ > 

That I ihoiiM fee hex fall, and fit (ecore at home.^ 

As an unhappy Siie, by Death undone, 

RobhM of his Age*s Joy, his only Son, 

Attends him to die Tomb with pious Care*. 

To pay his laft Fatemal Office there \ 

Takes a fad f feature in the Crood to go. 

And be htmfelf part of the pompous Woe ^ 

Then waits *tiU, ev^iy Ceremony pafb, 

Hb own fad Hand may light the Pile <t laft» 

So fix*d, fo faithful to thy Caufe, O I^jm, 

With fuch t Cooftascy and. Love I come ^ 



MTSCELtANY Poems. 21 

KefohM fbt thee and Xiiberty co mourn. 

And never* never * from your Si4cs be torn; 

Kefolv'd to follow dill your common Fate, 

And on yout very Names, and laft ELemains to wak^ 

Thus let it be, Gnce thbs the Gods ordain j 

Since Hecatombs of tomsns muft be fltio, 

AlTift the Sacrifice with ev'ry Hand, 

And give 'em all the Slaughter they demand* 

01 were the Gods contented with my rail. 

If Caf*% Life could anfvcr for yoo all, 

Like the devoted Decim would I go. 

To force from either Side fome Mortal Blow : f Foe. C. 

And, for my Country^s rake,wi(h to be thought her 3 

To me, ye K^ans^ all your Rage confine j 

To me, ye Nations from thebarb*rous T^itin ? 

Let all the Wounds this War AaH make, be mine. ^ 

Open my Vital Streams, and let 'em run, 

And let the Purple Sacrifice attone 7 

For all the Ills oficndii^ '^me has done. 5 

If Slavery be all the Faftion*s End, 

If Chains the Prize for which the Fools contend. 

To me convert the War, let me be flaini ^ 

Me, only me, who fondly ftrive in vain, S* 

Their ufelcfs Laws and Freedom to maintain. ^ 

So may the Tyrant fafely mount his Throne, 

And rule his Slaves in Peace, when I am gMie. 

However, iince free as yet frona his Command, 

For Pompty and the Common- wealth we fiand^ 

Nor he, if Fortune ihould attend his Arms, 

Is Proof againft Ambition's fatal Charms i 

But, vrg'd with Greatnefs and Defire of Sway, 

May dare to make the vanquiih^d World his Prey, 

Then, leaft the Hopes of Empire fwell his PiidCt ' 

Let hiea remember I was on his Side; 

Kor think he conqoer'd for himfelf alone. 

To make the Harveft of the War his own. 

Where half the Toil was ^ours. So (poke the Sage $ ^ , 

His Words the Uft'nuig/Cag^ Youth engage i 

Too much to Imof Anns^ and h«ic of Civil Kage. ii 



11 Tlr Fifth Part */ 

Verfes fent to Dr. Garth in bis Illnefli 
By Mr, Grant ill. 

M^ehdtn Sick! in erciy Face wc find 
His Danger is the Danger of Mankind, 
Whofe Alt piotefting. Nature could ezpiie 
But by a Deluge, oi the general Fire. 

More lives he (aves, than periih in cox Wars) 
And, fafter than a Plague deftroys, repairs. 
The bold Carowler, and adventurous Dame, 
Not fear the Feaver, nor refufe the Flame; 
Safie in his Skill, from all Reftraint fet £ree. 
But confcious Shame, Remorfe, or Piety. 

Sire of all Arts, defend thy darling Son, 
Reftore the Man, whofe Life's fo much our own ; 
On whom, like ^r/tfi, the whole World's ledinM: 
And, by preferving earthy prefetve Mankind. 
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TH I S is the Place, where oft my longing Eyes 
Ha?e charming SylvU feen! 
How in that Inftant would my PafOon rife ? 
And with what Tranfports did I meet her then ? 
Whta means my HeArtt at that falfe Name to move ? 
Have you forgot that yon no longer love / 

Here, Chaplets of the choiceft Flow'rs to make. 
The Meads I wandet'd o'er : - 
Which ihe with tender Looks wotild blufhing take ; 
Ox with feign'd Coynels make her Rindncfs more. 
JfVhdt means my Hearty 4$ tbst falfe Samt to mtv* ? 
Have you fwgoit thutym m Unpr Uvef 

Xf tender Jealoufies difteib'd my Reft, 
Whene'er my Poiibts afpeajc*d s 
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Hov unconcernedly wou'd (he calm my Breaft ? 
Vith what Contempt dcfcribe the Swains I feai'd i 
WbAt jjuans my Hearty at that falfe Name tt mtve} 
RnejoH forgot that you no longer love? 

Now, confcious of her Guilt, fhe fhuas my Sight | 
To me (he (huts her Door; 
While worthlefs Hirelings giofly tafle Delight, 
And liot in the Charms that I adore. 
^at means my Hearty at that falfe Name to move f 
Heve J9H forgot that you no longer love? 

Upon an Accidental Mteting. - 

WHAT sight is that does cv'ry Scnfe control? 
What ftops myTongue? what is it ftrikes mySoulj 
And in my Breaft revives extinguilh'd Fires \ 
Oh, Sylvia! durft thou enter in Difpute! 
Could thy Guilt {land but for one Moment mute ! 
And let us calmly talk of paft DeHres! 

Fear not that 1 ihould fuiioufly contend 
My Wrongs to plead, my Actions to defend-j 
Oi with falfe Colours the Difpute prolong; 
Rather may*ft thou, Fair Nymph, thy Condud clear^ 
Make, with full Proofs, thy Innocence appear. 
And clearly (how that 1 have done thee Wrong. 

Love, all the Treaiure of my Soul contain*ds 
That Tteafure I confided in thy Hand, 
Which thou haft fquander^d laviifhly away : 
This is the Point on which theCaufe we'll try; 
Speak boldly then, Which part can*fl thou deny ? 
Did nbt I truft? or didft not thou betray? 

Had'ft thou loft all that Avarice defires, 
Or all that Beauty which the World admires, 
Not both thofe Lofifes could have chang'd my Mind: 
I could have lovM thee Indigent and Poor 3 
J could have lov'd, tho' Beauty were no more \ 
But I mnft hate thee, Faithlefs and tJnkind, 



» 
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Yet, oh ye Fow'rs ! wkat Torture 'tis to ptft 
Trom one Co deeply rooted in my Heart I 
And with what wretched Profped moft I live} 
Take Courage, Hean ! for cou'dil thou yet xctoia* 
And in ignoble Paflions meanly burn, 
^et (he hai iojui'dy tnd can ii€*ei forgive. 



MiltonV Stile imitated^ in a franfiaA 
$n of a Story out of the fbird iEneid. 

B^ Mr. Joseph Addison. 

LO S T in the gloomy Horror of the Kight 
We ftruck upon the Coaft where t/^tna lyes. 
Horrid and wafte 3 its Entrails fraught with Fire: 
That now cafis out dark Fumes and pitchy Clouds» 
Taft Showers of Aflies hov'ring in the fmoaks 
Kow belches molten .Stones and ruddy Flame 
-Incenft, or* tears up Mountains by the Roots, 
Or fliogs a broken Rode aloft in Air. 
The bottom works with fmother'd Fire, involved 
In peftilential Vapours, Stench and Smoak. 

'Tis faid that Thunder-ftruck Encel^m, 
'Grov'ling beneath th' incumbent Mountain's Weigli 
Lyes ftretch'd fupine. Eternal Prey of Flames 3 
And when he heaves againft the burning Load, 
Eelu^kant to invert his hroiling Limbs, 
A fudden Earth- Quake (hoots through all the Ifle, 
And ty£tna thunders dreadful under Ground, 
Then pours out Smoak in wreathing Curls convolve 
And fhades the Sun's bright Orb, and blots out Da] 

Here in the (helter of the Woods we lodged. 
And frighted heard ftrange Sounds and difmal Telli 
Nor faw from whence they came; for all the Night 
A Mil 'ky Storm deep low'ring e'er our Heads 
-Hung immiocota that wtch unj^czvious Gloom 

Ofpos' 
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Opposed it felf to CynthU*s Sil^i Ray, 
And ihaded all beneath : but now the Sun 
With Orient Beams had chas*d the dewy Night 
from Earth and Heav*n; all Nature ftood difdos'd* 
When looking on the Neighb'ring Woods we faw 
The ghaftly Vifage of a Man unknown. 
An uncouth Feature, Meager, Pale, and Wild» 
Affli&ion*s foul and terrible Difmay 
Sate in his Looks, his Face impait*d and worn 
Whh Marks of Famine, fpeaking fore Diftrefs. 
His Locks were tangled, and his ihaggy Beard 
Matted with Filth, in all things die a Gretk^ 
He ficft advanced in hafte, but when he faw 
T'r»JAns and Trtjan Arms, in mid Career 
Stopt ikon, he back recoil'd as one furpriz'd.* 
But foon recoy'ring fpeed, he ran, he flew 
Tredpitant, and thus with piteous Cries 
Our Ears atfail'd: « By Heaven's Eternal Fires^ 
" By ev'ry God that fits Enthton'd on high» 
*' By this good. Light, relieve a Wretch forlorn* 
" And bear me hence to any diftant Shore, 
** So I may Ihun this Savage Race accurft. 
*< 'Tis true I fought among the Greeks that late 
I *< With Swoxd and Fire o^er* turned Neptunian Troyi 
*< And laid the Labour of the Gods in Duft s 
<* For which, if £o the fad Offence ddeives, 
*< Plunged in the Deep for ever let me lye 
** Whelm'd under Seas } if Death muft be my doom> 
*< Let Man inflift it, and I die well-pleas*d. 
He ended here* and now profufe of Tears 
In fuppliant Mood fell proftrate at our Feets 
We bade him fpeak from whence, and what he was» 
And how by ftnefs of Fortune funk thus lows 
^Anchifes too with fiiendly hS^tSt mild 
Gave him his Hand, fure Fledge of Amity $ 
When, thus encouraged, he began his Tale, 

I*m one, fays he, of poor Dcfcent, my Name 
Is ^ehsmemdtif fluy Country Greeccp 
Vol. V, C 
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So flands a Foicft tall of MotmtiiD Odcf 
Advuic'd CO mighty growth : the Tiaicllcr 
Hears from the bumble Valley wheie he lidei 
The hotlow Murmuis of the Winds that blow 
Amidft the Bough*, »nd at the diflance feet 
The fliad]' tops of Trees unDumbei'd rife, 
A fticely Profpefti wariog in the Clouds. 
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'« the Death of tie late Earl ef Rocheftei. 
SylOri. A. Debh. 

MOuin, moDm, ye Males, «ll jout loff deploicf 
The YouQg, the Noble Sittphn it no moie. 
Te^, yes, he fled quick m depariing Light, 
And ne'er (hall life from Death's eternal Night, 
So rich a Fiize the Stygian Gods ne'er bote. 
Such Wii, fuch Beauty, nevei grac'd their Shore, 
He was but lent this dullei World ['impiovc 
Id all ibe Charms of Poetry, and Love ; 
Both were his Gift, which fieelf he bellow'd, 
And like i Gfld, dealt to the wond'riug Ciowd. 
Scorniqg ihe lirile Vanity of Fame, 
Spight of hiralelf attain'd a Gloiious name. 
But oh ! in vain was all his peerilh Fiide, 
7:he Sun as foon might his >aft X-uftce hide. 
As ptcrdng, pointed, and mote lading blight. 
As iuSeiiAg DO viciffitudes of Night. 
Moniu, Mourn, ye Mufet, all yout leTs deploiei 
The loung, the Noble Sirifboa is no more. 
Kow uainlpii'd upon your Banks wc lye, 
Unkfa when we woa'd mourn his £legys 
His Name's ■ GAtni that wm/d Wit dirpenfe. 
And give the Tlume a Soul, the Words a Scafe. 
Sut all fine Thovght tliat lafiih'd when ii fpokci 
With the Ibft Yoodi eicnial leare hai tookt 
Unt«inmon Wt that did the Sool c^eMomc, 
3s baded ail in Stnfbnft WnSiip'd Tomb i 



MrSCELLAKY Pofi^CS. 2p 

Satyi has loft its Ait, its Scing is gone, 
The Fop and Cully now may be undone ; 
That dear infiiuding Rage is now allzy'd, 
And no iharp Pen dates tell 'fern how they've ft t»y' c*^ 
Bold as a God was ev'iy lafh he took, 
Bot kind and gentle the chaftizing ftroke. 
lioani,mouin, yeYouths,whomFoitunehas betray *d, 
The laft Keproachec of youi Vice is dead. 
Moom, all ye Beauties, put youi Cyfrefs on. 
The trueft Swain that e*ei Adoi'd you'S gonr; 
Think how he lov*d, and writ, and figh'd, and (poke^ 
Kecall his Mein, his Falhion, and his Look. 
By what dear Acts the Soul he did furptize. 
Soft as his Voice, and charming as his Eyes, 
Bnng Garlands all of ne?er-dying Flow'rs, 
Bedew'd with e?erlafting ftdling Show*rs ; 
Fix your fair Eyes upon your viftim'd Slave, 
Sent Gay and Young to hb untimely Grave. 
See where the noble Swain extended lies. 
Too fad a Triumph of your Viftoties ; 
Adom*d with all the Graces Heav*n e'er knty- ^ 
All that was Great, Soft, Lovely, Excellent S 

You've laid into his Early Monument. . ^ 

Mourn, monrn, ye Beaiities, your fad lofs deplore^ 
The young, the charming Strephpn- is no more. 
I Moum, all ye little Gods of Love, whofe Dares 

^Have loft their wonted Power of piercing Hearts* 
Lay by the gilded Quiver and the Bow, 
The nfeleft T07S can do no Mifchief now, 
Thofe Eyea that all your Arrows Points infpii'd, 
Thofe Lights that gave ye fire^ are now retii'd, 
Cold as his Tomb, pale as your Mother's Doves } 
Bewail him then oh a^ ye little Loves, 
For you the humbleft' Votary have loft 
That ever yonrDivinities could boaft $ 
Upon your Hands your weeping Heads decline. 
And let youx Wings encompafs round his Shrine 3 

Ci 
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Inftead of Flow* rs your broken Arrows firow. 
And at his Feet lay the negle^cd Bow. 
Mourn, all ye little Gods, your lofs deplore. 
The foft, the charming Strtph0» is no more. 
Large was his Fame, but ihon his glorious Race, 
Like young Lucretws liv'd and dy'd aptfce. 
So early Roles fade. To over all 
They caft their fragrant Scents, then foftly fall $ 
W^hile all the fcatterM perfum'd Leaves declare, 
' How lovely *twas when whole, how fweet, how fiux. 
Had he been* to the \oman Empire known. 
When great ^Mgujlt4i fillM the peaceful Throne i 
Had he the noble wond*ious Poet feen, 
And known his Genius, and furvey*d his Metn» 
(When Wits, and Heroes grac'd Divine abodes,) 
He had encreas'd the number of their Gods; 
The Royal Judge had Temples rear'd to*s Name, 
And made him as Immortal as his Famej 
In Love and Verfe his Ovid he*ad out-done. 
And all his Laurels, and his Julia won. 
Mourn, mourn, unhappy World, his Lofs deplore» 
The great, the chataiiiig Strefhon is no more. 
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By Mr» Charles Hopkins. 

MUST all my Life in fcuitlefs Love be /pent? 
And never, never will your Heart rel«Bt? 
Too well, my charming Pear, your Pow'r you knowy 
And that which makes you f4ay the Tyrant fo. 
For ever be the fatal Moment curft. 
When fondly I confefs'd my Faliion firft. 
Oh ! that my Flames had never been re>ealM, 
Oh ! that I now could keep the Fire conceal'd. 
Redfilefs Love your Vi^ory lecures, 
And you already know my $oul is yours. 
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It ftofrs it iclf thro* all the forc'd- dtfguire, 
Breaks tho' my Lips, and trembles at my Eyes. 
Mj Blood boils high, and rages to be bleft, •% 

My fluftuatiag Thoughts will never left, ^ 

And know no calm, *till haiboui*din youc Brcaft. ^ 

Relent, at laft, my cruel Fair relent. 
And liiien kindly to my juil Complaint. 
Think on the Pa0ioa that's alrea4y p^ifti 
Think that the FafTlon will for ever laft. 
O fee with what impatient Fires I burn, 
And let your pitying Heart make fome return. 
My Flames aie fo fincere, my Love is fuch. 
Some you Ihoufld Ihow,— you cannot fho\v too much. 
How bleft lliould 1 In your Pofledion be t 
How happy might you make your felf in mef 
No Miftrels ever led fo fweet a Life, 
As you ibould in th* exploded thing, a Wife; 
Years ihould roU round on Years, and Ages more 
la Circles, CrownM in everlafting Love. 
Oor mutual Joys, ihotild like your Charms be new, 
And all my bufinefs be to merit you. 
'What ihall I fay^ Lines after Lines reheade 
Nought but tbe fbndnefs in the former Verfe. 
On the dear Theme I could for ever dwell ^ 
For while I fpeak to yon, — 
My fauk'tiog Tongue can never fpeak farcwd. 
In your cold Breaft let Love an Entrance find. 
And think, oh ! quickly think, of growing kind. 
My Flames no more with dull IndifPrencc treat, 
IndifiPiettce is the Lover's hardeft Fate } 
But if my Ruin is your fixM Intent, 
Vrge it I beg you wirh a clofer bent. 
All gltram'rings of the fainteft Hope remove » 
Say, that you do not, will not, cannot love. 
Extreamly kind, or in Est reams fevere, 
Make (ure my Blifs, or mad me with Defpair. 
Forbid me,'baniih me your charming light, ^ 

Shut from my view thofe Eyes that £hinefo bright, ^ 
Shut your dear Image £ix)m my Dreams by Night* ^ 
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BriTC 'em fomeh-heie, as far as Pole from Pole» 
Xet Winds between us rage, and Waters roll) 
In diftant Climes let me my Fate deplore, 
la fome lone liland, on a defart Shore, 
Where 1 may fee your fatal Charms no more. 



I 



To the fame. 

By Mr. CUAKL^S HO? KISS. 

I Thought in Silence to fupprefi my Paint ^ 

And ne?ex (how my fond Concem again, ^ i 
What e'er you ibow*d| Indifference, or Difdain*. .1 
But Love*f great God the vain refolve withftandSf 
At once infpires my Bread , and guides my HandSi 
My Soul Bows out in ev*ry Line I write, 
And rolls in Numbers in my own defpight. 
Then let me in Poetick Fury break. 
For I can write the things I dare not fpeak. 
My Tangue ftill faulters as I move my Suit, 
And awful Lotre confounds and keeps me mute. 
Out of your Sight I can my Wrongs proclaim » 
And with nnfettei'd Words confefir my Flame. 
Why do you ufe me thus, ingrateful Fair I 
Oppie(s*d with Doubts, yet bury'd 'bove Deipaii. 
Like wounded Fowl upon the Flood 1 lye, p 

Floating on Wings, with which they us*d to fly, S 
Who would find Eafe, could they but drown and die. ^ 
Such (Ull has been your conqu*ring Beauty's fpight. 
Cruel to wound, not kind to kill outright. 
Be merciful and fave, or (ink me quite. 
Tofs not 'twizt hope and fear my. lab'xing Hcatt» 
Let us for ever join, or ever part. 
You know I love you, and you -love me too, 
Which you have kindly let me know you do^ 
All this I know -, oh ! there will be the fall 
From Heav'n, to Hell j— - 
Should I be doomM to lofe yoa afces ali^ . 
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be not by miftaken Notions led, " 
r think that Riches blefs the Nuptial Bed. 
s (hall my only Confolation be, ^ . 

Fool of Foittme can your Merit Cea >»• 

c have the Wit and Senfc to lo?e like me. ^ 
! would that you had been but meanly Boni» 
ced of Friends, abilndon'd and fbclorn; 
t to the Worldj— then fliould- this Wifli enfuc> 
1 would I had a World to offtt yon. 
1 know this is no falfe Poetick flight, 
1 know I feel more than the Mnfe can write. - 
'00 well, my cruel Dear, yoo keep the. Field, . 
long hold out} ^tis now high time to yield. ' 
afent at la(^, to mutual Joys relign, 
d let the (inalleft fliare of Blifs be mine;. . 
ilterable Love your part fecures,.' 
' Int'reft, Humour^ alt- my 9oQl is yours; - 
beg you, let me know my Doom at laft, 
Dght worfe than Death can come, then all is paft^ 
think, and do not make a raih Decree; 
think, you never were, nor e*er can be, 
truly lov'd, as you have been by me. . 



} 
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|yrHeiiGodfromHeav»n,'fbr Difobedience,thrcw^ 
y The towing Satan; he tefolv'd to (hew . 
' fooning Thoufands happy in his Place) 
w much the Wretch dcfcrv'd his Lord's Difgtace; . 
r none, who faw his Bounty fo exccll, 
o'd doubt his Juftice, when his Angel fell. 
The happy Creature, for this Blife defign'd. 
s Man; ungrateful to a God fo kind, 
nighty Chaos, which had long time lain ' 
Heaps and Daiknefsj ufelefs and in vain, 
rhaps, the dread Remains of fome old Worlds 
: Gxiines like oois, in juft Confufionhutrd:) 
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For his Reception was prepar'd with (peed : 
The Work as foon was finilhM as decreed. 
Ail Things with wond*rons Hade to Order move} 
God long'd to (ce what he defiga'd to love. 
Yet e*er he woo'd admit this welcome Gueft, 
His Care (no lefs than Hafte) his hove expreft. 
He kindly view'd the Work his Word had dooes *% 
A Work for Man t* admire, and God to own : > 
His Footftool fpoke the Grandeur of his Throne. ^ 
What late he bad, himfelf wouM fee fulfiU*d, 
And found a fond Obedience to his Will. 
The Sun was laviih of its glorious Light, 
The Moon paid cheerful Tribute to the Night s 
The glitt*ring Stars with Plenty crowd the Sky 
In ufeful Order, to the carefiil Eye. 
Large Troops of Gnaxdian ABg«ls throng the Air^ 
Waiting th* Approach of Man, their valu'd Care ; 
The Earth feems willing to ptevent Defires 
All things to plea(e th*expefted Lord afpire. 
The Wood contends for Beauty with the Plain» 
Yet both fo fair, that both contend in vain. 
The lofty Mountains- boaft their Grandeur, while 
The humble Vallies plead their fruitful Soil. 
The haughty boift'rous Sea is proud to name 
T)ie conftant Service Man from thence will claim; 
While fmoother gliding Streams are pleas'd to tell 
What foft Delights in their Retirement dwell. 
Ten thoufand pleafant Flow*rs and Plants attend^ 
Each aims a BlefCag, each attains its End. 
A nnm'rous Train of Beafts and Birds appeax'd 
In various Kinds, for various Ends prepar'd: 
Some form'd for Ufe, and fome for Man's Delight % 
Fond of Employment, jealous of their Ri^ht. 
The Fi(h comendiiig, haften to the Shoar, 
A willing Sacrifice to Human Pow*r. 
The whole Creation, plentifully ftox*d y 

With various Pleafures, joins with one Accord, > 
To pay a grated Homage to th' approaching Lord* ^ 
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When God had thus perform'd this inightf Task* 
And done foi Man much more than Man cou*d ask» 
With facred Hands he form'd his nohle Frames 
He formed k woithy of the Maker's Name: 
And, that he might- his lively Image bear* 
He gave a Soul Imnaoztal to his Care; 
With KeafoQ* fbchis Choice of Good and 111: 
His Blifs was jfcated wholly in his WiiL 
And, thus accomplilh'd, does tofh^Tiwn take 
Of what his God provided |6r his fake : 
O'er all the Globe he caft a plcadng £yc» 
To fiad liit Wiites cou'd not foar too high : 
He thought, (fuch Bleilings dwelt within his Pow*r) 
Since M an cou'd aak> that Heav'n cou'd grant no more. 
Thus iavi(h'd with the Fleafures of his State, 
He bow'd, and bleA'd the Author of his Fate. 

The kind, indulgent Patent, pleas'd to fee 
Mati'f apt Acknowledgment, in Infancy, 
Into his Nature ftiiftly does enquire. 
To find fqme yet unfatisfyd Oelire : 
He wifli'd a freih Occafioh, to exprefs 
A Father's Welcome to a Son's Addrefs. 
Nor did his Wifli in fruitlefs Thought expire} 
He found, at laft, a feaet ftruggling Fire. 
For Man obferving, from an early Date, 
The.Fondnefs ev'ry Creature bore its hi,\tti 
What pleafing Tranfports waited on their Love, 
When o'er the fruitful Plains they us'd to rove : 
When he obfexv'd with what Humility 
The pow'rfiil Male wou'd court the weaker She }■ 
What cheerfiil Proofs, from time to time, he gave, 
How fond to ferve, how proud to be her Slave } 
He foon concludes, fuch Bondage largely ftor'd 
With Charms, beyond what Freedom cou'd atfbrd : 
Repines, to 6nd (b partial a Decree, 
And Gghs, and mourns his hated Liberty. 

But all his penfive Thoughts rctii'd with fpccd, 
Foe Heav*n was leady at his time of Necd^ 
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with Ble(fings formM to all he cou'd require^ 
They ditfec only that th* exceed Defire. 

While on a ihady Kivei's Bank he lyes, 
Opprefs'd with careful Thoughts, and weary'd Eyts>. 
A gentle Slumber yields a kind Relief, 
And brings a charming Period to his Grief; 
Woman, the choice Referve of God above. 
The largeft Inftance of his Pow*t and Love, 
Woman, that ev'ry Soul vixh Love infpires, 
The welcome Mover of that plcafing Fire> 
Woman, the happy Centre of Defire, 
Was form'd that Moment^ and was kindly feht 
To yield his waking Hour his Soul* s Content. 
LifpiT'd. with Love, fho haften^d where he lay. 
To. bring the cheerful Tidings- of the Days 
With youthful Modeily appcoach*d his Side^ 
She bluih'd, to.£nd the Longings of a Bride$.- 
Still when h^ mov'4 hex trembling Hopes pfcvail'dv 
Her Love increas'd, but Refolution £ful*d : 
Such.vadous Pa(nons.of hef Mind partake, [wake» 
She fiillwou'd have him fleep, yetlotigsthathe^oa*(i 

While Hope and Fear are fliuggling in her 6reaft>. 
He, clay'd with his Kepofe, and tti*d >with Reft, 
From Nature's earthy Pillow rais'd his Head^ 
Indulging, vacious Thoughts his 'Dreams had bred. 
Of kind Decrees, that late in Heav'n were fign'd. 
To blaft his Troubles, and content his. Mind. 
Ideas incite his Soul inBaraM, 
Tet ni»c,(o fair as her whom God had framM; 

The blooming Virgin, ftill attending by. 
With all her Charms di(play*d, at length drew nigh^ 
While he furprirM, at what he thinks Divine, 
Starts from his Place, and modeftly declines.. 
Tet e'er he could retire, ihe fix'd her Daft; 
Kot all his awful Thoughts could guard his Heart: 
Such Charms he faw., that whatfoe'cr (be prov'd. 
He had been more than Man, had he not lov'd*. 
Plcas'd wirh his Stay, yet Itk'd to fee him fly. 
Since it d^clac'd fuch. Pow'i was in heiL £ye^ 
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.ove, Aljnightf Love, prevail'd at lengthy 

I a poor defeacelefs Virgin's Stiength^ 

'illing Feet htz longing Arms obeyM, 

ond Puifiiit her yielding Heart betray'd t 

as her WiAes tahis Arms ihe ffies^ -y 

s late ihe vaaquiih'd, flie becomes the Pnz^ . > 

le repays the Conqueft of her Eyes. -^ 

V airs on^Fiic, no Bounds our Loyers kaow, 

leafing Tide of Lo7C -begins to-£qiirr 

d in each others Arms they prefs, they kifsy . 

me in Fleafuret and diflblve hi Bills. 

Soutsy tranfporied with their pieafing Stilfe, 

ft, and wander to the Verge of Lifei 

»art partakes of Nature's kind Decree, . 

:loatU'<i in Joy> and rapt in Ecftafie. 

: reft, my Mufe, here leave the happy Pair, 

e the moumfid Tale of their Defpairj 

thCM^ Misfortunes to another's Caie. 

ly perpetoal Entertainments be,. 

vers happy to Eternity t . 

iv.e» that no ambitious Force can (hake; 

)ve, triumphant, tho' the World's at ftake i 

'ry thing thou fay'ft, contribute ftill 

reafc the Ardour of that Flame I fccK 

[appineis is weigh'd by Love alone, 

o much Liberty we are undone, 

's truly wretched, but whQfe Heatt's his own. 



liOVE afier a long Indifference; 

^£lcome> thrice welcome to my frozen Hearty 

Thou long departed Fire ; 
w cou'dft thou fo regardlefs be, 
one fo trae, fo fond as me, 
lole early Thought, whofe firft Defire^ 
i^ere pointed nil to thee. 
ten in the Morning of my Day,, 
rhy Empire fiift began,, 
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Pleased with the Profpcft of thy S*ay, 
Into thy Arms I ran ; 

Without refcrve my witling Heart I gare. 
Proud that I hiid my Freedom loft. 
Contending which I ought to boaft. 

The making thee a Sov*caigo, oi my felf t Slave. 

Still I im formM to Execute thy Will, 
By me dedate thy Fow'i and Skill i 
My Heart already by thy Fire 
1$ fo prepared, is fo refin*d, 

Theie's nothing left behind 

But infinite DeCire. 
O ! wou'dft thou touch that lovely Maid, 
(Whofe Channs and thine I have obcy*d) 

With fuch another Flame, 
The Heav'n that would appeal in me. 
Would fpeak fuch Goodnefs dwelt in Thee, 

Thy Bow, thy Art 

No more need guide thy Dart ; 
No Heart fo ftnbborn, bat at that would aim. 



On the Death of the Marquifs ( 
Blakdford. 

So early bloomM, and fo untimely dy*d 
The Darling of the Court, his Paiciit's Piidc j 
A lofty Name, a Fortune unconfin'd. 
The fwceteft Temper, the moft hopcfnl Mindj 
The Mufes with the Graces fcem*d to join. 
And Manly Wit appeared in Form Divine. 

As fragrant Flow'is that \a\z adorn the Field, 
By Clowns rude Feet opprcfs'd, their Glories vield 
Such arc the Toys to which vain Mortals trufi, 
Th:y fade, they wither, they confumc to Doft. 

Unhappy Parents! now, »$ Patiiots, adj 
While heie they flatter, while they there detraft j 
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Convince evfn thofe, who feck foi Caufc to bjtmci 
Ton toil*d with publick* more than private Aim : 
Since the dear Youth that did youi Thoughts enflavet 
Lies calm and carelefs in the filent Grave. 

Yaft is the LbTs that does your Souls oppre(s» 
Tet firm, undaunted Courage makes it lefs ; 
Here great Examples your Remarks defexve; 
Nor is there greater than the Huetn you ferve : 
Rcfle^b, when Death her fondeft Hopes beguil'd. 
An only Son» and that an only ChUd; 
Tho' raging Faflions tore her tender Mind, 
She griev*d as Woman, but as Saint refign'd. 
While your Misfortunes kindly to repair, 
Heav'n leaves four blooming Nymphs, divinely Fair. 

J!be Enquiry o/Venvs after Cupid. 

Trom the Greek cf MoTchus. 

TITITH a loud Voice, thro' ev'ry Field and Wood, 

W The Queen of Love her wand'ring Son purfu'd. 

Vho-e*er (fays ihe) the Wanton Vagrant meets, 

Loyt'ring about, or playing in the Streets, 

Let him to me the joyful News convey. 

And I'll with Kifles all'his Care re^ay. 

But he who (hall reftore the ftraggling Boy 

To his glad Mother, fhall my felf enjoy i 

Not only Kifles to him will I give, 

But he (hail thofe, and fomething more receive. 

He's ea(ie to be known, him you may tell 

From twenty others, he's remarkable : 

His Body much refembles Fiie, not White j 

His Eyes are Flames, and piercing as the Light. 

Words drop like Hony from his Lips, bis Mind 

Is wav'iing and unconllant, as the Wind. 

A double dealing Knave, he's full of Tricks, 

Andnevex thinks one Word of what he ff eaks>, 
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vrhen TCZt, levengeful, and at Mifchicf glad* 
£xafp*ratuig with Jeers the Woands he made. 
Ris Golden Hair in neateft Braids hang down 
His Shoulders, bat lib Looks do (ecm to frown. 
His Hands are (mail, yet pointed Daits dicj thimi 
So far, thcf wonnd the daskj King bekm. 
Slave to no place, from this to that he flies» 
And in all Hearts the lurking Villain lies. 
Mot doe» his Fow*i on one Man vainly fall. 
He blindly (hoots his onfcen Shafts at all. 
Both Heav'n and Earth his guided Arrows pierce^- 
And wonnd the Monarch of the Univerfe. 
There's none but fed his mighty Pow'r, ev'n £. . 
Have no Exemption from his Tyranny. 
Tb^bui himfelf, who has fuch flore of Heat, 
IVhofe genial >Vaimth doth living things b^eti 
If once my little Rovct ftirs Defirei 
Rages and bums with new contrafted Fire. 
Therefore whoe'er thon art that tak*^ the^oy. 
Pray bind him faft, and all thy SkiJl employ 
To bring him home } ne'er mind his Childiih Tea 
(The Rogue is witty far above his Years) 
But if he feem well-pleas'd, and fmile, beware:; 
His Smiles ^are Treafon, ev'ry Look's a Snare. 
All his fair Words (like foul Ixifedion) ihun» 
And from his Gifts as from De(tiu£bion run; 
His burning Arrows, and envenom'd Breath, 
And ev*ry thing he has, is flampt with Death. 



Ode in the S ]^ r i n g, to the 
Returning Sun. 

WElcomCi thou God of Light and Heat, 
where haft thou made thy long Retreat^ 
Thou tak'ft Delight in Indian Climes to ftay, 
A A<i. ftill the happy Eafl . 
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Is with thy longeft Pzdcnce blefl}. 

Ox die perhaps in Am'rous Play, 
Beneath th* immonal Greens of Tetnpe^s Gtove$. 

While fed>le£ Hands thy Chariot dro?e. 
Haft loitei'd with foxne Objeft of thy Love : 

Oi haft thou been in Mines below. 

Where Pearls and Infant Diamonds grow } 
(Fot they their Birth to thy kind influence owCi.) 

But fay where-ever thou hail been. 

In all thy Walks thro' Earth or Skies> 

Are any Wonders thou haft feen 
So dttling bright as fair Franetlia*$ Sjeil 

II. 

Does sArabiA*s Spicy Coaft 

Half fo rich an Odour boaft! 

Or can J4iva*s perfiimM Air 

With her fragrant Breath compare) 

Bat why ihou'd I, to fpeak of het^ 
Confine thee to the fpace of one revolving Tear) 

Thou thy glorious Race haft runi 

Ever iince the World begun i 
ThoQ faw^ft when Venm from the Billows rofe^ 

^was thoQ firft kifs'd her Coral Mouth, 

And bleft her with Eternal Youth s 
Did the young Goddefs then more Charms diicloAL^ 

Had her Mdn fa good a Grace i 

Was fuch Sweetnefs in her Face? 

She mnft yield her Rival place i 

Her mighty Rival can infpire 

Higher Joys and fiercer Fire« 

Franctlia can alone difpence 

Every Charm to ev'ry Senfef 

Mufick lives upon her Tongue* 

She's to our Ears the Sireas Song^ 

And when fhe ftrikcs our raviihM fight. 
One poUA'd Beam of thy own Mid-day Light. 

m. 

Let other Nymphs with Art and Pains 
Some poor unwary Heatt betray> 
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While ihe, difiFiis'd like thy (xvn Brightnefs, reigas. 
And rules Mankind with univerfal Sway. 
Confenting Nations in her Fraife agree, 
I join with them, •but want hex Mercy more^ 
Tox tho* alike we wonder and adore, 

Yet none can love like me. 
Nature, when £ift ihe took me from the \Vomb» 
Thus fmiling deftin'd all my Days to corner 
Scepters, flie faid, I give to other Hands, 
Thy Wreaths of Empire are FrancfHa's Bandsj 
My darling Son» and moft difiinguiHiM Care, 
For thee this donble Portion I prepare, 
Thou, glorious thou, Franalia's Chains fhalt wear.' 
And from this early moment to thy Grave 
Be greater fax than Kings, for thou* rt Fr<iffr#/«Vs Slave 



77)e Story of Ants chan^d to Men: Fron 
the Seventh Book of OvidV Meta 
morphofes. 

By tdr. Stonistrcet. 

ADieadfal Flagoe from angry Juno came, 
To fcourge the Laud that bore her Rival's Name 
Before her fatal Anger was leveal'd. 
And teeming Malice lay as yet conceal'd *• 
All Remedies we try, all Mcd'cines cfe. 
Which Nature cou'd fupply, or Art produce; 
Th' uncfaquer*d Foe derides the vain Deiign, 
And Art and Nature foil'd declare the Caufe Divine 
At firft we only felt th* opprelfive weight -i 

Of gloomy Clouds, then teeming with our Fate, * 
And laboring to diti:harge unaftive Heat : ^ 

But ere four Moons alternate Changes knew, n 
With deadly Blafts the fatal Somlj-wind blew, i 
Iiife^ed all the Air» and poUbn'd as it flew. <* 
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Oni Founttins too a dire Infieftion yield. 
For Crowds of Vipers creep aloog the Field, 
And with pollnted Gore, and baneful Steams, 
Taint all the Lakes, and 7enom all the Streams' 

The young Difeafe with milder force began. 
And rag'd on Birds and Beafts, excuflng Man. 
The lab'iing Oaen fall before the Plow, 
Th' unhappy Plow-men flare, and wonder how: 
The tabid Sheep, with iickly Bleatings, pines i 
Its Wool decieafing, as it Strength declines i 
The Warlike Steed, by inward Foes compcird, 
Ncglefts his Honours, and defeits the Field, 
Vunetv'd and languid feeks a bafe Retreat, 
And at the Manger groans, but wiHi'd a nobler Fate t 
The Stags forget their Speed, the Boars their Kage, 
Koc can the Bears the Wronger Herds engage : 
A general Faintnefs does invade *em all, 
And in the Woods and Fields promi{cuoufly theyfalL 
The Air receives the Stench, and (ftrange to fay) 
The tav'nous Birds and Beads avoid the Prey : 
Th* offenfive Bodies rot npon the Ground, 
And fpread the dire Contagion all around. 

But now the Plagiie, grown to a larger iize, 
Kiots on Man, and fcorns 3. meaner Prize. 
Iflteftine Heats begin the Civil War, ^ 

And Flufltings firft the latent Flame dedaxe, ^ 

And Breath infpir'd, which feem'd like fiery Air. ^ 
Their black dry Tongues are fwell'd, and fcacce can 

move. 
And flioit thick Sighs from panting Lungs are drove; 
They gape for Air, with flatt'ring Hopes t* abate 
Their laging Flames, but that augments their Heat$ 
Ko Bed, no Cov'riqg can the Wretches bear, ^ 
But on the Ground, ezpos'd to open Air, > 

They lye, and hope to find a pleafing coolnels there. ^ 
The fuFring Earth, with that Oppreffion curft, 
Retuzns the Heat which they imparted firft. 
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In vain Fhyficians would. beftow their Aid, 
Vain all their Ait, and ufelefs all their Trade; 
And they, ev*n they, who fleeting Life recall, 
FeeLthe fame Fow'rs, and undiftiii^ifh'd faU, 
If any prove^o daring to attend 
His dck Companion, or his dtrlingv Friend, 
Th* Officious Wretch fucks in contagious Breathy 
And with his Friend does fympathize in Death. 

And now the Care and Hopes of Life are paft. 
They pleafe their Fancies, and indulge their Taft 
At Brooks and Streams, regardlefs of their Shame 
£ach Sex, promifcuous, drives to quench their Flan 
Nor do they ftrive in vain to quench it there* 
F-or Thirft and Life at once ej^tinguiihM are. 
Thus in the Brooks the dying Bodies fink. 
But heedlefs ftill the rafh Survivers drink. 

So much uneaiie Down the Wretches hate, 
They fly their Beds to ftruggle with their Fate \ 
But if decaying Strength forbids to rife. 
The Viftim crawls and rolh ^cill on the Ground he li 
£ach ihuns his Bed; as .each wou'd-ihun his. Tom 
And thinks th^ Infe^ion only lodg'd at home. 

Here one, with fainting Steps, does flowly cree 
O'er Heaps of Dead, and flraight augments a Hea 
Another, while his Strength and Tongue prevail' 
Bewails his Friend, and &lls himfelf bewail'd: 
This with imploring Looks furveys the Skies, 
The lafl: deax Q0ice of his dofiog Eyes, 
But finds the Heavens implacable, and dies. 

What now, ah! what employ'd my troubled Mi 
But only hopes my Sub jefts, Fate to find. 
What place foe'er my weeping Eyes furvey. 
There in lamented Heaps the Vulgar lay } ^' 
As Acorns (carter when the Winds prevail, 
Or mellow Fruits from fhaken Branches fall. 

You fee that Dome which rears its Front fb M 
fTis racxc4 tP the Manaich of the Sky j 



'MrSCELLANY POEMS. 4f 

How many there, with unregarded Tears, 
And fruitlcfs Vows, Tent up fuccefslefs Pray*rs { ' 
There Fathers for expiring Sons imploi'd. 
And there the Wife bewaii'd her gafping Lord; 
With Pious O^rings they'd appeafe the Skies, -y 
Bat they, ere yet th' attoning Vapours rife, ^ 
Before the Altars fall, themfelves a Sacrifice : ^ 
They fall, while yet their Hands the Gums contain. 
The Gums furviving, but their Otf^rers flain. 

The deftin'd Ox, with holy Garlands Ciown'd, 
7xe?ents the Blow, and feels an unezpefted Wound : 
When 1 my felf invok'd the Pow'r Divine, 
To drive this fatal Peft from Me and Mine ; 
When now the Prieft with Hands uplifted ftood, 
PtepaiM to ftiike, and (hed the facred Blood, 
The Gods themfelves the mortal Stroke beftow. 
The Viftim falls, but Thej impart the Blow : 
Scarce was the Knife with the pale Purple ftain''d,-m 
And no Prefages cou*d be then obtained ^ 

I from putrid Entrails, where th' Infedion reign'd. ^ 

Death ftalk'd around with fuch refiftlefs fway, ^ 
The Temples of the Gods his Force obey, >• 

Aod Suppliants feel his Stroke while yet they pray. ^ 
a* n«xu, faid he, your Deities implore 
for frmtiefs KAid, for I defie their Povfr. 
Then with a curft malicious Joy furvey'd 
The very Altars, ftain'd with Trophies of the Dead, 

The reft grown mad, and frantick with Defpair, 
Urge their own Fate, and fo prevent the Fear. 
StrMHge mMdnefs thaty ivhen Death furft^d fo fafi^ 
V dnticipMte the Bloiv with impious hafte. 

No decent Honour to their Urns are paid, 
Koi could the Graves receive the num'rous Dead 5 
For or they lay unbury'd on the Ground, 
Or unadoin'd a needy Fun'ral found : 
All Rev'rence paft, the fainting Wretches fight 
for Fnn'ral Piles which were anothers Right. 

Vnmonm'd they fall, for who furviv'd to mouia^ 
And Sicci and Jdocheis unlamentcd burn ; 
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Parents and Sons fuftain an equal Fate, 
And wand'xing Ghofts their kindred Shadows me< 
The Dead a larger fpace of Ground require» 
Nor are the Trees fufScient for the Fixe. 

Defparing under GriePs oppreffive weight. 
And funk by thele tempeftuous Biafts of Fate, 
O Jove, Add I, if common Fame fays true, 
If e're ty£gind gave thofc Joys to you. 
If e're you lay enclos'd in hei Embxaee, 
Fond of her Charms and eager to poffefs s 

Father, if you do not yet difclaim 
Paternal Care, nor yet difown the Name; 
Grant my Petitions, and with ipeed reftore 
My Subje£^s num*rous as they.were before, 
Or make me Partner of the Fate they bore. 

1 fpoke, and glorious Lightning ihone around. 
And ratling Thunder gave a profp^rous found j 
So let it be, and may thefe Omens prove 

A Pledge, faid I, of your returning Love. 

By chance a rev'rend Oak was near the Place, 
Sacred to Jovcf and of Do donnas Race, 
Where frugal Ants laid up their Winter Meat, 
Whofe little Bodies bear a mighty Weight : 
We faw them march along, and hide their fiore. 
And much admir*d their Number, and their Pow'r^ 
Admir'd at firiit, but after envy'd more. 
Full of Amazement, thus to Jove I pray*d, 
O (grant, fince thus my Subje&s are deciiy'd. 
As many Subjcds to fupply the Dead. 
I pray'd, and ftrange Convulfjons mov'd the Oak; 
Which murmut'd, tho' by ambient Winds unihook 
My trembling Hands, and {ii£F erected Hair, 
Fxpreft all Tokens of uncommon Fear; 
Yet both the Earth and facred Oak 1 kill. 
And fcarce cou'd hope, yet ftill I hopM the beft i 
For Wrttchesy 'whstfoc*er the F^cs divine. 
Expound ail Omens to thitr oiun Defign. 

But now 'twas Night, when ev'n Difira^on wcJ 
A pleaiing Look, and Dxeams beguile our Qtfcs. 
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Lo! the fame Oak appears before my Eyes, 

Kor altet'd in its Shape, nor former Size } 

As many Ants the num'rous Branches bear. 

The fame their Labour, and their frugal Care; 

The Branches too a like Commotion found. 

And fliook th' induftiious Creatures on the Ground, 

Who, by degrees, (what's fcarce to be believ'd) 

A noblei Form, and larger Bulk reccivM, 

And on the Earth walk'd an unufual Face 

With many Strides, and an ere£^ed Face s 

Their num'rous Legs, and former Colour lofl. 

The Infects cou'd a Human Figure boaft. 

I wake, and waking find my Cares again, 
Aod to the unpetforming Gods complain. 
And call their Fromife and Pretences vjfn: 
Yet in my Court 1 heard the murm'ring Voice 
Of Strangers, and a mixt uncommon Noife: 
£=it I fufpefled all was ftill a Drc:im, 
'Till Telamsn to my Apartment came, 
Opening the Door with an impetuous hnfle, 

come, faid he, and fee your Faith and Hopes furpaft ; 

1 foJIoiv, and, confus'd with Wonder, view 
Thofc Shapes which my prclaging Slumbers drew: 
1 Tav, and own'd, and caird them Subjclls s they 
Confeft my Pow'r, fubmiJlive to my Sway. 

To Juv£^ Rcftoicr of my Pvacc dcdy'd. 

My Vbr.s were fir ft with due Oblations psid. 

1 then divide with an imparti<il I^and 

My empty City, and my ruin'd Land, 

To give the New-born Youth an ciVJiil fliare. 

And call them Myrynidousy from whut thry were. 

You faw their Ferfons, and they ftill retain 

The Thrift of .Ant:^ tho' now tr:wuform'd to Mer.. 

A Frugal People, and inur d to fweat, 

Lab'ring to gain, and keeping what they get. 

Thefc. equal both in Strength and Ycais, (Lall joio 

Their willing Aid, and follow your Dc'lgn, 

With the lit ft Southern Gale that £iall prefent 

To £11 your Sails, and favour your Intent. 



4% Tie Fifth Part of 

To iioSor GIBBONS. 

JSr Mr Charlei HoPKiNt. 

TH E Files (hat fell In Ages paft from Htay'a, 
Were CO rhe eiiaigc of Fricfti and Augott gi?*B. 
life, the mod aaivc, moft eralwd Fiie_, _ 
The gfcic cccatjng Godhead could infpiie, 
Sicalh'd inio Man, while yet the World wu new. 
It DOW committed to ihe Caie of fou : 
How you difcharge your Truft, maintain your Pofl, 
Tho' you ate Gleni, I have eaufc to boift. 
Again, the liGng MuTe expands het Wings, 



And chufes you, who tais'd hei, fat hci Theme. 

Te confcious Foett, be no longet rain. 

Confers youi Weaknefs, and yout Fiide contain i 

Quit youi bold Cliim, and end youi idle Slitfei 

It is not youii to give Immoital Life. 

Ev'n jou, to him, on all occaUons fly. 

Without whofe Aid yon and youi Mufcs die. 

His SuccouE is imploi'd, whcie Wit declinei. 

Where Loveis languish, and where Beamy pinu; 

Where Monarehs faint beneath the weight of Ciowiu, 

And fickcn in theii Robes on Silver Tbcones; 

His laered Art, (heir faeied Lives fullains. 

And fliengihens them again to guide the K.eiiis. 

As Iris cntci'd niih her Golden Beams 

The Cave of Sleep, and chas'd away the Dreams j 

Difeafes feem to Bj at his approach. 

And circling Blood keeps tneafure at bis touch. 

So leaps the Lover's Ueait, fo beat* and movWt 

When he lyes folded in hei Anni he loves. 

So, influenc'd fay tbe Moon, wide Oceans toll ; 

And fo the Needle itamblei to the Pole. 

O GMins ! I am lait'd ; theie*! nought I fee 

AboTC my leach, vken thui mif'd by thee. 

Now 
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Now cOu'd I paint a weil-difputed Field, 

Or prai/e pioud Beauties, *till I made them yield. 

But Gcatitude a difPient Song requites, 

Mj Breaft enlarges, and dilates my Fires. 

Life, the firft Bleffing Humankind can boaft. 

Life, which can never be leftor'd when loft, 

Eadear'd hj Health, from Fain and Sicknefs free. 

Is the bleft Gift beftow'd by Heav'n and thee : 

How ihall I then, oi Heav'n, or you regatd f 

The Caic of both has been beyond Reward. 

But grateful Poets, ^fiPring up their Lays, [Pnd/e. 

Fmd yoo content with Thanks, and Heav'n with 

! may your Stream of Life run fmooth, bat ftrong} 
Long may you live, — - that others may live long. 
'Till healing Plants no more on Mountains giows > 
'Till mineral Waters have forgot to flow, > 

And paint the Vall.ies where they glide 1>clow ; ^ 
While Silver Htlicon delights the Tafte, 
And while the Mufes facred Mount ihall kft ; 

Their Songs, for thee, the Sifters ihall deiign, ^ 
The grateful Subjeft of the tuneftil Nine ) >- 

Oft ihalt thou £11 their Songs; — and always mine. ^ 



n Mr. C O N G R E V E. 

By Mt.Charles Hopkins. 

L£ T other Poets other Patrons chu(e. 
Get their beft Price, and pioftitute their Mufe. 
With flatt'ring Hopes, and fruitlefs Labour wait. 
And court the flipp'ry Friendihip of the Great : 
Some trifling Frefcnt by my Lord is made. 
And then the Patron thinks the Poet paid. 
On you, my furer, nobler Hopes depend, 
For you are all I wiib s you are a Friend.' 
From you, my Mufe her Infpiration drew, 
All ihe performs, I Coofecrate to you. 
Vol. V. D 
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Tou taught mc fitft my Genius and my Pow'r, 
Taught me to know my own, but gave me moie: 
Others may fparingly their Wealth impart. 
But he gives nobleft, who beftows an Art, 
Kature> and you alone, can that confer. 
And I owe you, what you your felf owe her. 
O I Congrevty cod^d I write in Verfc like thine, 
Then in each Page, in ev'ry charming Lin«, 
Should Gratitude, and facred Friendihip fhine. 
Tour Lines run all on cade, even Feet $ 
Clear is your Senfe, and your EJCprefHon fweet: 
Kich is your Fancy, and your Numbers go 
Se]»ne and fmooth, as Cryftal Waters flow. 
Smooth as a peaceful Sea which never rolls. 
And foft, as kind confenting Virgins Souls. 
lAoi does your Verfe alone our FalHons move. 
Beyond the Poet, we the Perfon love. 
In you, and almoft only you, we find 
Sublimity of Wit, and Candor of the Mind : 
l^oth have theii Charms, and both give thatDelightf 
'ris pity that you ihou'd, or ihou'd not Write: 
But yotn Atong Genius Fortune's Fow'i defies. 
And, in defpight of Poetry, you ri(e. 
To. you the Favour of the World is ihown» 
Enough for any Merit, but youi own. 
Your Fortune rifes equal with your Fame, 
The beft of Poets, but above the Name. 
O! may you never mifs dcfcrv'd Succefs, 
But raife your Fortunes 'till I wiih them lefs. 

Here (hoif d I, not to tire your Patience, end i 
But who can part (b foon, with fuch a Friend. 
You know my Soul, like yours, without Defign* 
You know me yours, and I too know you mine* 
.1 owe you all I am, and needs mufl mourn 
My want of Pow'r to make you fome return. 
Since you ^ve all, do not a part refiife, 
But take this flender Offering of the Mule. 
Friendihip, from fervile InPreft free, fecuiot ^ 
My Love, finceiely, and eouieiy.youtt* 
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Ithe LADTs SONG. 

By tdr, Dryden. 

AQoice of blight Bieaaties in Spring did appeti^ 
To chule a May-L^Ay to govern the Yeai : 
AH the Nymphs were in White, and the Shephexds ia 

[Gieeuy 
The Garland was giv'n, and Phyllis was Queen: 
But Phyllis le^d it» and fighing did fay, 
f 11 not wear a Garland while Pan is away. ' 

II. 
While PdHy and fair Syrinx^ are fled from Our Shorts^ 
The Graces are banilli'd, and Love is no more : 
The foft God of Fleafure, that warniM our De(ires> 
-Has broken his Bow, and extinguiih*d his Fires; 
And vows that himfclf, and his Mother, will mourni 
^ill Pau and fair Syrinx in Triumph return. 

III. 
loibear your Addreifcs, and Court us no moie» 
lor we will perform what the Deity (wore : 
Bat if you dare think of deferving our Charms> 
Away with your Sheephooks, and take to your Arms) 
Then Lawrels and Myrtles your Brows (hall adorn> 
When Pan^ and his Son, and fair Syrinx^ return. 

An Eptftle from Mr. Chx\rles Hopkins 
to Mr. Yalden in Oion. 

Mir laboring Mufe, grown tir'd of being hurf d 
And toft about, in a tempeftuous World, 
Txays for a Calm, implores fome quiet Seat, 
And ieeks what youzs has found, a fweet Retttat.^ 

Da 
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*" jl: rriL-! -. tz: :oi-2cz. T rre: xr. SsuJoc naz i j 
2.t — ciijiziir f.c=hii:s: tanupioa: riic Isji. 
.rron vos: nJ. ^pxza^ c'sr hn»^n.*i Ifk i: f^-atnt^ 
.An;, ipxcaj; ilk? / :.. nrhsi: {hz mssts the Timesk^ 
I\jea:'c OMLjizz Baniu: mc Mnies I^smcl groirs» 
Aasxn'ii i>v yozis. adomiii^ othec hztnn. 
Sireer as nc StEBmu, twee tbe unzDondxiig Air, 
Sb iweete: axt tixs Song? ihe ecdioss rhgrc. 
Tnat the Gisat Urrfn^i. daiiv fiaits u iimg. 
Tacit ^AMiijtt.^i hximanioas Jiaip is ^lung, | 

Anc tnexe Lmcmm. leanc the Lmj.nl- Tongue. 
U'd. miph: 1 hexe the iafgc Accoim: posfie, 
^in VOL have ftopt mc — fb: 1 wnte ro vcnu 

Mctnukjes 1 tee the nmefiil Sifics ziac. 
AlDontcL llfct ^Cit-Kymphs jdd the fwelluig Tiae, 
Tii: iiivs: Swaw are iUem while rhey piay, 
« Mn».r«. jisaxi thexi Kates, and put& to Sea, ^ 

y*^t*n ant SttvTTrvr mec: them hiilf the way. 
jkl. wattSki tn mei: own fweet Voices movc^ 
Ani al. V hamuusv— <— - 

■ 

Aiu. ju. ina:*> haimimy, u Joy and Love. 
a1 «ir iL aL the tnnehil Kuinbexs skili^d, 
jkhL aas ^.-t^iu MMfis his Confos £!.rd. 

2i£xt iif»=r white on: Ingiiik Mttra fings, 
3c«Ji. iks in: JLa«:iMR 5wa& on equal Winp 7 
.X.«..u. ::.: TTca: ^Simuieri.. miud the lofrr Song, 
Z K scntt ^<i rea: am! vcA. the linrt as fixong. 

£.^zi v;««tue: mass I'neMurwn^ Jiruu complains, 
P '.it rir..: v.:i n:r> a: zut arrmg Sctaixis : 
V « - .:-; iL luanijL'Axv. cbsk w«ay vom Gcicf, 

v« A -.i.i»t=, aK. rhe chsaung Mafick leads* 
7x r-.::^: ribc U'Ksi.^ a^d eacfttarlng Meads: 
V*.A -.7 :ir K^rct-iac, xJcsst :hc Flain, "j 

T»« ciic-g iccTier«c-s- an^ ?*P*fig Svaia, ] 

7 ^A l<t '^ -= iskc :ze lU j uua Ciowns his fain. ^ 

'f r.cr .-.'f-kcs «bttethc ka^ving Foct ungs 
K/'.'Ci^i.: i^MuiC; and the Scc4a «tf Thinp i 
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Row in the ceemuig Earth hird Metals grow, 
From what far diftant Fountains Rivers flow* 
What moves the Stars above, and "Seas below. 

Now fee the charming Confbrt fail atong,' 
Each tmies his Harp, and each prepares his Song : 
To the Muf4tHm fee them all repair. 
And fee them all receive their Laure6 there. 
A leam'd and rev'rend Circle ready ftands. 
To Crown the Candidates with willing Hands. 

*Aldricht who can the firft large Portion boaft, 
Xflows, loves and cherifhes the Mu(es moft : 
Who gives ev'n Chrift's- Church its peculiar Cracc. 
The fixft in Merit, as the £rft in Place. 
! friend, have I not reafon to complain ^ 

Of Fate, that fliut me out from fuch a Train? V 
lor that, who would not fhift the Ttagick Scene \ ^ 

Tho' tit'd of reflleis rambling up and down,. 
Ot a more rcftlels Settlement in Town: 
Chang* d in the refi, let this my Love commend, 
74/d«i, believe I never changed my Friend; 

Irtm LondoD-Derry, 
Auguft 3. X6p9. 



Ode tm the. Death of. the Marq.uifs 
of Bland FORD. 

QV C H' it the Doom of unrelenting Fate, 
O Thnc gteateft Hopes have (horteft Date^ 
0« Plcafiues vamlh, onr DeHgns are croft. 
And Gifts moft juftly prized are fooneft loft : 
Death has the choice of Things on Earth, 
And, waiting dofely from their Birth, 
The Flade of Nature ftiU delights to blaft, 
Aad» nucleated, will the World oiit-laft* 
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The World, with BlefHngs ill Aipply'd before^. 

Is made by oae Misfortune poor 3 
The faircft PerfoD, and beft tempct'd Mind, 
Aad fliaipeft Wit with foftcft Natoce join'd,. 

Engaging Humour, weighty Senfe, 

And Joy, the Gift of Innocence, 
Ko more in one untival'd Youth we find $ 
His Soul is gone in whom thofe Graces ihin'd* 

III. 
To Heav'n 'tis gone, ordain'd fox Blifs above ^ 

*Twas here all Harmony and Love: 
There happy live, and while you reft fecuie 
Txom all the Fangs your weeping FtieAds cnduiC^ 

Oh pity thofe that mouin below ! 

And hear thofe doleful Numhexs flow; 
Too mean a Tribute, and too bold a Flight : 
What Mufe can fqai to your Immortal height \ 

IV. 
See envious Grief, that fcarce your Parents knew^ 

Still banifh'd from their fight by you, 
Whh difmal Force expels their Native Grace, 
And takes Revenge on all their Beauteous Racei 

It brings rude Horror, wild Defpair, 

Aad ftrikes their Breafts, and tears their Hail 
For 70U they call, for you fond Wifhes fend. 
The beft Relarioa, and the kindeft Friend. 

V. 
'Tis frultlefs all : Let Reafon now return 3 

Why fhou*d the Wife fo vainly Mourn \ 
Why fend Complaints where no Redrefs is fbtmdl 
Our Dooms ate next, whofe Years roll fwiftly rou 

Thou fly^ft, O Time, to ftop our Breath > 

Thou faithful Minifler of Death, 
And we, too blind our Periods to foretel, 
Should daze thy Mjilic!c> but employ thee wcU, 
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A Thought upon Human Life. 

Farapbras^d from S i MO N i DE s» 
By Mr. Tate. 

r\ various Ways defigning Mortals move} 
But ftill th* Event is in the Hands of Jovtm 
Men by the poor Retail of Minutes live*. 
And Fate bat lends the Life k feems to give: 
Tenants at Will we are to Heavenly Pow*rs, 
And Debtors for the Breath we think is ours. 

On Life's wide Ocean diverdy launch'd our» - 
Out Minds alike are toft on Waves of Doubt ^ 
Holding no fteddy Courfe, or conftant Sail, 
But (hift and tack with ev'ry Veering Gale. 
Bewitch'd by Fairy hopes, we tug in vain. 
Some flying and inchanted Ifle to gain s 
'Till pitying Chance a kind Difafter fends, 
And by a lucky Wreck the fruitlefs Labour ends. 
Tho' Night by Night we find, to oar dear coflr^ 
Onz laft-fpent Day, like all the former, loft i 
Tis yet the common Refuge of our Sorrow, *» 

On the next Day's uncertain Stock to borrow, ^ 
'Till broke with Debts on each Infohent Morrow. "^ 
Some run o' Score for Weeks, or Months } and fome 
Anticipate for Blifs next Tear to come; 
When, Darling-Fav'rites, they at Eafe fliail fit 
In Fortune's Lap, and fee their Wiihes hit. 
Revel in Plenty, Pleafiire, Peace, and Mirth — — 
When lo I before the promis'd Sealbn's Birth 

The weening Mortal dies or has his Breath 

Prolong'd by Sicknefs to a living Death : 
Or (forc'd thro' Camps or diftant Seas to roam) 
Seeks Fate Abroad, or found by Fate at Home^ 
For Human Life (by Nature's Law aflign'd 
One Entiance) does a thoufand Out-lets find ; 

D 4 
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But ftill the Path to each with Caic befet, 

Molefting Giicfs in ev'iy FafTage met s 

^Vho(e ftraggling Troops fince none can always 

Not ^o Alaxm, or on the Foe to iitn» [(hun 

Is all that by the Wifeft can be done. 

And dext'roufly our Skill (hall be employM, 

Adding no Griefs to thofe we can't avoid. 



y^tf V I s I o N. 

By Mrs* Singer. 

>T^W A S in the clofe Reccflcs of a Shade,' 

JL A Shade for Sacred Contemplation made ; 
Ko Beauteous Branch, no Plant, ot fragrant Flo 
But flouriih*d near the Fair Delicious Bow*i : 
With charming State its lofty Arches rife 
AdornM with BlolToms, as with Scars the Skies t 
All pure and fragrant was the Air I drew, 
Which Winds thro* Myrtle Groves and Orange bl 
Cleu Wares along with plealing Murmur rufli. 
And down the artful Falls in noble Catarafts guj 

*Twas here, within this happy Place recir*d, 
Harmonious Pleafures all my Soul iafpii'd^ 
I take my Lyre, and try each tuneful String, 
Now War, now Love, and Beauty's Force would fi 
To Heav*nly Subjed^s now, in ferious Lays, 
J ftrive my. faint, unskilful Voice to xaife: 
But as I unrefolvM and doubtful lay, 
My Cares in eafie Slumbers glide away ; 
Mot with fuch grateful Sleep, fuch foothing Reft, 
And Dreams like this I e'er before was blefsM % 
Ko wild uncouth CltimerA^s intervene, 
To break the perfeft intelleaual Scene. 

The Place was all with Heav'nly Light o*er-flo\i 
And Glorious with Immortal Splendor ihone ; 
When! lo a bright iStherial Youth drew near, 
lad&bJe his Motions and Jiis Air, 
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A (oft, beneficent, expiefslefs Gricf» 
With Life's tnoft florid Bloom adorn'd his Facci 
His loFely Bionrs Immoctal Lawrcl ^nd, 
Afld long his radiant Haix fell down behind. 
His azute Robes hung free, and waving to the Wind*. 
Aagelick his Addiels, his tuneful Voice 
Inrpit*d a thoufand elevating Joys : 
When thus the wond'ious Tputh his Silence bxolc^ 
And with an Accent all Celeftial fpoke. 

To Heav'n, nor longer paufe, devote thy Songs» 
Te Heav'n the Mufe's facred Art belongs ^ 
Let his unbounded Glory be thy Tiieme> 
Who fills th' Eternal Regions with nis Famef 
And when Death's fatal Sleep ihall clofe thine Eyesi 
la Triumph we'll attend thee ta the Skies i 
We'll Crown thee there with ever lading Bays, 
And teach thee all our celebrated Lays. 
This fpoke, the ihining Viifion upward flies, 
Aad dans as Lightning thro' the cleaving Skits, 



Upon Toung Afr. R O G E R S of 
Glocbstbrshire. 

By Mr. Dry DEN. 

OF gentle Blood, his F&rents only Treafdie* 
Their lafting Sorrow, and theiivaniih'dPieafurey 
Adorn'd with Features, Virtues, Wit and' Grace, 
A large Provifion for fo ihocc a Race; 
More mod' rate Gifts might have pioIoBg'dhisDate> 
Too early fitted for a betur States 
But, knowing Heav'n his Hoite, to ibun Dday, 
He Icap'd o'cs Age, and took the (hoiteft Way« 
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The fhird Ode of Anacreon 

^ranjlated. 

AT dead of Night, when Stars appear> 
And ftrong BoStts turns the Bear i 
When Mortals ileep their Cares away> 
Fatigu'd with Labours of the Day, 
Ct^id was knocking at my Gate h 
Who's there ? faid 1 : Who knocks fo ]ate> 
Diftuibs my Dream, and breaks my Reil^ 

fear not me) a harmlefs Guef^, 
He faid J. but open, open pray ; 
A fbolift Child, I loft my Way, 

And wander here this Moonlefs Night, 
All Wet and Cold, and wanting Light. 
With due Regard his Voice I heard. 
Then rofe, a ready Lamp preparM, 
And faw a naked Boy below, 
With. Wings, a Quiver, and a Bow : 
In hafte I ran, unlocked my Gate, 
Secure, and thoughtlefs of my Fate^ 

1 gave the Child an eafie Chaii 
Againil :he Fire, and dry'd his Hair y 
Brought Friendly Cups of chearftil WinCi 
And warm'd his little Hands with mine. 
All this did I with kind Intent; 

But he, on wanton Mifchiet bent. 
Said, Deareft Friend, this Bow you fee^ 
This pretty Bow belongs to me : 
Obferve, I pray, if all be right, 
I fear the B.ain has fpoil'd it quire : 
He drew it then, and ftraight I found 
Within my Breaft a I'ecret Wound. 
This done, the Rogue no longer ftaid>. 
But leap'd away, and laughing faid. 
Kind Hoft adieu, we now muft part. 
Safe is my Bow, but fick thy Hearts 



fi a Lady that defign^d going ia ^ 

Fortune-l'elkr. 

YOU> Madam, may with S%£^y go. 
Decrees of Deftiny to know; 
Foi at youi Biith kind Planers reign'dy 
And certain Happiaefs ordainM : 
Such Charms as yoors are only giv'a 
To cho/en Favourites of Heav'n. 

But fucK is my uncertain State, 
*Tis dangerous to try my Fate : 
For I wou'd only know from Art, 
Tlie future Motions of your Heart, 
And what predefiinated Doom 
Attends my Love for Years .to come i 
No Secrets elfe that Mortals learn 
My Care deferve, or Life concern } 
But this will fo important be, 
I dread to fearch the dark Decree: 
For while the fmalleft Hope remains. 
Faint Joys are mingled with my Fains ^ 
Vain diftant Views my Fancy pleafe, 
And give fome intermitting fiafe : 
But ihouM the Stars too plainly fhow 
That you have doom'd my endlefs Woe» 
No Human Force, nor Art, cou'd bear , 
The Torment of my wild Defpair. 

This Secret then I dare not know. 
And other Truths are ufelefs now. 
What matter, if unblefs'd in Lo?e, 
How long or ihort my Life will prove ^ 
To gratifie what low Defire, 
Shou*d I with needlefs Hafte enquire. 
How Great, how Wealthy I ihall be ? 
O ! what is Wealth or Fow'r to me? 
If I am happy, or undone. 
It miift proceed from you alonc» 
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I 

Dutebffs 0f St. Albans. 

By the Lwd Hallifax. 

TH £ Line of Veere^ fo loiig tenown'd in Anuf » 
Concludes with Luftiein St. ^Albans Charms : 
Her conqu*nng Eyes have made their Kacecompleat 
The/ tofe in Valour, and in Beauty fet. 

Dutchefs of St. Albaks. 
jsy L. K. 

The Saints above can ask, bHt not Beilow} 
This Saint can give all Happinefs below. 

Lady Bridgwater. 

By idr» Maynwaring. 

All Beakh to het» in whofe bright Form we find 
Ezcefs of Charms with native Meeknefs joinMs 
Whofe tender Beauty fafe in Virtues Care, 
Springs from ». Race fa fruitftiL of the Eair> 
That all Aqfiquity can bokft no more s 
Fox Vinus and the Graces were but fbur^ 

Dutchefs ©/Beaufort. 

By thi Lord Hallifax* 

Offspring of a Tuneful Sire-, 
Bleft with more than mortal Fires 
Likencfs of a Mother's Face, 
BIcft with more than mortal Grace: 
You with doable Charms furprlzc, 
WUh Hit Wit, and with Bn £>es. 
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DutcBcfs ©/BSAUPORT. 
Empife the Daughter and the Sire divide. 

She Reigns in Beauty Sovereign, he in Wicj 
Thus as in Blood, they are in Power ally'd. 

To Him out Minds, to Her our Hearts (tibmic, 

DfUehefs 0/ Bolton. 

By 24r, Gr 

Lore's keeneft Darts are charming Bott9n's Care* 
Whidi the fair Tyrant poifons with Defpair. 
The God of Wine the dire Efk6t fote9seSf 
Aad fends the Juice that gives the Lovex £afe, 

Dutchefs of Bolton. 

By Dr. B 

Flat Conttadiftions wage in S^lun War ! 

Tet her the Toafters as a Goddefs prize; 
Her Whiggiih Tongue does zealoufly declare 

For Freedoms but for Slavery her Eyes. 

Mrs. Barton. 

By L. H. 

[Glaii 
Sttmpt with her reigning Charms, this Standard- 
Shall current through the Realms of Bacchus pafes x 
Full fraught with Beauty ihall new Flames impan^ 
And mint her fhining Image on the Heart. 

Mrs. Barton. 

Beauty an4 Wit drove each, in vaia» 
To vanqu\fi) Bacchm and his Train j 
But Barton with (uccefsfiil Charms 
From both their Quivers drew her Arm$s 
The xoving X^od his Sway reGgns, 
And awjEully fi)bmU$.im .ViACs. 
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Afrs. Barton^ 

Ac Barton*s Ftct the God of Love 

His Allows and his Quiver lays» 
Forgets he has a Throne above. 

And with this lovely Cxeature ftayf* 

Kot Venus* Beauties are more bright. 

But each appear Co like the other. 
That Cupid has miftook the right. 

And takes the Nymph to be his Mother^ 

Mrs. Brudenell. 

By Mr. C. 

1.00k on the lovelieft Tree that ihades the Fark^ 
And Brudenell you will find upon the Bark 5 
Look on the faireft Glafs that's fill'd the moil. 
And Brudenell you will find the faireft Toaft i 
Look on her Eyes, if you their Light can bear,. 
And Love himl'elf you'll find fits toafting theie^ 

-Mr/. Brudenell,. 

Imperial Juno gave her matchlefs Grace, 
And Hebe*s youthful Bloom adorns her Face f 
Bright as the Star that leads the ^eav'nJy Hoft» 
Brudenell precedes the Glory of tlie Toaft. 

Lady Mary Churchill. 

By the Lord fhllitax. 

Taireft and lateft of the beauteous Race, [f aa 
Bleft with your Parents Wit, and her firft bloomiii 
Born with our Liberties in }Villiam*s Reign, 
Your Eyes alone that Liberty reftrain. 

Mrs^ Claverine. 

By Mr. C 

Sach Beauty joinM with fuch harmonious Skiir, 
Muft doubly charm, then let us doobly fill. 
If Mufick be Love's Food, as Lovers think, 
Whea cUvmwt*% nam^d, then ToaOing is his Dxini 
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Lady Carlisle, 

By Dr, G 

CArlip*a a Name can ev^iy Mufe iiifpirCy 
To Carlifle fill the Glafs and tune the Lyre. 
With his lovM Bays the God of Day lliall Cfowtt^ 
A Wit and Luftre equal to his own. 

Lady Carlisle. 

Behold this Noithem Stai's aufpicious Light, 
Out fainter Beauties ihine not half Co bright, 
lorm'd to attiaft, yet certain to repel, 
Hex CJiarms are blazing, but ihe guards 'em well^ 

Lady Carlisle, 

She o'ex all Hearts and Toafts muft reign, 
Whofe Eyes outfparkle bright Champaign $;■ 
Or (when (be wiU vouchfa^ to fmile,) 
The Brillaiu that now writes Carlijle, 

Lady Carlisle. 

Great as a Goddefs, and of Form Divine, 
Out Heads we bend, and all our Hearts re£gn^ 
Like Heav'n (he rules with an Imperial Sway, 
And teaches to adore and to obey. 

Lady Carlisle, 

By Dr. G 

At once the Sun and Carlifie took their way^ 
To warm the frozen North, and kindle Day; 
The Flowers to both their glad Creation ow'd; 
Their Virtues Ht^ their Beauties iS'/;^ beftow'd» 

Lady Carlisle. 

Approach ye. mean Coquets, and view her wcll^ 
Zioiihrd. within, as fuiu the ilatcly Shelly, 
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Smile on your Fops, and Slaves of Fools create ; 
But if you'll conquex Men, likehei be Fair and Great, 

Mrs. Collier. 

"By Mr. May n waring. 

Ko Wonder Sc9ts our Kingdom wou'd Inrade, 
Since we have ftoPn from thence this lovely Maid \ 
Tny*s Myftick Tales a FropheGe appear 
Of Wars PredeftinM to be fought for Her $ 
And all thofe Charms the Grecian Poets give 
Their fancy'd Helena in this Beauty live. 

Mrs. D u N c H. 

jjy Br. B 

O Dunch ! if fewer with thy Charms are f?i*d. 
As when by G»dfrey*s Name thou waft admiPd* 
*Tis not that Marriage makes thee feem lefs faii^ 
But then we hop*d, and. now we muft defpair. 

Mrs. DuNCir. 

Fair Dtmch^s Eyes fuch radiant Glances daxt, 
As warm the coldeft Bofom with Deiire : 

Thofe. Heav'nly Orbs muft needs attraft the Heart,. 
Whtie dmrchti^s Sweetneis fofcens Gadfre/s Fixe^ 

Mrs. P. Dashvtogd. 

f$it as the bliifliing Grape flie ftands^ 
Excites our Hopes, and tempts our Hands $ 
Bloflbms and Fruit together meet. 
As Autumn ripe, and ^April fweet. 

/4r/. DlCBY. 

By Ur, C 

Why laughs.the Wine with which this Glafs is crownM ^ 
Why leaps my Heart to hear this Health go round? 
Digby warms both with Sympathetick Fires-} 
Her Name the Glai«> hti Form my Heart inrpires» 
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Mrs. D I G B Y. 

No wonder Xadies that at Court appear. 

And in Front-Boxes fparkle all the Year, 

Are choien Toafts i *twas Digby^% matchlefi Frame 

Thati Cc/kr-like, but faw and overcame. 

Lady Essex. 

By Dr. G— -* 

Tlie brayeft Hero, and. the brighteft Dame 
From BelgiA*^s happy Clime SriMnnU drew i 

One pregnant Cloud we find'does often ftame 
The awful Thunder and cire gentle Dew. 

Lady Essex. 

By Dr. G 

to EJpcx fill the fprightly Wine, 
The Health's engaging and divine : 
Let pureft Odours fcent the Air, 
And breaths of Rofcs bind our Hair* 
In herxhafte Lips thefe bluihing lie» 
And thofe her gentle Sighs fupply. 

Lady H. G o D o L P n i n. 

By Mr, Maynwaring. 

Ctdtlpbin** eaGe and unpraftisM Alt 
Gains without Art, and governs without Care. 
Her conquering Race with various Fate furprifci 
Who Tcape their Arms, ate Captives to her Eyes. 

Mrs. G U Y B O N S. 
By Dr. B 

Coaid OrictMM Mafters from the Shades retann 
To copy Guybons^ 'twould advance their Arts. 

Theix's never made bat one with Paflion bttta#. 
And this A#//f Vitim conqacu ev'ry Heaxu 
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Lndy Hyde. 

By Dr. G 

The God of Wine giows jealous of his Art^ 
He only fires the Head, but Hyde the Heair. 
The Queen of Love looks on, and fmiles to fee- 
A Nymph more ipighty than a Deity. 

On the Lady Hyi>E/» Child-bed.. 

By Dr. G 

Hydty tho' in Agotnies, hei Graces keeps» 
A choufand Charms the Nymph's Complaints^ t^ 

la Tears of Dew fo mild ^Aufra weeps, [doini 

Bttt hex bright OfEispcing 19 the cheaxful Morn. 

< 

Lady Harper. 

In JJarfer all the Laves and Graces ihiiie» 
Gay as our Mirth, and fparkling as our Wine. 

Here's to the Fair Were Poifon in the Cup>. 

Might ibe be blefft'd, thus would I drink it up^ . 

Mrs. Hare. 

.In fair Hofe there are Charms, 

Which the coldeft Swain warms. 
And the vaineft of Nymphs cannot bear: 

Slighted Toafts wi(h her blind. 

Loving Knights wilh her kind; 
Then about with the dear Ring of HAre» 

Mrs'. Hare. 

The Gods of Wit, and Wine, and Love, prepare 
With cheaiful Bowls to celebrate the Fair $ 
Love is enjoyn'd to name his favourite Toaft, 
And Hart*s the Goddefs that delights them moft^ 
Thabm appoints, and bids the Trumpets (bundi, 
hsAT^^chm ia a Rumpel puts it towoA. 



MiSCELEAHY Poems. ^ 
Mrs. D I. Kirk. 

By Mr, C 

fair written Name, but deeper in my Heart |^ 
A Diamond cannot cut like CupitCs Dart* 
Qoickly the Cordial of her Health apply |. 
lor when I ceafe to toaft bright H^H, I die^ 

Mrs. Di. Kirk. 

So many Charms Du. KJ/k^ fiirround* 

'Tit- pity (he^s unkind ; 
Ber coaqu^ting Eyes, not feeing,. Wouad^.. 

At Lore darts home, tho*" bUnd. 

Mrs. L o N 6 E.^ 

By tbt Lord Wharton* 

im the Glafs; let Hautboys found, 

Whilft bright Uns-ies Heal(h goes xound: 

With eternal Beauty bleft, . y, 

£yer blooming, ftiU the beft| > 

Piink yon Gla(s» ted thuik the feft. ^* 

Lady Manchester. 

By Mr Addifon. 

While haughty GaUU*i Dames, that (pread 
0*er their pale Cheeks an artfiil Red*. 
Beheld this beauteous Stranger there». 
In native Charais divinely ^ir^ 
Confiidon in their Looks they fhowM^. 
And with unborrow*d Bluihes glow'd.. 

Afrs. Nicholas. 

By Dr. B 

Unrival'd Nicholas, whofe viftorious Eyes, 
Love for a Place of Arms with Darts iupply*dy 

poes on^the Toafters like fair Phabi rife, 
Tq xule theix Wines, and.rafliOA*tf mighty Tidied 
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Lady Orrery. 

By Mr. Maynwaring. 

Pkmym^ from whom this Fair her Wit den?es. 
No Totft beholds, tho' xound the Woild he diives». 
That charms fo much, oi has fiich Conqneft woo, 
As this bright Daughter of his Darling Son. 

LdJy Orrery. 

Here dofe the Lift> here end the Female Strife } 
View here the Dawn of Heav*n» and Joys of Lifer 
KatttxCi to warm the World into Defire, *% 

Makes Zhfftt^s Charms in her foft Sex con(pixe> ,^ 
Hit jOuthAd Form, and his immortal Fire. ^ 

Lsidf Rakhelagh. 

The CU •/ Uvtt aided by Cedll^s Charms » 
Upon his Rival BjKckm turns his Arms j 
wken her Idea govemM in the Heart, 
R¥*ji Wine encreafes, which fhou'd cure the Smacr. 

Dmtcbtfs of R I CHMOKD. 

By th% LorJ Halltfax. 

Of Two fair T^icbrntitds ditferent Ages boaft. 
Theirs was the firft, and ours the brighter Toaft } 
Th* Adorers Ofterings prove who's moft Divine, 
They faaific'd in Water, we in Wine. 

Dutcbifs 0/ Richmond. 

By L, (iarbeiry. 

T(iekm$md has Cbtrma that continue our Claim, 
To lay hold of th« Toaft that b^nga to the Name. 

Lady Sunderland. 

By flit Urd Hallifax. 

Alt Katnte^a Chtma in SmUUrtdud appear, 
Bsi||hl at hcc Bjcit and at ha Rcafoa dcac: 
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let ftiirtheii Force, to Men not faiely knowB» 
Seems undiicorei'd to heifelf alone. 

LaJy Sunderland's PiSture^ whb 

thefe Words under^ 



•Ah Una dlfce Omnes* 



I 



Leant by this Portrait, how the Kit-cats Toad ; 
How Charnimg thofe can fuch-like Features boaft, 

•f xomr Nature's Hand this vaft Profufion came* 
And with as bright a .Sonl infoim'd the Frame, 
5he with no haughty Airs her Triumphs views,. 
So her great Father looks when Countries he fiib^ 
dues. 

Mri.^ TAN HOPE.' 

Soon as one Phetnix bought her kindred Skies, 
A Drightex lofe, and bleft our wond'ring Eyesj 
Then in a chcsfiil Bowl ' diflblve yOur Cares, 
Since faSt as Heav'n deprives, the Court repairs. 

Madamofelle S?Ai^HEiU}L. 

By the Lor J Hallifax. 

Admii'd in Germany y ador'd in FrancCf 
Tour Charms to brighter Glory here advande ; 
The fiubborn Britom own' your Beauty's Claim, 
And with their Native Toa^ enroll your Name. 

Mrs. T E M P E ST. 

If perfea Joys' ftom pcrfca Bcafuty rife. 
View TempeJFs Shape, her Motions, and her Eyes4 
'Undoubted Queen of Love, but Honour's Slave, 
Whilft Thoufanfls languilh, flic but One can faVe. 

Mrs. Tempest. 

Venmiy contending for the Golden Ball, 

U$'d Heltn^i Charms to bribe her Judge withiT: 



if 
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'SL'h^ (be bccB Uds'd «id& Temft^s bngfatei Efes, 
Vixbofxow'd Bcancy would liaTC gain'd the f cize* 

Air/. V £ & N O N. 

'LmdtHy no more tfay Trade or RJciics botft» 
Within tkj Walls thac U?€s tke brighteft Toaft, 
"Who lays no bait to p&aie, or ftrires to kill, 
'Or vaotii^ Manire docs fofplj by SkilL 
'Hct Air, ber Mein, fodi Daits are in her Eycf* 
Who looks on Venum^ Lores, Adores, and Dies. 

'LaJy Wharton. 

By Dr, Garth. 

When j0vt to Ids did the Gods in?ite. 
And in immonal Toaftxng pa(s*d the Night, 
With more than NeSar he the Banquet blefs'd. 
For WbMTton was the Vemm of the Feaft. 

Lady W H A & T O K« 

Ton Rakes, who Midnight Jodges fit 
Of Wine, of Beauty, and of Wit, 
For Mercury and CitfitPs fake 
Two Bumpers to fair Wharton take; 
For in that gracefnl charming Shell 
The Gods of Wit and Pleafure dwell. 

N EG At IV E LOVE. 

By Mr» J. D o m n E. 

I Never ftoop'd fo low, as they 
Which on an Eye, Cheek, Lip, can prey$ 
Seldom to them, which foar no higher 
Than Virtue, or the Mind t' admire; 
For Senfe, and Undeiftanding may 
Know what gives Fucll to theix Fkret 



I 
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Hj Love, though filly, is more bravct 
for may I mifs when e*ie I crave. 
If I know yet what I would have. 

If that be (imply petfefteft 

Which can by no means be ezpreft 

Bat Negrnxfth xny Love is (o. 

To all, which all loye^ I fay no. 
If any who deciphers beft. 

What we know not, (our fdves) ean knowy 
Let him teach me that nothing. This 
As yet my Eafe, and Comfort isy 
Though I (peed not, I cannot mifs. 



M^ 



ro U. M. H. 

By the famt Hand. 

MAD ?aper ftay, and gra'dge ifot here to biini 
With all thofe Sons whom thy Brain did create^ 
At leaft lie hid with me, till thou return 
To Rags agam, which is thy native State. 

What though thou have enough t7nworthine(s 
To come onto great Place as others do, 

That's moch emboldnefs, pulls, thrafts, I confels» 
Bot'^tls not ^, thou fliould*ft be wicked too. 

And, that Hioacan'ft not learn, or not of me, 
Tet thou wilt go j Go, (ince thou gb'ft to het 

"Who'lacks but Faults to be a Prince, for (he. 
Truth, whom they dare not pardon, dares prefer* 

•'But when thou coni'fl to that perplexing Eye 
Wkidi c^oilly daims Lrvt and T^^vfrince^ ^ 
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Thou wilt not long diipute it, thou wilt die; 
And having little now, have then no Senfe. . 

Tet when hex waim Redeeming Hand, which is 
A Miracle; and made fuch to work move, 

Poth touch thee /(faplefs Leaf) thou grow'ft by t] 
Hex Cieatuie ; Gloiify'd moie than before. 

Then a^ a Mother which Delights to hear 
Her early Child ^xif^fpeak half uttered Word»> 

Or, becauTe Majefiydoth never fear 
111 or bold Speech, the Audience affords. 

And then, cold Speechlefs Wretch thou dieft agai 
And wifely ; what Difcourfe is left for thee? 

From Speech of 111, and her thou muft abftain, 
And is there any good which is not (he i 

Yet maift thou Praife her Servants, though not h< 
And Wit, and Vextue, and Honour her attend, 

And fince they are but l\er Cloaths,thou ihaltnot ei 
if thou her Shape andSeauty,and Grace commeii 

Who knows thy Deftiny^ when thou haft done^ 
Perchance her Cabinet may haibour thee. 

Whither all Noble ambitious Wits do run, 
A Keft almoft ^ full of Good as fhe. 

When thou art there, if any, whom^we know 
Were fav'd before, and did that Heav'n partak< 

When (he refolves his Papers, mark what ihow 
Of Favour, ihe alone, to them doth make. 

Mark, if to get them, ihe o'er-skip the reft, 
Mark if fhe read them twice, or kiifs the Name 

Mark if Ihe do the fame that theyproteft ; 
Mark if Ibc mark whither her Woman ^amc* 

Ma 



MlSCELT^AKY POEMS. 73 

Mark if flight things be' objeded, and o'erb]own» 
Mark if her Oaths agaipft him be not {till 

]!Lefex?*d, and that (he grieve (he's not her own. 
And chides the Doftxine that denies Fice-wiU. 

I bid thee not do this to be my Spy, 

Nor to make my felf her familiars 
B^t fo much I do love her Choice, that I 

Woui^ fJEun lore him that (hall be lov'd of her. 

A SO N G. 

By T. Carew, Efq; 

AS K me no more where Jovi heStows^ 
When June is paft, the fading R.o(^ : 
For in your Besuty's Ocicnt de^ 
Thefe Fiow'rs as in their Caufcs deep* 

Ask me no mote whithez do dray 
The Golden Acomcs of the Day : 
For in piue Love, Heaven did prepare 
Tkoft Fowdcrs to enrich your Haix. 

Ask me no more i4aithcr doth hafte : 
The Nightingiile» when May is paft.^ 
For in your fwect dividing.. Throat 
She wintezst and keeps warm her Note. 

Ask i|ie no most where thoie Stars light 
Thtt downwtzds fill in dead of Night : 
For in yoox Byes they fit, and there 
Fixed beoome as in tbeic Sphere. 

1 

Ask me ao mote if Eafi or We/^$ 
The Phoenix builds hez Spicy Neli: 
ikucaata-yoa M laft ibe flies» 
And in youz fragtaot Mubme dies* . 

Vou V. fi 
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Cooper V Hill, a Poem, jis 

ititMs Printed in the Tear i6j'o. 

Written ^John Denham, £/^; 

S.U HE we have Poets, that did never dream 
Upon Pamajfusi nor did tafte the Stream 
O^ Helicon y and therefore I fuppofc, 
Thofe made, not Poets, but the Poets thofe; 
And as Courts make not Kings, but Kings the Conit^ 
So where the Mufes and their Troops refort, 
Pamafftts ftands ^ if I can be to thee 
A Poet, thou Pamafuf art to me. 
Nor wonder, if (advantag'd in my flight. 
By taking Wing from thy aufpicious height) 
Through untrac'd Ways and Airy Paths I fly, 
>iore boundlefs in 'my Fancy than my 'Eye. 
Exalted to this height, I firft look down 
On PautSf as 'Men ftom thence upon the Town.' 
Pauls the late Theme of fuch a^ Mufcywhofe flight 
Hath bravely reach'd and foax*d above thy height t 
Kow flialt thoafiand, though Time, or Sword, or Fiie> 
Or Zeal (more fierce than they) thy fall confpiie^ 
Secure, while thee the beft of Poets flngs, 
PrefervM front Ruin- by 4he be0; of Kings. 
As thole who raisM in Body, or in Thought 
Above the Earth, or the Aifs middle Vadc/. ' 
Behold how Winds and Storms and Meteors gtov»' 
How Clouds condenfe to Kain, congeal to Snow, 
And fee the Thunder form'd, before it tear 
The Air, fecure from danger and from fear. 
So raisM above the Tumult and the Crowd, 
I fee the t City itt a thicker Cloud 

* Mr. Waller. t Loodon. . •■,',.. 
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Of Bufineis, than of Smoak, where Mea like Ants 

Toyl to preTcnt imaginary Wants ; 

Tet all in vain, increafing with their Store, 

Theii vaft Dcfircs, but make their Wants the more. 

As Food to unfound Bodies, though it pleale 

The Appetite, feeds only the Difeaf". 

Where with like hafte, though fcveral ways they run. 

Some to undo, and feme to be undone: 

While Luxury and Wealth, like War and Peace, 

Are each the others Ruin, and Increafe. 

As Rivers loil in Seas fome fecret Vein 

Thence rc-conveighs, there to be loft again. 

Some ftudy Plots, and fome thofe Plots t*undo. 

Others to make 'em, and undo *em too : 

Falfc to their Hopes, afraid to be fecute, 

Thofe Mifchiefs only which they make, endure : 

Blinded with Light, and fick of being well. 

In Tumults icek their Peace, their Heav'n in Hell. 

Oh Happinefs of fweet retir'd Content, 

To be at once fccure and Innocent. 

WiMdftr the next (where Mats with Venus dwells, 

Beapcy with Strength) above the Valley fwells 

Into my Eye, as the late married Dame, 

(Who proud, yet feems to make that Pride her Shame) 

When Nature quickens in her pregnant Womb, 

Hct Wiihes paft, and now her Hopes to come: 

Wichfiicfa an ealie,'and unforc'd Afcent, 

Windfor her gentle Bofome doth prefent ; 

Where no ftupendous Cliff, no threatning heights 

Accefs denj, no horrid Steep afitights. 

But (iich a Rife, as doth at once invite 

A Pleafare, and -a Reverence from the (ight. 

Thy Mattel's EmHleAi, in whofe Face I faw 

A Friend-like Sweet]ie(s,*and a King-like Awe, 

Where Majcfty. aad^Loxc/o. mizt appear. 

Both gently kind « both Royally fevere. 

So Wmifory hariil»lo in itfelt, feems proud 

To be the Bafe tf tfait Majeftick Load, 
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Than which no Hill a noblei Burthen beaiSt 

But xAtUs only, that fuppoits the Spheres. 

Nature this Mount fo fitly did advance. 

We might conclude, that nothing is by Chance ; 

So placM, as if ihe did on purpofe raife 

The Hill, to rob the Builder of his Praile. 

For none commends his Judgment, that dothcbyDd^ 

That which a blind Man only could refiife ; 

Such are the Towers which th' hoary Temples gtace 

Of * Cybele^ when all her Heavenly Race 

Do Homage to her \ yet ihe cannot boaft, 

Amongft that numerous and Celefiial Hoft, 

More Heroes than can Windfory nor doth Faaae's 

Immortal Book record more Noble Names. 

Not to look back fo far, to whom this I(l« 

Muft owe the Glory of fo brave a File, 

Whether to C4/4r, ^IbaiuSty or Brute^ 

The Britiih ^rthmy or the Daniih Kpute, 

(Though this of old no lefs Conteft did move, 

Thaa when for Homer'' s Birth feven Cities fttove), 

(Like him in Birth, thou (hould'd be like in Fain% 

As thine his Fate, if mine had been his Flame) 

But whofoe'er it was» Nature deiign'd 

Firft a brave Pjace, and then as biavtt a Miad* 

Not to recount thofe feveral Kings, to whom 

It gave a Cradle, or to whom a Tomb, 

But thee (Great t Bdvutrd) and thy Greater So4>. 

He that the Lillies wore, and he that won} 

And thy % Bellonay who deferves her ibare 

In all thy Glories i of that || Royal Fail 

Which waited on thy Triomphy ihe brought ona^ 

Thy Son the other brought, and (he that Son. 

Nor of lefs Hopes could her gieil Offspoog piov^ 

A Royal ISkagle cannot breed a Dove. 



^ The Mother of the yGods. \ Bdwar4 tkt Tkk4^ 
tind the Black^Prime. | J^fMslUlilfa.. j| T^^l^p ^' 

France dnd Scotland. 
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Then didCt thou found thut % Oidec : whethei Love 

Or Viftory thy Royal Thoughts did move. 

Each was t Noble Caufe, nor was it lefs 

Tth' Infticution, than the great Succefs, 

Whilft every part tonfpires to give it Grace, 

The King) the Caafe, the Patron, and the Place* 

Which foreign Kings, and Emperors efteem 

The (ccond Hono^ir to th^ir Diadem. 

Had thy great Deftiny but given thee Skill, 

To know as well, as Power to ac^ her Will, 

That from thofe Kings, who then thy Captives were» 

In after^imes fliould fpring a Royal Pair, 

Who ihoiiki Pofle(f{ all that thy mighty Power, 

Oi thy Deis res more mighty did devour; 

To whom theic better Fate refer ves what e'er 

The Vi^r hopes for, or the vanquiih'd fear. 

That Blood, which thou and chy great Granddrefhedy 

And all that fince thefe Siller Nations bled. 

Had been anfpilt, had happy Edward known 

That all the Blood he fpilt, had been his own. 

Thou had*ft extended through the Conqnci'd Eaft, 

Thine, and the ChriAian Name, and made them bleft 

To fervt thee, while that Lofsthis Gain would bring, 

Chxift fox their God, and EdvLard for their King s 

When thou that '*■ Saint thy Patron didft deHgn, 

In whom the Martyr and the Soldier joyn ; 

And when thou did'ft within the Azure round, 

(Who Evil thinks may Evil him confound) 

The Englifb Arms encircle, thou did' ft Teem 

But to foretel, and prophecy of him, 

Who has within that Azure Round conHnM 

Thefe Ktilms, which Nature for their bound defign'd. 

That bound which to the World's extreameft ends, 

Endleis hexfelf, her liquid Arms extends \ 

In whole Heroick Face, I fee the Saint 

Better exprefs'd than in the livelieil Paint, 

X The C^rttr, * St. George, 

£ 3 
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That Foititude which made him famous heie» 3c 

That Heavenly Piety, which Saints him theie» ^ 

Who when this Order he forfakes, may he -^ 

Companion of that facred Order be. ^ 

Here could 1 fix my Wonder, but oui £yes» U 

Nice as our Tades, affe^ Varieties; ■.' ": 

And chough one pleafe him moft, the hungxy Goei ^ 
Tailes every Diih, and runs through all the fcaft} ^ ^ 
So having tafted Wmdfory tailing round il 

My wandering Eye, an emulous t Hill doth bound ^ 
My more contra£ied fight, whofe top of late . . 4i 
A Chappel crown'd, till in the common Fate 'n 

The Neighbouring ^ Abbey fell, (may no fuch Stom }t 
Fall on our Times, where Ruin muft leform.) . '} \ 
Tell me (my Mufe) what monft'rous dire Offencel', i 
What Crime could any Chriftian King inceole 'l- 

To fuch a Rage? was*t Luxury, or Luft ? ; 

Was he fo Temperate, fo ChaAe, fo Juft^ [moicb ^ 
Were thefe their Crimes? they were his own nuidl • 
But they (alas) were rich, and he was poors -. i 
And having fpent the Treafures of his Crown, , 
Condemns their Luxury, to feed his Qwn ; 
And yet this Aft, to v^arniib o*er the Shame 
Of Sacrilege, muft bear Devotions Name, 
And he might think it juft, the Caufe and-Tlmo 
Confider'd well, for none commits a Crime 
Appearing (uch, but as 'tis underftood, 
A real, or at leaft a feeming good. 
While for the Church his learned Fen difputes» 
His much more learned Sword his Pen confutes) 
Thus to the Ages paft he makes amends, 
Their Charity deftroys, their Faith defends. 
Then did Religion in a lazy Cell, 
In empty, airy Contemplations dwell; 
And like the Block unmoved lay, but ours 
As much too Aftive like the Stork devours. 

' t «5"^ Anns HilU * Chcrifey */*^a 
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XI there no temperate Region can be known> 
Betwixt their Frigid, and onr Torrid Zone? 
Could we not wake from that Lethargick Dieam, 
But to be reftlefs in a worfe Exrream ) 
And for that Lethargy was there no Cure^ 
But to be caft into a Calenture? 
Can Knowledge have no bound, but mu(b advance 
So far, to make us wifh for Ignorance? 
And rather in the dark to grope oar Way, 
Than led by a falfe Guide to err by Day ? 
Parting from thence, *cwixt Auger, Shame, and Fear, 
Thoie fo£ what's paft, and this for what's too near .* 
My Eye defcending fiom the Hill, furve]r« 
Where Thames amongft the wanton Vallies ftrays> 
Tlutmes the moft lov*d of all the Ocean's Sons 
By his old Sire, to his Embraces runs. 
Having to pay his Tribute to the Sea, 
Like mortal Life to meet Eternity : 
And though his clearer Sand, no golden Veins, 
Like TAgus^ and PaHoIus Streams, contains i 
His genuine, and lefs guilty Wealth t' explore. 
Search not his bottom, but behold his Shore} 
O'er which he kindly Ipreads his fpacious Wing, 
And hatches Plenty for th'enfuing Spring, 
Nor with a furious, and unruly Wave, 
Like profiiTe Kings, refumes the Wealth he gave. 
No unexpefted Inundations fpoil 
The Mowers hopes, nor mock the Plowman's Toil} 
Then like a Lover he forfakes his Shores, 
Whole flay with jealous Eyes his Spoufe implores s 
Til] with a parting kifs he faves her Tears, 
And promifing return, fecures her fears i 
As a wife King firft fettles fruitful Peace 
In liis own Realms, and with their rich increafe 
Seeks War abroad, and then in Triumph brings 
The Spoils of Kingdoms, and the Crowns of Kings. 
So Thames to London doth at fitft prefent [fent, 
Thofe Tributes, %hij;h the Neighbouring Countries 

E 4 
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But at his fecood Vifit ^m the Eaft, 

Spices he brings, and Treafiues fxom the Weft .- 

Fiads Wealth where 'tis, and gires it where it want^ 

Cities in Defaits, Woods in Cities plants» 

Rounds the whok Globe, and with his flying Towea 

Brings home to us, and makes both Indies ouxs} 

So that to us nothing, no Place is ftrange, 

Whilft thy fail Bofom is the World's Exchange: 

O could my Verfe freely and (moothly flow. 

As thy pure Flood ; Heaven ihould no longer knov 

Her old Eridsnm^ thy purer Stream 

Should bathe the Gods and be the Poets Theaa. 

'^ Here Ntfture, whether more intent co pleaie 

Va or herielf with ftrange Varieties, 

(For things of Wonder move no le(s DcHghc 

To the Wife Makers, than Beholders fight. 

Though thefe Delights from fe?eral Caufes mo?e» 

For {o our Children, thus one Friends we love) 

Wifely ihe knew the Harmony of Things, 

As wdl as that of founds, from Difcords (pringt i 

Such was the Difcord, which did firft difperfe 

Form, Order, Beauty through rhe Uni verfe; 

While drinefs, rooiflure; coidnefs heatrefifts} 

All that we have, and that we are fubfifts : 

While the fteep horrid roughnefs of the Wood 

Strives with the gentle calmnels of the Flood. 

Such huge Excreams when Nature doth unite. 

Wonder from theitce rcfults, hom thence Detigfau 

The Stream is fo tranfpatent, pure, and clear. 

That had the Self-eaamoux'd t Youth gaz'd ha% 

So fatally deceiv*d he had not been. 

While he the bottom, not his Face had fees. 

And fuch the roughnefs of the Hill, on which 

i>/«>i« her Toils, and Msrs his Tents might pitck. 

And as our (urly fupercilioos Lords, 

Big in their Frowns, and haughty in their Words, 

♦ Tbi F»rre/. \ Narcifiiis. -^ 
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look down on thofe, whofe humble fiaitftil Pain, 
Their proud and barren Greatnefs nrnft ftiftaU] : 
to looks the Hill npon the Stream. Between 
There lies a fpacious, and a ^ Fertile Greeb, 
Where from the Woods, the Dryades oft meet 
The Saiddesy and with their nimble Feet 
Soft Dances lead, although their Airjr Shape 
All but a quick Poetick fight efcape. 
There Fattnus and Sylvanm keep their Courts, 
And thither all the horrid Hoft reforts. 
(When like the Elixir , with his Evening Beams 
The Sun has tum*d to Gold the Silver Streams) 
To graze the ranker Mead, that noble Herd, 
On whofe fublime and ihady Fronts is rear*d 
Nature's great Mafter- piece, to ihew how foon 
Great things are made, but fooner much undone. - 
Here I have feen our Charles, when great AfiBtiirs 
Gi?e leave to llacken, and unbend his Cares, 
ChaGng the Royal Stag, the gallant Beaft, 
Kowz'd with the Noife, 'twixt Hope and Fear difireft» 
Kefolves 'tis better to avoid, than meet 
His Danger, trufting to his winged Feet : 
But when he fees the Dogs, now by the View, 
Mow by the Scent, his fpeed with fpeed purfue. 
He tries his Friends, amongft the leifer Herd, 
Where he but lately was obey'd and fear'd, 
Safietv he feeks j the Herd unkindly wife, 
Or chafes him from thence, or from him Bies, 
Like a dedijiiog States- man, left forlorn 
To his Friends ^ty, and Purfuers fcorn. 
Wearied, fbrfaken, and purfu'd, at laft 
All Safety in defpair ©^Safety plac'd, 
Coitfage he thence aifumes, refolv'd to bear 
All their Aflaults, lince 'tis in vain to fear. 
Bur when he fees the eager Chafe rencw'd, 
Himfelf by Dogs, the Dogs by Men purfu'd, 

^ £gham Mmd, 
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when neither Speed, noi Art, nor Friends, nor Force 

Could help him, towards the Stream he bends his 

Hoping thofe leiTer Beafts would not alTaj [Coiirie, 

An Element, more mercilcfs than they. 

But fcarlefs they purfue, nor can the Flood 

Qi^ench their dire Thirft, (alas) they thirft for Blood* 

As fome brave Herot whom his bafer Foes 

In Troops furround, now thefe aiTails, now thole. 

Though prodigal of Life, difdains to Die 

By vulgar Hands, but if he can defcry 

Some Nobler Foe approach, to him he calls> 

And begs his Fate, and then contented falls: 

So the tall Stag, amidft the lefTer Hounds 

Repells their Force, and Wounds returns forWounds» 

'Till Char let from his unerring Hand lets flie 

A mortal Shaft, then glad, and proud to Die 

By fuch a Wound, he falls} the Cryftal Flood 

Dying he Dies, and Purples with his Blood. 

This a more Innocent, and happy Chafe 

Than when of Old, but in ^ the felf-fame Flace» 

Fair Liberty purfuM, and meant a Prey 

To Tyranny, here turnM, and fiood at Bay. 

When in that Remedy all Hope was placed. 

Which was, or ihould have been at Icdft, the lafti 

for armed SubjeAs can have no pretence 

Againft their Princes,, but their juft Defence j 

And whether then, or no, I leave to them 

To Juilifie, who elfe themfelves Condemn : 

Yet might the Faft be juft, if we may guefs. 

The juftnefs of an K(k\on from Succefs. 

Here was that \ Charter feal'd, wherein the Ciowa 

All marks of Arbitrary Power lays down : 

Tyrant and Slave, thofe Names of hate and fear» 

The happier Style of King and Subjeft bear: 



* Runny Mesd^ where the great Charter W4S fitfi 
SeaCd^ \ Magna Chaita. 
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Happy when both to the fame Center move. 
When Kings give Liberty, and Subjeds Love. 
TherefoK not long in force this Charter ftoo(l» 
Wanthig that Seal, it muft be feal'd in Blood. 
The Subjed^s arm'd, the moie their Princes gave^ 
But thb Advantage took, the more to crave : 
Till Kings by giving, give themfelves away. 
And even that Power, that ihould deny, betray. 
" Who gives conftrain'd, but his own fear reviles s 
" Not thanked but fcorn'd, nor are they Gifts, biit 
And they, whom no denial can withftand, [Spoils. 
Seem but to ask, while they indeed command. 
Thus all to limit Royalty confpire, 
While each forgets to limit his Defire ; 
Till Kings like Old sAnt^us by their Fall, 
Being forc'd, tlieii Courage from Defpair reealL 
When a calm River rais'd with fudden Rains, 
Or Snows dilTolvM, o*er-flows th' adjoyning Plains, 
The Husbandmen with high-raisM Banks fecure 
Their greedy Hopes, and this he can endar«} 
But if with Bogs and Damms they flxive to force 
His Channel to a new or narrow Courie, 
No longer then within his Banks he dwells, 
Fiift to a Torrent, then a Deluge fwells : 
Stronger and fiercer by Reftraint he roars. 
And luiows no Bound, but makes his Powers his Shoiet. 
Thus Kings by grafping mote than they can hold, . 
Firfl made their Subjeas by Oppreflions bold i 
And popular Sway, by forcing Kings to give 
More than was fit for Subjefts to receive. 
Ran to the fame Extream* and one Excefs 
Made both, by ftriving to be greater,lcfs. 
Nor any way, but ieeking to have mote. 
Makes either lofe what each pofl*crsM before. 
Wherefore their boundlefs Power till Princes draw 
Within the Channel, and the Shores of Law, 
And may: that Law, which teaches Kiings to fway 
Thcii Sccptcis, teach their Subjcfts to obey. 

%6 
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COOPER'S HILL. 

Ash wasPtiHsflbedaftertbeBxSTOKATlOlX. 
Sy Sir John Denham, Kxigk rftbi Bath. 

SURE th^e are Fotts which did ncvei dicam 
Upon pMrtMjpms, noi did tafte the Sueim 
Of Heltfm i we therefore may (bppole 
Thofe made not Poets, but the Poets thofe. 
And as Courts make not Kings, but Kings thcCoott^ 
So where the Mufes and their Train refort> 
Farnaffm ftands; if I can be to thee 
A Poet, thou PamAJfut art to me. 
Kor wonder, if (advantag'd in my Flight, 
By taking Wing from thy aufpicioas Height) 
Through untrac*d ways, and airy Paths I fly^ 
Alofe boundlels in my Fancy than my Eye : 
My Eye, which fwift as Thought contra^s the Space 
That lyea between, and firft falutes the place 
Crown'd with that facred Pile, fo vaft, fo high. 
That whether *tis a part of Earth, or Sky, 
Uncenain icems, and may be thought a proud 
Afpiring Mountain, or defcending Cloud: 
Pant St the late Theme of fuch a ^ Mufewhoie flight 
Has bravely reach*d and fbat'd above thy heights 
Kowihalt ;hou ftaad, though Sword, or Time, or Fkc^ 
Or Zeal, more fieree than they, thy Fall confpixa^ 
Secure, whilft thee the beft of Poets (ings, 
PrefervM from Ruin by the beft of Kings. 
Uiidet his proud Survey the City lyes. 
And like a Mift beneath the Hill doth rife; 
Whofe State and Wealth, the Bufinefs andth^Crow^ 
Seenv at this Diftancc but a darker Cloud : 
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And is to him who lightlj things efieems» 

No other in Efk6t than what it feems: 

Wheie, with like hafte, though feveralwiTi tHeyzoo^ 

Some to undo, and fome to be undone} 

While Luxury and Wealth, like War and Peace* 

Arc each the others Kuin, and Encreafe; 

As Rivers loft in Seas fome (ecret Vein 

Thence re-coaveys, there to be loft again. 

O Happtnefs of fwect retired Content ! 

To be at once fecure, and innocent. 

Windfor the next (where Mats with Venus dwellfy 

Beauty with Strength) above the Valley fwells 

Into my Eye, and doth it felf present 

With (iich an eafie and unforc*d Afcent* 

That no ftiipendons Precipice denies 

Accefs, no Horror tnms away our Eyes : 

But fuch a Rife as doth at once invite 

A Pleafhie ibid a Reverence from the Sight. 

Thy mighty Mafter*s Emblem, in whole Face 

^ate Meekneis, heightened with Majeftick Grace) 

Such feemt thy gentle Height, made only proud 

To be the BaGs of that pompous Load, 

Than which, a nobler Weight no Mountain bears» 

But ^tUs only that fupports the Sphears. 

When Nature'^ Hand this Ground did thus advance^ 

'Twas guided by a wifer Power than Chances 

Maik'd out for fuch a \J(t, as if 'twere meant 

T* invite the Builder, and his Choice prevent. 

Nor can we call it Choice, when what we chiile» 

Folly, or Blindnefs only could refufe. 

A Crown of fuch Majeftick Towers doth grace 

The Gods great Mother, when her heavenly Race 

Do Homage to her ; yet flie cannot boaft, 

Amongft that numerous, and Celcftial Hoft, 

More Hero*s than can Windfor^ nox doth Fame'f 

Immortal Book record more noble Names. 

Mot to look back fo far, to whom this lile 

Owes the fiidft Glory of fo brave a pile. 
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whether to dtfar^ ^Ibana^y or Brute, 
The Britiih Arthur, or the Daniih Kj^ute, 
(Though this of old no Icfs Conteft did move. 
Than when for Homer^s Biith feven Cities ftrove) 
(Like him in Birth, thou (hould'ft be like in Fame» 
As thine his Fate, if mine had been his Flame) 
But whofoe'er it was. Nature defign*d 
Firft a brave Place, and then as brave a Mind. 
Mot to recount thofe feveral Kings, to whom 
It gave a Cradle, or to whom a Tomb, 
But thee ^ (great Edward) and thy greater Sofl» 
(The Lilies which his Father wore, he won) 
And thy t Bellona, who the Confort came 
Not only to thy Bed, but to thy Fame, 
She to thy Triumph led one % Captive King, 
And brought that Son, which did the fecond bring. 
Then didft thou found that Order, (whether Love 
Or Vid^ory thy Royal Thoughts did move) 
Each was a Noble Caufe, and nothing \t(s 
Than the Defign, has been the great Succefs: 
Which Foreign Kings and Emperors efteem 
The fecond Honour to their Diadem, 
Had thy great Deftiny but giv'n thee Skill 
To know, as well as Power to aft her Will, 
That from thofe Kings, who then thy Captives woc^ 
In after-times ihould fpring a Royal Pair, 
Who ihould poifefs all that thy mighty Power, 
Or thy Defires more mighty, did devour i 
To whom their better Fate referves whatever • 
The Vidor hopes for, or the. Vanquilh'd fear; ' 
That Blood, which thou and thy great Grandfirefhcd, 
And all that (ince thefe Sifter Nations bled. 
Had been unfpilt, had happy Bdward known 
That all the Blood he fpilt had been his own. 
When he that Patron chofe, in whom are joyn'd* 
Soldier and Martyr, and his Arms confined 

§ 

^ Edward tbt Third, Md the Black Prince. 
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Within the azure Circle, he did feem 

But to foretell, and ptopheiie of Kim, 

Who to his Realms that Azure round hath }Oia*d, 

Which Natuie for their Bound at firft deiign'd. 

That Bound, which to the World's cxtreameft Ends, 

Endleis it felf, it*s liquid Arms extends $ 

Not doth he need thofe Emblems which we paint. 

But is himfelf the Soldier and the Saint. 

Here (hould my Wonder dwell,^ and here my Praife, 

But my fist Thoughts my wandring Eye betrays. 

Viewing a Neighbouring Hill, whofe top of late 

A Chappel crown'd, till in the common Fate 

Th' adjoyning Abby fell : (may no fuch Storm 

Fall on our Times, where Ruin muft reform.) 

Tell me (my Mufe) what monftrous dire 0^ence» 

What Crime could any Chriftian King incenfe 

To fuch a Rage ? Was't Luxury, or Luft i 

Was he fo temperate, fo chaft, fo juft} [more: 

Were thefe their Crimes? they were his own mucli 

Bat Wealth is Crime enough to him that's poor> 

Who haring fpent the Treafures of his Crown, 

Condemns their Luxury to feed his own. 

And yet this Aft, to varnifh o'er the Shame 

Of Sacrilege, muft bear Devotion's N ame. 

No Crime €0 bold, but would be underfiood 

A real, or at leaft a feeming Good. 

Who fears not to do ill, yet fears (he Name, 

And free from Confcicnce is a Slave to Fame. 

Thus he the Church at once protcfts, and fpoils i 

But Princes Swords are (harper than their Stiles, 

And thus to th' Ages paft he makes amends. 

Their Charity deftroys, their Faith defends. 

Then did Religion in a lazy Cell, 

In empty, airy Contemplations dwell ; 

And like the Block, unmoved lay : but ours> 

As much too a^ive, like the Stork devours. 

Is there no temperate Region can be known. 

Betwixt thcis Frigid, and oux Toxxid Zone I 
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Could we not wake fiom that Lethargick Dieam, 

But to be leftlefs in a woife Extieam ? 

And for that Lethar^ was there no Cure, 

But to be caft into a Calenture ? 

Can Knowledge have no Bound, but mud advance 

So far, to make us wi£h for Ignorance ? 

And lather in the dark to grope our Way, 

Than led by a falfe Guide to err by day ? 

Who fees thefe difmal Heaps, but would demand 

What barbarous Invader fackM the Land? 

But when he hears, no Goih^ no Txri^did bring 

This Defolation, but a Chriftian Kingj 

When nothing, but the Name of Zeal appears, 

'Twixt our beft Anions, and the «(Oift of theirs,, 

What does he think our Sacrilege would (pare. 

When fuch th'£ffe£ts of out Devotions are? 

Parting from thence, 'twixt Anger, Shame and Feai 

Thofe for what^s paft, and this for what's too near 

My Eye defcending from the Hill, furveys 

Where Thames amongft the wanton Vallies ftrays. 

Thames^ the moft lovM of all the Ocean's Sons 

By his old Sire, to his Embraces runs, 

Hafting to pay his Tribute to the Sea, 

Like mortal Life to meet Eternity. 

Though with thofe Streams he no refemblance hoU 

Whofe Foam is Amber, and their Gra?el Gold) 

His Genuine, and leis guilty Wealth t'explore, 

Search not his bottom, but furvey his Shores 

0*er which he kindly (preads his fpacious Wing, 

And hatches Plenty for th'enfuing Spring : 

Nor then dedroys it with too fond a fiay. 

Like Mqrhers which their Infants overlay : 

Nor witii a fudden and impetuous Wave, 

Like profufe Kings, refumes the Wealth he gave: 

No uncxpeded Inundations fpoil 

The Mowers hopes, nor mock the Flowman^s toyl 

But God^'like his unwearied Bounty flows 3 

Firft loves to do, then loves the Good he does; 
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Kor are his Blcffings to his Banks confin'd» 
Boc free, aad ccMnmon, as the Sea of Winds 
When he to boaft or to dilpecfe his Stotes 
Full of the Txibutes of his grateful Shoiesy 
Vifits the World, and in his flying Toweia 
Brings home to us, and makes both Jndits ours 1 
Finds Wealth where 'tis, beftows it whese it wants. 
Cities in Defaits, Woods in Cities plants. 
So that to us no thing* no place is ftrange. 
While his faix Bofom is the World's Exchange. 
could I flow like thee, and make thy Stieaa 
My Great Example, as it is my Theam 1 
Though deep, yet deax, though gentle, ytt not dolli 
Scioog without Rage, without o'er-flowiog fiiUU 
Heafcn hex Eridsmu no mere ftall boaft, 
Whofe Fame in thine, like leflei Curients Ioft» 
By Noblet Streams ibali vifit J»ve*t aboads. 
To fliine amongft the Stars, and bathe tht Godt> 
t Here Nature* whether more intent to plea£e 
Vs, or heifeif* with ftrange Varietiesy 
(Foe things of Wonder give no lefs deltgfat 
To the Wife Makers, than Beholders fight. 
Thou^ theTe Delights from feveral Caufes move, ' 
For fo oar Children, thus our Friends we lore) 
Wifely flie knew the Harmony of things. 
As well as that of founds, from Difcords fpringt. 
Such was the Difcord, which did firft difperfe 
Form, Order, Beauty, through the Univeiie $ 
While Drinefs Moifture, Coldnefs Heat refifts. 
All that we have, and that we are fubfifts. 
While the fieep horrid roughnefs of the Wood 
Strives with the gentle calmnefs of the Flood. 
Such huge Extreams when Nature doth Unite, 
Wonder fiom thence refulcs, from thence Delight. 
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The Stream is fa tranfpaieot, pure, and clear, 
That had the felf-enamoui'd * Ydttth gaz'd here 
So fatally decei?M he had not been. 
While he the bottom, not his Face, had feeo. 
Bot his piood Head the Airy JMoAntain hides 
Among the Clouds ; his Shoulders, and his Sides 
A ihady Mantle cloaths ; his cnrled Brows 
Frown on the gentle Stream, which calmly flows, 
While Winds and Storms his lofty Forehead beat 
The common Fate of all that's High or Great. 
Low at his Foot a fpacious Plain is placM, 
Between the Mountain and the Stream embrac'd: 
Which Shade and Shelter from the Hill derives. 
While the kind River Wealth and Beauty gives $ 
And in the- mixture of all thefe appears 
Variety, which all the reft endears. 
This Scene, had fome bold Greek, or Briti/b Bird 
Beheld of/>ld, what Stories had we heard. 
Of Fairies, Satyrs, and the Nymphs their Dames, 
Their Feafts, their Revels, and their amorous Flame 
*Tis ftillthe fame, although their Airy Shape,. 
All but a quick Poetick fight efcape. 
There Famm and Stlvanms keep their Courts^ 
And thither all the horned Hoft reforts. 
To graze the ranker Mead, that noble Herd 
On whofe fublime and (hady Fronts is rear'd 
Nature's great Mafter-piece ; to fhew how foon 
Great things are made, but fooner are undone. 
Here have i feen the King, when great AfiPairs 
Gave leave to flacken, and unbend his Cares, 
Attended to the Chafe by all the Flower 
Of Youth, whofe Hopes a nobler Prey devour: 
Pleafure with Praife, and Danger, they would bu) 
And wilh a Foe that would not only flie. ' 
The Stag now confcious of his fatal Growth, 
At once indulgent to his Feat and Sloth, 

♦ Natciflus, 
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To fome daik Coveit his Ketieat had madct 
Where nor Man's Eye, noi Heaven's Ihould inrade 
His foft Repofej when th'anezpefted found 
Of Dogs, and Men, his wakeful Ear doth wound : 
Kouz'd with the Noift, he fcaice believes his £ti. 
Willing to think th' iUufions of his fear 
Had given this hlfc Alarm, but ftraight his View 
Confirms, that more than all he fears is true : 
Betray'd in all his Strengths, the Wood befet* 
All Inftniments, all Arts of ELuin met : 
He calls to mind his Strength, and then his Speedy 
His winged Heels, and then his armed Head; 
With thefe t* avoid, with that his fate to meet : - 
Bat fear prevails, and bids him tiu£t his f eec 
So faft he flies, that his reviewing Eye 
Has loft the Chafers, and his Ear the Cry: 
Exulting, till he finds their Nobler Senfe 
Thdr diiproponion'd Speed does recompenfe. 
Then cudes his confpiring Feet, whoie Scent 
Icttays that fafety, which their fwiftneis lent. 
Then tnes his Friaids, among the bafer Herd*. 
Where he fo lately was obey'd, and feat'd. 
His fafiety feeks : the Herd, unkindly wife. 
Or chafes him from thence, or from him flies. 
Like a declining States-man, left forlorn 
To his Friends pity, and Purfuers fcorn i 
With ihame remembers, while himfelf was one 
Of the fame Herd, himfelf the fame had done. 
Thence to the Coverts, and the confcious Groves» 
The Scenes of his paft Triumphs, and his Loves ^ 
Sadly furveying where he rang'd alone 
Prince of the Soil, and all the Herd his own s 
And like a bold Knight Errant did proclaim 
Combat to all, and bore away the Dame s 
And taught the Woods to Eccho to the Stream 
His dreadful Challenge, and his clafliing Beam : 
Tct faintly now declines the fatal Strife > 
So much his Loyc was dcaia than his Life. 
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Now cTcry Leaf, and cyeiy moving Breath 
^fents « Foe, and every Foe a Death. 
Wearied, forfaken, and puifuM, at lall 
Ail Safety in defpair of Safety plac'd, 
Covrage he thence refames, refoIvM to bear 
All theii AiTaults, iince 'tis in vain to fear. 
And now too late he wifhes, for the Fight, 
That Strength he wafted in ignoble flight: 
But when he fees the eager Chafe tenew'd, 
Himfelf by Dogs, the Dogs by Men putfu*d ) 
U« ftraight revokes his bold refolve, and more 
Repents his Courage, than his Fear befotei 
Finds that uncertain ways nnfafeft are. 
And Doubt a greater Mifchief than Defpair. 
Then to the Stream, when neither Friends norForCO> 
Kor Speed, nor Art avail, he ihapes his Courfci 
Thinks not tfieir Rage fo defperate t* aifay 
An Element more mercilefs than they. 
But fearlefs they pntfue, nor can the Flood 
Quench their dire Thttft; ahs.they thiift for Blood. 
So towards a Ship the oat-fin*d Gallies ply, 
Which wanting Sea to ride, or Wkd to fiie. 
Stands but to fall revengM on thofe that dare 
Tempt the laft Fury of extream Defpair. 
So fares the Stag among th' enraged Hounds, 
Kepels their Force, and Wounds returns fbr WotuidS. 
And as a Hero, whom his bafer Foes 
In Troops furround, now thefe alTails, now thole> 
Though prodigal of Life, difdains to die 
By common Hands ^ but if he can defcry 
Some nobler Foe approach, to him he calls. 
And begs his Fate, and then contented falls. 
So when the King a Mortal Shaft lets flie 
From his unening Hand, then glad to die. 
Proud of the Wound, to it refigns his Blood, 
And ftains the Cryftal whh a Purple Flood. 
This a more innocent and happy Chafe,. 
Than when of old, but in the felf^fame Flace, 
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* Fair Liberty purfu'd, and meant a Prey 
To lawlefs Power, here turned, and ftood at Bay. 
When in that Remedy ail Hope was plac'd, 
Whieh was, or fhonld have been at leaft, the lad. 
Here was that t Charter feaPd, wherein the Ciowii 
All Marks of Aibitrary Power lays down : 
Tyrant and Slave, thofe Names of hate and feart 
The happier Style of King and Subjed bear : 
Happy, when both to the fame Ceniei move, 
When Kings give Libcirty, and Subjefts Love. 
Therefore not long in Force this Charter fboods 
Wanting that Seal, it muft be feal'd in Blood. 
The Subje^s atm'd, the more their Princes gave^ 
Th'advantage only took the more to crave. 
Till Kings by giving, give themfelves away. 
And even that Power that fhould deny, betray. 
'* Who givesi confttain'd, but his 0wn fear reviles* 
** Not thank'd, buK &orn'di nor are they Gifts bac 

Spoils. 
Thus Kiiigs, by ^ri^iag more than they could hold* 
Firft made th^ Sub^efts by Oppceffion bold: 
And popular Sway, by forcing Kings to give 
More thiu was fit fbr Sobjeda to receive, 
Kan to the iasic Exueams ; and one Excels 
Made both, by ibiving to be greater, lefs. 
When a calm River xais'd with fudden Rains, 
Of Snows diflblv'd, o*et-flows th* adjoyning Plains, 
The Husbandmen with high-rais'd Banks fecore 
Their greedy Hopes, and this he can endnre. 
lot if with Bays and Dams, they ftrive to force 
His Channel to a new or narrow Cootfe, 
Mo longer then within his Banks he dwells^ 
Firft to 4 Touent, then a Deluge fwells ; 
Scxongex and fieicer by reftramt he roass. 
And knows no Bound, but makes his Power his Shosct. 

* KnaB^-'Miodf where thst Qreat Chdrtir wtu fitfi 

fuUti^ t Magna Cl^artju 
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Charity; a Paraphrafe on th 
Thirteenth Chapter of the Firjt Epifti 
to the Corinthians. 

Dl D fweeter Sounds adorn my flowing Tongue, 
Than ever Men pronounc'd, or Angels fung: 
Had I all KnoA'lcdge Humane and Divine, 
That Thought can reach, or Science can define ; 
And had I Fow*£ to give that Knowledge Birth, 
In all the Speeches of the babling Earth : 
Did ShAdrack^s Zeal my glowing Breaft infpire. 
To weary Tortures and rejoice in Fire : 
Or had I Faith like that which Ifrael faw. 
When Mofes gave them Miracles and Law : 
Yet, Gracious Charity^ indulgent Gueft, 
Wece not thy Fow^ exerted in my Breaft, 
Tiiofe Speeches would fend up unheeded Prayer : 
That fcorn of Life wou'd be but wild Oefpait : 
A'Tymbai's found were better than my Vo^ce; 
My Faith were Foim, my Eloquence mere Koile. 

Charity, Decent, Modeft, Eade, Kind, < 

Softens the High, and rears the A.h\tGt Mind $ * 
Knows with jufi Reins and gentle Hand to guid(>' 
Betwixt vile Shame and arbitrary Pride. 
Not foon provoked, ihe eallly forgives. 
And much ihefutfers, as ihe much believes* = 
Soft Peace ihe brings where- ever (he arrives. 
She builds our Qttiet, as ihe forms our Lives, 
Lays the rough Paths of peevifh Nature ev'oy 
And opens in each Heart a little HeAv*n. 

Each other Gift which G»i on Man beftows. 
Its proper Bounds and due Keftriftion knows; 
To one fixt Purpofe dedicates its Pow*r, 
And finiihiiig its Aft, exifts no more. - 
Thus, in Obedience to what iiMx/'» decrees. 
Knowledge ihall fail, and Prophecy ihall ceaie ; 
But iaftiog Charity s more ample iway, 
Noi bound by Time, noi fnbjcft to decay, 
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In happy Tnoinph tfiall foi ever lire. 

And eadlefs Good ditfufe, andendlefs Fcalle iCceiTCi^ 

As thio* the Aniftl's mtervening Glafs, 
Ooi Eye observes the diftanc Planets pafs» 
A lictle we dilcover,. but allow 
That more lemains unfeen than Art can ibow} 
So whilft our Mind its Knowledge wou'd impiOTC^ 
(Its feeble Eye intent on things above) 
High as we may we lilt our Keafon up, 
S]r Faith direded, and confirm'd by Hope. 
Tec are we able only to furvey 
Dawnings of Beams and Promifes of Days 
Feav*H*s fuller Effluence mocks our dftl*d Sight* 
Too great its Swiftnels, and too Arong its Light. 
But foon the Mediate Clouds ihall be dilpeli'dy 
The Sun ihall foon be face to Face beheld. 
With all his Robes , with all his Glory on. 
Seated Sublime on his Meridian Throne. 

Then conftant Faith and holy Hope ibaU di^ 
Ooe loft in Certainty, and one in Joy : 
VfhUA. thou, more happy Pow'r, fair ChArity^ 
Triumphant Sifler, greateft of the Three, 
Thy Office and thy Nature ftill the fame, 
Lafiing thy Lamp, and unconfum'd thy Flame 

Shalt ftill furvive 

Shalt ftand befoie the Hoft of Heaven confeft^ 
For evct blefiing, and for ever bleft. 

7i Henry Htgdeii, £/y; OHhirTranJlatiom 
of the iGth Satyr (>/ Juvenal. ^ 

By Mr. Dryden. 

TH £ Grecian Wits, who Satyr fitft began, • 
We^e pleafant Pafcfmns on th^e Life of Man 5 
At mighty Villains, who the Stat^ pppreft, . *% 
They durft not Kail, perhaps they la(h.*d at kaft^ > 
And tuxo'd them out of Office with a Jeft, ^ 
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No Fool could peep abroad, but ready ftand 

The Drolls to clap a Batiile in his Hand : 

Wife Lcgiflators never jet could draw 

A Fop within the Reach of Commtn Lawi 

For Foftaie, Drefs, Grimace and Atfe^ation, 

Tho* Foes to Senfe, ate harmlefs to the Nativim 

Our laft Redtefs is dint of Verft to tiji 

And Sdtyr is our Court of ChMmcery. 

This way took HorAe4 to reform an Age 

Not bad enough to need an Attthor's Rage t 

But * youis, who liv'd in more degenerate TimeSy 

Was foic'd to faften deep, and worry Crimes. 

Yet you, my Friend, have tempet'd him io well> 

ToH make him (mile in fpight of all his Zeal : 

An Are peculiar to your felf alone. 

To join the Virtues of two Stiles in one. 

Oh ! were your Author's Principle receiv'd, ^ 
Half of the laboring World would be relieved : ^ 
For not to wi(h is not to be deceiv'd. 3 

Tf^enge wou'd into ChArity be changed, 
Becaufe it cofis too dear to be rtven^d: 
It cofts our SmH and Content of Mindy 
And when 'tis compafs'd leaves a Sting behind. 
Suppofc I had the better End o* th' Sc^, 
Why (hould I help th' ill-natur'd World to langhf 
'Tis all alike to them who get the Day ; 
They love the Spight and Miichief of the Fmr* 
No J 1 have cnr'd my felf of that Difeafa 
Nor will I be provok'd, but when I plea(e : 
But let me hafr that Cme to you reftorej 
Tou gave the Sslve^ I laid it to the Sore* 

Our kind Relief againft a Rainy Day ^ 

Beyond a Tavern, or a tedious Play, i 

We take your Book, and laugh our Spleen away. ^ 
If all yOOt Trihe^ (too ftudious of Debate) 

WMM>ccde ftlfe Hopes and Titles to create, 
|. \ ^ td^d by the T^re Example yon begun, 
l^'lfcrtf mnU niU, and Lavjytrs be undone. 
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Adriaiil Moriencis ad Animam. 

H§fpest Ctmepjue Corfwis^ 
f|04 munc Mhihis i» Itca^ 
TdUidmUh rigidst nmdulA f 
Nee MP foUSf dabis J9Cd, 



fy Monfieur Footenellc. 

» - ■ ' • 

Mw^ petiti ^jimty ma. Idignanm^^ 
Tu i*tn vas doncy ma Fille, & Dieufcacht outuvasi 
Tm fars ftmUtt*^ nUt & trembUtanttt htloi I 
Stae dtviindfa tun h^m^tur foUcbwnef \ , 

S^f dtvien^mit tant^de fttis thau i • { ■ 



t RAN S LAt E D. 

POORliAlcPifctty, flutt'ring.thing/ .' ' 
Muft wc ntf longer live together? ' ^ • 
And doft thoa prune thy doubtful Wiug, 
To tjilx.tjiy flight thou know*ft not whithtc? 



Thy ham'xoos Vdii, thy pleafing Folly» 
Lyes interrupted and forgot} ' 

And penfire, way'ring, melancholy. 
Thou dxead'fk and hop*ft thou kaow'fi not what* 

■ ■ * . * 



( 



flea Child of Suality of Five Tears c 
the Juthor fupp05*d Forty. 

By the fame Hand, 

Lords, Knights, and Squire«» themuB^coiis.Ba] 
That weat the Fair Mifs Altry'a. Fetcerty 
Weie fummoo'd by hei high Cammaad,. 
To (how theix Pallion by theix Letters, 

My Pen amongft the left I took, 
Leafl'fk^'bfiffit'Byes^hat-fMiliot rta4, 

ShoiiM dart theit kindling Fires, and look 
The Fow*r they hateto'be'obey^d. .^ 

• ■ ■ 

Kor Qnality,'>iier'ltepiit«tk>n9 

Forbid me yet my^name to •tdl, 
Sear Five Years old b efti endi mf^kf&ou^ 

And I may Write 'till ihe can Spell. 

Tot wUl^ ihc n(i«ket.hef^Silk-w(vptiS2Beds; 

WitK ^1 the tender things I fwear, 
Whiift aU the ^pvft n\y .Pa$Q|i lead?. 

In Papers Yoin4*'Hei'S^by's Hanp : 

She.maar ie^W<: tnd own my'Fhwe. 

For thV the^ftriaeft>ri»i&i fhdii*d huowki 
She*ll pafs fpi a-i^Qft viaqous Pme, 

And I for ^h unhappy' foeii 

Then top, alas, ^wbiei^' ^^'^4iaUt^gr 
'^e lines iome yoiinger^kiv'af fendsij 

She'll give me leave tp. Write, I fear. 
And we ihall ftill cohri—yiiiiends. 

Bor as our dilPrent Ages move, 
'tis fo ordain'd, wou'dr^ate bts mead.i^. 

That 1 iball be paft making Lofc, 
:^ca flic begiai to compidMMlh. 
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fbe Lady's Looking*Glass, 

In Imitation of s Greek I D T L L i u M. 
JOy thofsmt Hmd, 

CEUa and I the other Pay 
WtlkM o'ec the $^-1^111 1^ the Set: 
The fctting Son adorn'd the Cgaft, 
His Beams entire, his Fiercenefs loft } 
And on the S iufc ia ef the Deep> .. 
The V^lqds lay ofilv qo^ jidefF- 
The PwTpeft and the Nymph wcce gay, ^ 

Whh iilent Joy I heard hei fay, > 

That we fhon'd walk there «v*ry Bay. ^ 

Bat ol^* the Chl«g«- the Winds grew Mg!|> 
Impending fenpc^ ^4rge the Sky i 
The Lightening flies, the Thnnde; xo^s. 
And big Waves laih thf frigh'ned Shoai^. 
Stnck with the HfiiXQi: 9f the Sigl|t, 
She turns her Head.gnd wingf h^ lUghlt 
And trembling, VOV;* ^,'ne!eiF 'Og^n 
Will pref$ :|hp APf^oi ffe ihi^ Mi^n* 

Look \^ ft ^ Po<^ inAtfl» ^vAh 
Thy feff iii that gt«t',Glid6 c^fay $ 
When then gxt in |^o4 Uprnonx 4^« 
When gentle BjcMon ;^4f s thy- Bit^ft, 
The Sun upon the calqieft Sea 
Appears not hal/Pfa \^^t ^ The^ ; 
Tis then that with Delight 1 xosfi 
Upon the bouadlipTs ^ep^h of i^ovi; ; 
1 blefs my Chain, | h§fi4 W Q^> 
Kot think on all I left ov\ Sho^X. 
I lut when vain Doyht^ ^4 gi9UQ41<rs rea% 
Do that dear fooUQi B^fpm fear. 
When the big Lip ^ wa^xy f ye 

TeU AH tbc ofipf stoxn i9.«|h| 
----- fa 
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*Tts then thou act jon angry Main, 
]>efiiim'4 by Winds, aod daii'd by Rain ; 
And the poor Saiiloi that muft- tty. 
Its^Fufy, l^KMors le(s than 1.' 

ShipwTCck'd, in vjdn to Xand I. make. 
While LoTe and Fate ftill drive me back s 
Torc*d to doat on thee thy own lyay, . : 
I chide thee ficft and then obey,. . ' 
Wretched Svlien ftcmthce, vext when DigJW 
I with thee or withoot thee die. 



To a Eoy fUjingwltb bis Ca 

By dM fimi.Htmd, 

TH £ am*ioiis Tobth, whofe tendet Bxea^ 
Wis by his darfiiig Cat pbilbft. 
Obtained of Venus his Defiity 
(Howe'er inegular his Fire.) 
Mattire the Pow'i of Love ojiey'dy 
The Cat became a Uiifiung Maid, ' 
And potent of his Vows antf Joys, * ' 

He thank*d the Gods, and bldft his Choice. - 
Ah ! beauteous Bpft take care leaft ikivi 
Renew the fondnefsmliis' Vow, ' " 

Take care to thikk the 'Quetn of Love . 
Will e'er thy Fnv^titeB Charms improve; -' 
Shoud*ft thou prefer fo laffi a Pray*r, 
The Qi^cen of Love wou'd never heat:. . 

Ah! rather frooih<r 'Altars ran, 
Leaft thou be gff»ev*d and fhenndone. 
The Queen of Love will quickly fde ' 
Her own Adonis Uy^ in the^$ 
Aod glabcdt thHif/n up6n> Bcaft, 
Which well might miike :^ ^ddefs bleft, 
WUI lightiv her fii<ft Love deplore, 
Wia Ci^ily'fbrgir* ckeBdtt, - . 
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And on hec Tabby Rival's Face, 
Emag'd will.maik hex new Difgcace. 



A S O N G. 

Sy Ihtfatpe iUnJ. 

IN vain yon tell your parting I^over, 
Tou wiih fair Winds may waft him over, 
Alas, what Winds can h*ppf ftovc. 
That bear me far from what I Idye i 
Alas, what Dangers on the Main *% 

' Can equal thofe that 1 fuftain, ^ 

From flighted Vows and cdd Difdain \ ^ 

Be gentle, and in pity chufe 
To wUh the wildeftTempefts loofej 
That thrown again upon the Coaft, • 
Where fiift my Shipwrecked Heart was loft> 
I may once more repeat my Pain, ^ 

Once more in dying Kotes complain > 

Of flighted Vows and cold DifdaTn. •^ 

Monfieur De la FontaineV Hans 
Carvel. Imitated. 

H^NS Carvel, Impotent and Old, 
Married a Lais of London Mould } 
Handfome enough, extrearoly gay, 
Lov*d Mufick, Company and Play$ 
High Flights ihe had, and Wit at Will, 
And fo her Tongue lay. feldom ftills 
For in all Vifits who but She, 
To Argue or to SLepaitee 2 
She made it plain that Human Paffion 
Was otdei'd by Predcftinatiou} ' 
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That if weak Womco went albay, 
Thcii Stars weic mote in Fault thantliej; 
Whole Tragedies ihe had by Heait, 
Emer'd into '^oxaua^s part j 
To fpiil a hated BiTal*s Biood, 
The Adion certainly was good s 
How like a Vine young ^mmn cad*dl 
Oh that dear Conquertfr oF the Wodd! 
She pity*d Betttrttm in Aget 
That ridicui'd the Godlike &age. 

She firft of all the Town was told. 
Where neweft India things were fMi 
So in a Morning without Bodice» 
Siipt fometimes out to Mra. Th^dys, 
t9 cheapen Tta* to \mf a Scnuh 
Wh at elfe, in God*s Name, coo'd flte mean } 
For to prevent the leaft R^roach» 
Bitty went with hct in ths Coach. 
Bur when no very gicar AiBTais 
Eicited htt {peculiar Cafe» 
She without fail was wak'^ at Tem, 
Prank Chocolate, then ilapc again | 
At Twelve She rofe* with anich ado 
Her Cloaths were huddi*d on by Two; 
Then, t)oes my Lady Dine at home} 
Yci fure, — but It the Colonel comef 
Next, how to fpend the Afternoon, 
And not come Home again too (boas 
The Change, the City, or the Flay» 
As each was proper for the Day} 
A Turn, in Summer, to Hydi^Pdrkt 
When it grew tolerably dark. 

Wives Pleafure caufes Husbands Pain» 
Strange Fancies come in Hans*t Brain § 
He thought of what he did not name, 
And wou'd reform, but durft not blames 
At firft he therefore PreachM his Wift 
The Comforti of a pious Life : 



<k 



Told Kei how Tran(ieat*Bife«tty w«f , 
That allmuftdiCp and'Elea.wa) Giais % 
Hcboiight herSeimonSi BfiUins'and'GiaceS) 
Aod doubled down tho Ufeful Places, 
lat ftill the Weight of Worldly Cax0» 
Aliow'd her little time for Fray'rs. 
And Cleopatra was read o'cr> 
Whilft j'ftr, and Wal^e, and- Twenty morc^ 
That teach one to deny ones (elf. 
Lay unmolefted on the Shelf: 
An untouched Bible graced hei Toilet* 
No fear that Thumb of hers (houldrpoilk. 
la (hort, the Trade wa^ ftill the fame, 
Tke Dame went out« the Coioneli earner 
What's to be donef ^ot, Camel cty*d> 
Another 'Batt'ry muik be tryM : 
What if to Spells L had recourfe^ 
'Tii but to hinder fomethiogwoiA. 
The End muft juftifie the Meant* 
He only Sins who 111 intends : 
Siace t|ietefore 'tia to Combat BviJ» 
'lis lawfiii to enfloy the Devilt. 
Forthwith the Devil did appear, 
(For Name him aad he's always near) 
Not in the Shape in which he plies 
At Mi0e$ Elbow when (he lies. 
Or ftaoda before the Nurs'iy Doori 
To take the naug^y Boy that roars. 
But without Sawcer Eye or Claw> 
Like a grave BitiKket at Law, 

Hams Carvel, lay afide your GiicfiL 
The Devil fays, I biing Relief! 
Kelief, fays-km/, pray let me crave 
Tour Name Sir, — .^4t<tn,— Sir, youc Slave ) 
I did not look upon your Feet, 
Tou'U pardon mej — Ay, now 1 fce't: 
And pray, Sir, when came you from Hell,} 
Our Friends there, did you leave them well) 

. ^4 
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AU veil ; bet prichce hoaetk Ks>u^ 

Sajs Sjcha, leare joor Compfaifancr 

Tfae Tnxh is this, I cannot flaj 

Flaring in Scnfiiine all rbe Daj , 

For rrrrr S9ms, wc bdlilb Sprites 

Love more the Frcico of the Nights, 

And oftnct our Receipts convey 

In Dieains, rhan any other way. 

I tell yon therefore as a Friend, 

E'ei Morning dawns, yonr Fears ihall end ; 

Go then this Evening, Mafier Carvel, 

Lay down youx Fowls, and broach yonr Battel j 

Let Fciends and Wine di£blve your Care, 

WhiJft I the great Receipt prepare; 

To Night rH bring it, by my Faith; 

Believe, for o..ce, what Sdtan faith. 

Away went Hans, glad not a little, 
Obey'd the Devil to a Tittle; 
Invited Friends fome half a Dozen, 
The Colonel, and my Lady's Cozen. 
The Meat was ferv'd, the Bowls were crown*d| 
Catches were Sung, and Healths went xoond : 
Modilh K^tafia for the Clofe^ 
'Till Hans had fairly got bis i>ore : 
The Colonel Toafted to the beft. 
The Dame mov'd off to be undicll: 
The Chimes went Twelve, the Gueils withdrew* 
But when or how, Hans hardly knew. 

Some Modem Anecdotes aver, 
lie nodded in his Elbow Chair: 
From thence was cariied off to Bed; 
John held his Heels, and Nan his Head. 
My Lady was dilluib'd, new Sorrow; 
Which Hans muft anfwer for to Morrow. 

In Bed then view the hflppy Pair, 
And think how Hymen Triumph'd there, 
Hatiit fa A dOeep as foon as laid*, 
'the Duty of tht Night unpaid; 
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e waking Dzh^e, with Thoughts bppreft, 
at made her' hate both him and Reft, 
fuch a Husband, fuch a Wif^ ! > 
iras ^cmt*s and Sejnimim* Life, 
kc Lady (]gh*d, the Lcmrt rQOi*ds 
le puD^ual De?il kept his Wor(fi 
tpeai'dto honeft Hami^mt; • ' ■' 
ut not at all by Madam feen) 
od giving him a Magick King>^ 
t fot the Finger of a King: 
ear //4M/, faid hr, this Jewiei take, . 
nd wear it longfbr Satan'i faitefs' 
'will do your Bufinefs to a Hair $ 
or long as you this Ring (hall wear» 
s fuie as I look over Lincoln^ 
hat ne*er ihall happeni whijch you think on. 
Hahs rook the Ring with Joy eztream> 
\11 this was only in a: bream) ' 
nd ihrufting it beyond his; Tdlnt, ' 

ris done, he cry*d, l*ve gdjn'd'my Poihc 

/hat Point, faid ihe, you Ugljr Bt2Ullr^ 
ou neither give me Joy nor Reft : . , 

ris done, — what's done, you drunken Bear, 
ou've thruft your Finger G — d knows where. 



% DeSI^AIRING SHEPHiBRD. 

■ 

A PASTORAL. 

' By t^e fame Hand. 

\ Lexis ihunn*d hh Fellow. Swams, 
Their r6ral Sports, and fptightiy Strains^. 
(Heav'n guard us all from Cupi^i Bow !) 
le loft his Crook, he left his Flocks, 
^od wand*rmg through the lonely Rockf,. 
He AOuxi(h*d eodlcj^^o^T 

Y S 



io6 Tif Fifth Part ^ 

Tke Symfhs md Siwghfnis xoaad ium 
His Gxkf iome pity, 0iitfD falamei 

Tike final GMfe flUiui^y leck» 
lie mto^ed his Ciiwcrii wit cfaeiB, 
He gave 'cm back thdr&icwUy Toti^ 

lie ii^'d but woo'd MK ^oilc. 



Sbc too a kind Cfkaoem jcnndb 
And atk'd cbe Kcafon Jttkis Wioc^ 

She ask'd, bat widi mk Aix abd Mcia 

Tiiac made it caflly fiMefeen, 
She fear'd too nuiob to kaow. 

Tlie Sbephetd cav'diuf a io iuafii l Baa^ 
And will you pasdoB mcwibe fiid, 

Whilft 1 the cioel TfBsb xere^? 
Which notbing from agr Bmaft fiioyiM tCMp 
Wbicb oevet Aou*d ond jro« Eu^ 

But cbat ybii bid mc tidL 

'Tis tbtts I xofc;, *cis dms oom|^ttA» 
Since yoo appcaiM spon die f lain, 

Yoaaie the Cade of aDmy Care; 
Tout Eyes ten tiiouiaitd Dangcxs dart^ 
Tco cboolaod ToopcBtt vex my Bea% 



Too mnch, UEfln/, 1 hgm fcesd, 
*'ris what I thougbt* 'tjf wbar I feat*d^ 

But yet 1 pafdo^ yoo, Ae oyM, 
Yffovidcd yon wOl nc^et a^aia 
Dcclaic yom Vowf , of Ipeak jotu'Hkbi 



^ 
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C B L. I A to Da m o n. 

\At^ in Amwt mtUs kstfr^^h^ fitmmffu^ ftemutt 
Invmi/Mtmr*''-'*^ 2*ueifit. Lib. 4, 

By th9 fami Stmd* 

WHat tSLn I fay, what Asgomeau can pto?e 
Mjr Tiuth,whac Colouii caQjdcfetibe mf Lovi} 
If tu Eicdfs aad^itcy be not known 
In wkat thy dtis has already done? 
Thy Infant Flames, whHft yet they were conoeal'i 
In tim'rous Doubts, witk-Pky I beheld^ 
With eafie Smiles difpell'd the (iient Fear, 
That durft not telLme what 1 dy'd to hear: 
In vain 1 firove to chedi my growing Flame» 
Orlhcltct laffioa ottdcr Ftiendfliip's Name; 
Tdu faw my Heart, how it my Tongue bely'd;. 
And when you psefs*d, how faintly. I deny'd.— • 
£*er Guardian Thought cou'd bring its icattet'd Aid^ 
Vtt Henfott coa'd fuppoit the doi£ting Maid» 
My Soul itttpiiz'd, aiKl from ksfelf disjoined,. 
left lii fUftrre, and all the Sex behind, 

from youi -Command her Motions (he seceiv'di . 

And not for me, but you, Dicbreath'dand.liv'dL.. 
But-«fct bleft be orW^'s Shrine* 

And Fires Eternal on her Altars flnnei . . 

Since thy dear Bieaft has felt an equal Wonnd» . 

Since in thy Kindaels my Ddixes are crown'd^^ . 

By thy each Look, and Thought, and Care, 'tis ihbwil^ 

Thy Joys are centec*d AU in me alonc« 

And fiite 1 am thou won'dft not chan^ this Hooc . 

lor all the White ones fate has in its Fow'r.-**^- 
Tet thus bdovMi thus loving to Excefs^.'!. 

Tct thus nsctiving and itturning Blifs, 

In this Great Minute, b this Golden N0Vf>- 

Whea.e?'ry Tnc« of fib»h Oft wtab os how 
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ShouM from my Soul by raging Love be toin. 
And far on fwelling Seas of Rapture born.^ ) 
A mclancholly Tear afflifts my Eye, 
And my Heart labours with a fudden Sigh i 
Invading Fears repel oiy Coward Joy, 
And Ills forefeen the prefent Blifs deftroy. 

Poor as it is, this Beauty was the Caufe, 
That with firft Sighs your panting Bofom rofe} 
But with no Owner Beamy long willftay, 
t7f«Q the Wings of Time born fwift away : 
Pafs but fome fleeting Years, and thefe pooc Eyes ' 
(Where now without a boaft fome Beauty lyes,) 
Kg longer (hall their little Luftre keep^ 
And only be of ufe to read, or weep. 
And on this Forehead, where your Verfe has faid 
The Loves delighted, and the Graces play'd, 
Infultin^ Age will trace his cruel Way, 
And with indentedFurrows mark his fad extent of Sway.- 
Mov'd by my Charms, with them your Love may ceafe. 
And as the Fuel iiiiks the Flame decreafe. 
Or angry Heaven may quicker Darts prepare. 
And Sicknefs ftrike what Time a while wou'd fpaie. 
Then will my Swain his glowing Vows renew ^ 
Then will his throbbing Heart to mine beat true 2 
When my own. Face deters me from my Olafs, 
Kn^-KifeUer only ihows what CelU was? 

Fantaftick FAine may found her wild Alarms* . 
And Cudom call you forth to diftant Arms, , . 
You vt\iy negte^^^ or quench, or hate the Flame, 
Whole- ISmoak too long obfcur'd your, riling .Name: 
And quickly cold lndi£Prence will enfue. 
When you Love's Joys thro' Honoui^s Optic views 
Then CeiU^s loudeft Pray't will prove too weak. 
To this abandon'd Bxeaft to bring you back. 
When my loft Lover the tall Ship afcends, 
With Mudck gay, and wet with joUy Fftends \ . . 
The tender Accents of a Woman's Cry : • . 
Wi^l pa£B uiihcaj:d> will luicgaidcdc iUc> 
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While the rough Seaman's louder Shontt prevail, 
When fair Occaliou ihows the fpringing GaJe, 
Andlnt'ieft guides the Helxn, and Honour fills the 

Sail. 
Some wretched Lines from this neglefted Hand, 
May find you landed on the Foreign Strand, 
tiU'd with new Fixes, and pleas'd with new Com- 
mand. 

While ihe who wrote 'em, of all Joy bereft. 
To the rude Cenfure of the World . is left s 
Her mangl'd Fame in barbarous Paftime loft 
The Coicomb's Novel, and the Drunkard's Toaft. 

Bat nearer Care, O pardon it ! fupplies 
Sighs to my Breaft, and Sorrow to my Eyes. 
Love, Love himfelf, the only Friend I have, 
Mty fcom his Triumph, having bound his Slavei 
That Tyrant God, that reftlefs Conqueror, 
May qoit his Tlealure to aifert his Fow'r) 
Foifidce the Provinces that blefs his Sway, 
To vanquiih thofe which will not yet obey. 
Asother Myroph with fatal Fow'r may rife. 
To damp the finking Beams of CelUH Eyes} 
With haughty Pride may hear her Charms confeft, 
And fcorn the ardent Vows that I have bleft : 
Ton ev'ry Night may figh for her in vain. 
And rife each Morning to fome freih Difdain; 
While r«//«'s Ibfteft Look may ceale to charm. 
And her Embraces want the Pow'r to warm; 
While rhefe fond Arms, thus circling you, may prove. 
More heavy Chains than thofe of hopelefs Love. — • 

Juft Gods ! all other things their Like produce: 
The Vine arifes from its Mother's Juice; 
When feeble Plants, or tender Flow'rs decay, . 
They to their Seed their Images convey : 
Where the old Myrtle her good Influence iheds» 
Sprigs of like Leaf ereft their Filial Heads i . 
And when the^arent Rofe decays, and dies. 
With a refembliog FaoB tht Daughtci Buds anfie* 
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That Ptoduft only which out Tafllons bear> 
Bludes the Plailtef^& mifetiibk Care : 
While blooming Lore aflbtrs us Golden Fruit, 'y 
Sdme inborn Foifon taints the fecret Root i C 

soon fall the Flow'rs Of ^07, and foon the Sttdi C 
of Hatred fhoot.. ^ 

Say, Shepherd, fay, are thcfe Refleftions true? 
lituft Celia be undone for loving you ? 
Will you be only» and for ever mine i 
Shall neither Time ttot Age tnir Souls disjoin I 
From this dear.lSofbm fhall I ne^er be torn? 
Or you grow Cold, Re^eftiuJ, and ForfworA? 
And can you noc fbr her yon love do more. 
Than any Youth for any Nymph before? 



i** 



3*0 a Young GsKfLEMAN inXjfvt^ 
^ T A LE. 

FROM publick KoiRi twi faaiout Strift» 
From aU the buiie lUs of Life, 
Take me, my chioe, to thy Bveaft, 
And lull my wearied Soul to Reft. 
For ever in this hiunbk Ccii, 
Let Thee and I, my Fair One, dwells 
Kone emer die, but Z,«t/p-— -^and He 
Shall bar the Dow, and keep tkc Keyw 
To painted Rooft and fluning Spires^ 
(Uneafic Setts of high Defires) 
Let. the unthinking Many orood. 
That dare beCo^etOos and Ptoud} 
In Gol4en Bondage let tbem imuc» 
And Barter Happiaefs for State: 
But Oh ! my CMoe, whai tky:'S«MEft' 
Defires to fee a Court again. 
May Heav'aahmnd this deftia(*d HmA 
The iMificft ^ iu Cmlct IMf 



i 
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To fom up til the Htge <»f Ftte ^ 

In the Two Thing;) i dttiMl ttkH hilt^ V 

May'ft thou be Falfe, and 1 be Gtetr. > 

Thas» on his ChU^ ptntkig Bitift» 

7ond CtUuUn his Sonl czpcefts 

While with Delight the lordy Maid 

lLccei?'d the Vows Jlie thos repaid. 
Hope of mj Agt, Joy of my YMti^ 

Bleft Miiade of Love and Troth ! 

All that coa'd c^ b^ cooated mine. 

My LoTC and Life, long iince axe thiae; 

A real Joy I never knew, 

*rill I believ'd thy Paffion rraes 

A real Grief I ne'er can find, 

*Till thoa piov*ft Per}ur*d or Unldnd. 

Contempt, and Poverty, and Care^ 

All we abhor* and all we fear. 

Heft with thy PrcTence, I can bear^ 

Can fufter Racks, and nm thro^ Plame^ 

SiiU contentedt ftill the £unc} 

Then trace me fome nnheard of Way» 

Thy conftant Ardour ro repay. 

For I my Senfe of it wou'd Ihow 
la more than Woman e'er coa'd do. 
Bad I a Wiih that did not bear 
The Stamp and Image of my Dear, 
rd pierce my Hean thro* ev^ry Vdn» 
And dk to let it out again. 
Ko : Vauu (hall my Witness be, 
(If Venus ever lovM like me) 
That for one Hour 1 wou'd not quit 
My Shenherd^s Arms, and this Retreat» 
To be the ftrfian Monarch's Bride, 
Tart'ner of aft his Pow'r and Pxidt } , 
Or rule in K^al State abov^ 
Mother of Goda, and W^ of jF#w. 
tU^j tbef§ •/ HumMB 7(4r« :. 

Boi ok ! kow fooa oiu f Jcaliikci paft t 



Ill The Fifth Part 9f 

He thaok*d hex on his bended Knee,. 
Then diank a Quatt of Milk and Tea> 
And leaving her adoi*d Embrace* 
Haften'd to Couic to beg a Place. 
While (he, his Abfence to bemoan » 
As foon as evei he was gone, 
Call*d Thyrfis from beneath the Bed, 
Whexe all this tlaoc he had been hid. 

M ORAL- 

IVhilfi Men have theft xAmiitifim Fsncits, 

^md vjMt9H Wenches rout %omAnces^ 

Owr Sex vjUI be inured to lye. 

And theirs infiruRed to 7^//. , 

The Moral of the TaU I fi/^ . 

(^ Pofy for « Wedding '^ij 

in this fbort Verfe ivtll be confr^d% 

Love is a Jeft, and Vows axe Wind. 

^he Wedding Night. 

WHen Jfvr lay bleft in his ^Alcm£na*s Charms, 
Three Nights in one he preft her in his Aimffl 
The Sun Jay fet, and confcioiis Nature ftrove '. t 
To ihade her Godj and to prolong his Love. '- ' * 
From that aufpiciObs Night ^Uides came. 
What lefs could rife from Jove, and fuch a Ditme? 
May this aufpicious Night with that compare, ^ 
Nor lets the Joys, nor lefs the' tiling Heir, > 

He ftrong as Jovoy fljfc like \Alcmana Fair. ^ 

C L E O R A. 

By the HmouraUi Ify. Gi^o.ii.ge, Qramyx-liL. 

CLeora has bee Wifli, ihe Wids a Peer, 
Hex weighty YzaiA) two Fagei fcatce can bdtfi' 
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ftrpAf and both the indiis, muft piovide 
To grace her Pomp, and gratifie her Pride; 
Of rich Brocard, a fliining Kobe ihe wears. 
And Gems furronnd her lovely Neck like Stan: 
In Coach and Six the Goddefs flaunts abroad. 
And Crowds of Liv'ry Beaus her Chariot load. 
Who fees her thus, O happy as a Queen ! 

He cries. But fhift the gawdy treacherous Scene} . 

View her at Home, in her Domeftick Light, 
For thither (he muft come, at leaft at Night: 
What has (he there ? A furly brutal Lord, 
\K'ho chides, and fnaps her up at ev'ry Word; 
A beaftly Sot, who while (he holds his Head, 
With drunken Filth bedawbs the Nuptial Bedj 
Sick to the Heart, (be breathes the naufeous Fame 
Of odious Steams, that poifon all the Rooms 
Weeping all Night the trembling Creature lyes» 
And counts the tedious Hours when (he may rifes 
But moft ihe fears left waking (be (hould find. 
To make amends, the Monfter wou'd be kind ; 
Thofe matchlefs Beauties, worthy of a God, 
Mnft bear, tho' much averfe, the loathfome Load. 
What then will be the Chance that next enfuesl 
Some vile Difeafe, fre(h reeking from the Stews : 
The lecret Venom, circling in her Veins, 
Works thro' her Skin, and burfts in bloating Stains | 
Her Eyes grow dim, and her infe£ied Breath, 
Tainting her Gums, difcolours all her Teeth, 
Her Cheeks their Frethnefs lofe, and wonted Grace, 
And an unufual Palenefs fpreads her Face, 
Of (harp Nocturnal Anguifh ihe complains. 
And guiltleG of the Caufe, relates her Fains. 

The con(cious Husband, whom like Symptoms felze, 
Charges on her the Guilt of their Difeafei 
Affefting Fury, ^Ois a Mad-man's Fart, 
He'll rip the Fatal Secr^ from her Heart 3 
Bids her confefs, calls her Ten thoufand Whores: 
Ia vaia (he kneela, (he weeps, protefts, imploieij 
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&caic€ u-i:c ber Lift ibe 'rcapC5.espof*d 7C Shuat^-^ 
Is. Lodv torrur'd; muidcr'd is her Fame, C 

Kotft with a vlic Adulterefs's KamC: ^ 

AbandoA^d to the Al'orld. wirhoo: Ddenoe, 
And happy only is her InnoceDce. 

Mich h the Vec^afice, that the Gods pzovile^ 
For thole who baner Libenr for ?ride. 
Who impioufly iavc^ the Towers ahore. 
To wttoeTf to faiie Vows, cf misnal Lore. 
Thoufands of poor Cit9'A*i may be fbimd. 
Such Hivbands, and fuch wretched Wirei 

Ye Goardiaa Tow* tit the Aibiters cf Blifs, 
Fxelierve c-Arinds. fiom a Fare Jike this^ 
Tott form'd her Fair* DOt any Grac: denr^d. 
But gave, alas! a Spark too much of Fiide » 
Hcform that Facing: aad prote& hei fiil'. 
Ah! fare her from the CurTe of chufiog ilL 
Deem it not Envy, or a jea!ocfc Care, 
That forms theie Wjjbei. or provokes this Fifj'ri 
Tho' more thin Death, I fear to fee thofe Chais 
Allotted to (bme happier Mortal's Armss 
Tormenting Thought ! yet cou'd I bear that Fii% 
Or aoy 111, but hearing her complain : 
Intent on her, my Love forgers its own. 
Nor frames one Wilh, but for Iier fake alone. 
Whom-e'er the Gods have deftin'd to piefer> 
7 hey cannot make me wretched, bleiGng her. 



jtn Apology for an unfeafomhk 

Surprife. 

By thefami Hand. 

FAiicft Zflinddf cetfe to chide or grieve, 
Nor bluffi 8t Joys, that only you can give. 
Who with bold Eyes, furvey'd thofe matchlefa Chanm» 
It puiii(h*d, feeing in another's Auns : 
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With gi^idj looks, he tiews each naked t'art, 
jBf mis his iByes, but Bnty tears his Heart. 
So teight was MMTSf and Mircttty aloud 
hoclaim'd his Oiief, tliat he wiis not the Ood: 
So to be caikght was ev*ry God^s De(ire» 
Nor lels than Itinns can ZeUnda IFire. 
ForffiTc him then, thou more than Heav'ttl/ Fali^ 
hidon the Crime, reveng'd by the Defj^alr. 
AU that we know, thit wretched Mortals feel 
la thoie fad Regions, where the tonur*d dweU» 
b that thej fee the Captures of the Bleft, 
And view die Joys, that they mtift never cafte. 

r0 M Y R A. 

By tht fatm HdHd. 

IN kmdy 8hadcs» diftrafted with Def^!r> 
Shonnmg Manldnd, and torn with kiUinf C«M^ 
My Eyes o'ct-flowing, and my frantick Mind 
Kick'd with wild Thoughts, (welling with Si^S A0 

Wmds 
Thro* Paths ontiodden. Day and Ni|^t I tore, 
Movming the Fate of my fucccfslefs Love. 

Who moft defire to live, untimely fall i 
But wlicn we beg to die, Death flies our Call: 
*Aitnis dies, and torn is the lov'd Breaft 
In midft of Joy, where Venus wont to reft \ 
That Fate, which cinel feem'd to him, wott*d b0 
Pity, Helief, and Happinefs to me. 
As melted Gold preferves its Weight the fame, 
So burns my Love, nor waftes within the Flam&' 
When will my Sonows end? In vain, in vain 
1 call to Heav'n, and tell the Gods my Pains 
The Gods averfe, like iM>r4, to my Pray*r, 
Confent to doom whom ihe denies to fpare. 

Why do I feek for Fordgn Aids, when- X 
Beat ready by my Side the Power lo die? 
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Be keen my Swoid, and feive thy Mafter vcl]> 
Heal Wounds with Wounds, and Love wich Death tt^ 
Strait up I lofe, and to my aking Breaft, [pcL 

My Bofom bare, the pointed Blade I pieft ; 
When lo ! aftoniih*d I * an unufual Light 
Fierc'd the thick Shade, and all around grew biighti . 
My dazd'd Eyes a radiant Form behold. 
Splendid with Light, like Beams of burning Gold» - 
Eternal Kays his ihining Temples grace. 
Eternal Youth fat blooming on his Face : . . 
Trembling 1 liften, prollrate on the Grouadvr 
His Breath perfimies the Grove, and Mu(ick*s In the. 
Sound. 

Ceafe Lover, ceafe, thy tender Heart to vex 
In fniitlefs Plaints, of an ungrateftil Sex i 
In Fates Eternal Volumes it is writ, 
That Women ever ihall be Foes to Wit; 
With proper Arts their fickly Minds command* 
And pleafe 'em vith the things they andeiihuid : 
With noifie Fopperies their Hearts aflail, 0^ - 

Renounce all Senfe j how ihould thy Songs prevail^ > 
When I, the God of Wit, fo oft cou'd fail) ^ . 

Remember me, and in my Story find. 
How vainly Merit pleads to Womankind s 
I, by whom all things fhine, who tone* the Spheia^ 
Who guide the Day, and gild the Night with Stait^ 
Whofe Youth and Beauty fiom all Ages paft. 
Sprung with the World, and with the World ihall laft( 
How oft with fruitlefs Tears have I implox'd 
Ungiateful Nymphs, and tho' a God, ador*d? 
When cou*d my Wit, my Beauty, or my Youth, 
Move one hard Heart, or mov'd, fecure its Truth } 

Heie a proud Nymph with painful Steps I chacc* 
The Winds out- flying in our nimble Race; 

Stay Ddpljnif ftay, in vain, in vain 1 try 

1 o ftop hei ipeed, redoubling at my Cry ; 



u1p»il0. 
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O'cx craggy Rocks, and rugged Hills ihe climbs, 
And teacs on pointed Flints hex tendei Limbs $ 
Bar caaght at length, juft as my Atms 1 fold, 
Tuin'd to a Tree, ihe yet efcapes my hold. 

In my next Love a^ difPrent Pate I find, 
Ak! which is woife, the Falfe, oi the Vnkind) 
Forgetting Ddphne^ I Corlnis chofe, 

A lundex Nymph too kind for my Kepofe : 

The Joys I give, but more inflame her Breaft, 
She keeps a private Drudge to quench the reft $ 
* How, and with whom, the very Birds proclaim 
Hex black Pollution, and reveal my Shame. 
Haxd Xat of Beauty, fatally beftow'd. 
Or given to the' falfe, ox to the Proud ! ' 
By dilPiing Ways, they bring us equal Pain, 
The Falfe betr^ ns, and the Proud dlTdain. 

Scom'd and abns'd from Mortal Loves I fly. 
To feck more Truth in my own Native Sky : 
r«Mu, the faireft of Immortal Loves, 
Bright as my Beams, and gentle as her Doves, 
With glowing Eyes, confefling warm DeGres, 
Shefununons Heav'nand Earth to quench heiFitesi 
Me (he ezclodes, and I in vain adore, 
IQio ndtli^ God not Man refus'd before '» •' 
VrntcMij the Very Monfler of the Skies, 
Yulam ihe takes, the God of Wit denies. 
'Then ceaie to murmur at thy Myra*s Pride, 
Whimfie, not R.eaibn, is the Female Guide ; 
The Fate of which their Mafter does complain. 
Is of bad Omen to th' inipired Train. 
What Vows. were loft I Hark how Catulius mourns, 
How Ovid weeps, and (lighted fGallits jburns^ 
In melting SCrains fee gentle Waller bleed, 
Vnmov'd (he hears, what none unmov'd can read 2 
And thou who oft with fuch ambitious Choice, 
Haft rai^'d to J4jrra tl^y, afpijdng Voices 

♦ Difctvci^d by'k'&ivj. ' 
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^aejf% Of Tksax. — --^ vai:i %^i:a I =rr 
So cfc2r7.;rf J<7r« to Tj ScKX agyjTT. 
Kj Sou adoxsf, sj M§t d^i*<s ia Ti 
So die pcPd liomj fauxnns «:i£i kis 
Thntinii his Foes, ttd suka :he Focxfi i^^i^ff 
%'tth his iboB2 Teeth he brss ihe bloodj Datf^ 
Aod teazs his Side vsh jE€:e pio^okicg Smiii 
'Till harms ^pcv hU Vo:cc in iiuitleis Cnes, 
He lajs him 4ovA,bieaks his (ixcGd Ueasy a^d ^0 



A SONG. 

Wfitimby Mr. DavDEii. 

FAIH, fmtKX and foaa|f Keod^e m Pxice 
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liom Crowds, whom at jroar j^cct jr(mice» 
pity, and difiioguilh mc} 
Ai I fiom thoufand Beauties mcure 
piftiagniih you, and oqJy you ^dofC 

IL 
Ton Face for Conqneft was defign'd, 
Toure^xy Motion chanas any . Mindi 
. Angels, when you youi Silence bieak* 
lorget thdi Hynms to hear yon fpeak; 
Jut when at onfie.thty hear and view, 
Aie Itfath to mount, and long to fiay with yoOi' 

1«. 
)9o Graces can your Form improve^ 
Bat aU aie^lillk ||i4f(s yon lotves 

Whik:lM fiMt J4^n jifiiiidtfdaWf 
Tom Veil and B^aq^y are ip vaiAi* 
Ib pity then jMVr«|t q^ ?at^ 
lot aftec dying aUJ^i^^l^ f^.laia. 

A SON G. 

HI G H State anA iMpqm.tp .Qti|e«i4Qtf«t»: 
Btt gi?ej«ii Jfqt»tH9m -' 
fliat TresSiire, that Taiaifi|i«i|ittaa 

I beg fqi tqgrcqiitt. 
So gettle a Love To fervent a Fire 

My Soul dMs/M^Uc. 
That Treafure, tl^ tTtsafiuf laloiM 
I beg for ai^tatyrii* 

.Yoor L«f0jit:«i«cnaie, 
Give me in FofifcQiig 
So matchlefs a JUtfiag, - 
That fimpixe is all X woa'd hare. 
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Lovers my Fetition» 

All my Ambition $ 

If e'er yoa difcover 

So faitfifiil a Lover) 

So xeal a Flame,* 

ril die, I'll die, • ' 

So give np my Game. * '. . j 

-: : I 

* I III i^i—— < I j l 

Thf Prifoner in the Tower to tl 
Lady Af. C. 

WHILST Ef$r9^it allami^d with Wtfs, ' 
And llime ibmems thk CliMiltian Jitri i ' ^^ 
Whilft guilty Bri$mn fears het Pate> ' 
And wou*d repent het Crime too late. ' 

Here fafe in r&j confin*d Repeat, 1 

. I fee the W&ves about me beat, ,^^. j 

And envy none that dare be great. ^ 

. ' ' ) '-^ 

A quiet Confcience, and a Friend, 
Help me my happy Hours to ipendi 
Let CtltA to my Cell refort. 
She rarns my Prifon to r OoortV ' | ) 

Inftead of Guards by Day and Night; * ^ ^ 
Let CiUA ftill be in my ught, - 1 

And then they need not fear my Flight. - ^ 

Cou*d Senie of Servile Fear prevail. 
Or cou'd my Nithre Honoor fail. 
Her fight wou'd all my Doubts control, • • 

And give her back my peaceful Soul : 
Such charming Truths her- "Words contains ^ *■ 
Or if her Angel Voice refh^io, • > j 

Her Eyes caa acvcs plead ia ?tl&. • 
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Tt Sir Thomas St. Serfe: Ou the 
I Priutlng his P L A Y, called T A R u G o'i 

Wiles. 

By mi Lord ^\jcviH\}VL%r. 

TxAmgt ga?e us Wonder and Delight, 
When he oblig'd the World by Candle-light. 

lor now he's vcntuc'd on the Face of Day, 

T* oblige and ferve his Friends a nobler way ; 
■ Hike all our old Men Wits, States-men the young. 

And teach cv'n Engii/b Men the EngUfb Tongue. 

Jaus, •& whofe Reign all peaceful Srars did rmiJe» 

Did bot attempt th' uniting of our Ifle. 

What Kings, aiid Nature, only cou'd defign, 

Skall be accompliiht by this Work of thine. 
For who is fuch a Cockney in his Heart, 
Thmd of the Plenty of the Southern Fart, 
Td fcora that Union by which he may 
loaft 'twas his Country-man that writ this Flay ? 

Phabut himfelf, indulgent to thy Mufe, 
Has to thy Country fent this kind Excufe: 
Fair Northern Lafs, it is not through Megleft 
I Court thee at a diftance, but Refpeft. 
I cannot ad, my FaflSon is (o great, 
Bot 1*11 make up in Light what wants in Heat. 
On thee I will beftow my longeft Days, 
And Crown thy Sons with everlafting Bays. 
My Beams that reach thee /hall employ their Fgw'ts 
To ripcfi Souls of Men, not Fruits or Flow'rs. 
Let warmer Climes my fading Favours boaft, 
Foeti and Stars fiiine brighteft in thy Froft. 

Epilogue to Tartuff, 

By the fame Hmd, 

MANY have been the vain Attempts of Wit 
Againft the ftUl-prevailing Hypocxitc) 
Vol. V. G 
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Once, and but once, t Foet got the Day, 

A ad vanquifh'd Bttfie in a fuppcc-PJay; 

Bat Bu/U rallying, arm'd vith Zeal, and Kage^ 

FofTeft the Pulpit, and puli'd down the Stage. 

To laugh at EngUpb Knaves is dang'rous then. 

While Englifb Fools will think them honeft Men: 

Sut fuie no zealous Brother can deny us 

Free leave with this our Monfiear ^muuMs, 

A Man may fay, without being callM an Atheift. 

There are fuch Rogues among the FrMci^ and Ps^ifisg 

That fix Salvation to ihort Band and Hair, 

That belch and fnufHe to prolong a Ptay'r ^ 

That ufc (enjoy the CreMure) to exprefs 

Plain Whoring, Gluttony, and Dmnkenneisi 

And, in a decent way, perform them too 

As well, nay better fax, perhaps, than yoa : 

Whofe fleflily Failings are but Fornication, . '> 

We Godly phrafe it, Gofpel- Propagation, y- 

Juft as Rebellion was call'd Reformation. 

Zeal ftiifids but Cent'ry at the Gate of Sin, 

Whilft all that have the Word pafs freely in. 

Silent , and in the dark, for feat of Spies, 

We march, and take Damnation by furptize. 

There's not a roaring Blade in all this Towa 

Can go To far towards Hell for half a Cxown» 

As 1 for Six-pence, for I know the way \ 

Fox want of Guides Men axe too apt to ftxay : 

T herefore give Eax to what I fhall advife. 

Let ev'ry marry'd Man, tliat's Grave and Wiify 

Take a Tartnjfi of known Ability, 

To teach and to encrcale his .Family, 

Who /hall fo fettle lafting Reformation, 

Fkft get his Son, then give him Education. 
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Epilogue upon the Reviving c/ B e n. 
Johnson 's P%, cairu^ Every Man 
in his Hamoar. 

By the fame Hand, 

Ifiltreaty ihall not feive, nor Violence, 
To make me fpeak in fuch a Play's defence, 
A Flay, where Wit and Humoui do agree 
^0 break all pradis'd Laws of Ctmedy : 
The Scene (what more abfurd) in England lyts^ 
Mo Gods defcend, nor dancing Devils rife ; 
No Captive Prince from unknown Coantry brought> 
Mo Battle, nay there's fcarce a Duel fought ; - 
And fomething yet more fharply might be faids 
But I confidcr the poor Author's dead i 
Let that be his ExcuTe— — Now for oar own, 

Why, Faith, in my Opinion, we need none. 

The Farts were fitted well 3 but fome will fay, 
Poz oii 'em Rogues, what made 'em chufe this Play \ 
I do not doubt but you will credit me. 
It was not Choice, but meet Neceflity; 
To all our writing Friends, in Town, we fcnt, . ■ 
Bat not a Wit durft venture out in Lenti 
Have patience but 'till Eafier Term, and then 
You ftall have Jigg, and Hobby-horfe agen. 
Here's Mr. Mattheiv, our Domeftick Wit, 
Does promife one of the ten Plays h'as writ $ 
But ilnce great Bribes weigh nothing with the JisCk, 
Know^ we have MeritS) and to them we traft : 
When any Fafts, or Holy-days, defer 
The publick Labours of the Thtatre^ 
We ride not forth, although the Day be fair. 
On ambling Tit to take the Suburb Air, 
But with our Authors meet, and fpend that tiflM' 
To make up Quarrels. between Senfe and RhyifiCf ' 
Wednefdays and Fridays, confiantly we fate, 
'Till, aftcx many a long and free Debate, 

G a 
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¥ox divers weighty Keafons *twas thought fit. 
Unruly Senie (hoa*d flill to RJijrme fubmit. 
This the moft wholefome Law ^e e?ex made^ 
So ftii&ly in this Epihgme obey'd. 
Sure no Man here will ever dare to break. 

Etutr Johnfon'i GL»ft. 
Hold, and give way, for 1 my fdf will (peaki 
Can you encourage fo much Infoleuce, 
And add new Faults fiill to the great Offence 
Tour Anceftors fo raflily did commit 
Againft the mighty Pow'rs of Art and Wit? 
When they condemn'd tho(e noble Works of iiiiiie9 
SejMtnSf and my beft iovM Cdtitim : 
Kepent, or on your guilty Heads ihall fall 
The Curfe of many a rhyming Paftoral : 
The three bold Beauchamps ih^l revive again. 
And with the L«ifi«ii- Prentice Conquer Spain. 
All the dull Follies of the former Age 
Shall find Applaufe on this cornlpted Sta^e. 
But if you pay the great Arrears of Fraife, 
So long fince due to my much-injur'd Plays, 
from all pail Crimes 1 firft will fct you ^ee, . 
And then infpire fome one to Write like me. 

K N O T T I N a 

By the fame Hand, 

AT Noon, in a Sunftiny Day, 
The brighter Lady of the Jt/«r, 
Toung chleris innocent and gay. 
Sate Knotting in a Shade: 

Eadi fiendet Finger play'd its part. 
With fuch A£kivity and Art, 
As wou'd inflame a yonthfiil Heart, 
And warm the moft decay'd. 
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Hei Fav'nte Swain by chance came by, 
He faw no Anger in her £ye$ 
Tet when the balhful Boy drew, nigh. 
She wou'd have feem'd afraid. 

She let her Ivory Needle fall, 
And harl*d away the twiftcd Ba'.l: 
But ftraight gave Strephon fuch a Call, 
As wou'd have rais'd the dead* 

Dear gentle Yomh, is't none but thee? 
With Innocence I dare be free s 
By (b mnch Troth and Modefty 
Ko Nymph was «*er betray'd. 

Come lean thy Head upon my Lap ; 
While thy fmooth Cheeks I ftxoke and clap. 
Thou may'ft (ccutely take a Nap. 
Which he, poor Fool, obey*d. 

She faw him yawn, and heard him fnoie. 
And foond him hUt afleep all o'xe. 
She lighM and cou'd endure no more, 
But fiartiflg up (he faid. 

Such Vixtne (hall rewarded be: 

Por this thy dull Fidelity, 

I'll tiuft thee with my Flocks, not me, 

Porfne thy grazing Trade} 

Go milk thy Goats, and fliear thy Sheep, 
And watch all Night thy Flocks to keepj 
•- Thou (halt no more be lull'd afleep 
By me miiiaken Maid. 
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jf Song to Chloris from the 
Blind Archer. 

By the fame Hand. 

AH Chloris^ Ws time to difarm your bright £70^ 
And lay by thofe terrible Glances s 
We live in an Age tkat*s more civil and wi(e» 
Than to follow the Rulej of Romances. 

II. 
When once your round Bubbles begin but to poue» 

They'll allow you no long time of Cooiting, 
And you'll find it a very hard Task to hold out> 
For all Maidens are mortal at Fourteen. 



A SONG. 

Writtemfome Ttrrn fince* 

MEthinks the poor Town has been troubled too. 
With Phyllis and Chloris in eveiy Song^ [long 
Sy F00I5, who, at once, can both love and deipaii. 
And will never leave calling them Cmel and Fair. 
Which juftly provokes me, in Rhyme, to expiels 
The Truth that I know of bonny Black Befs^ 

11. 
This 'Befs of my Hean, this Befs of my Soul, 
Has a Skin white as Milk, and Hair black as a Coaf, 
She's plump, yet, with eafe, you may (pan her round 

Wafte, 
Sut her round (welling Thighs canfcarcebeembrac'd. 
Her Belly is foft, not a Word of the reft. 
Bat I know what I think when I drink to the Bed. 

III. 
Tlie Plowman and 'Squire, the erranter Clown, 
Al hmne ibe fubdu'd in her Paragon Gown; 
Bv now (he adorns the Boxes and Fir, 

thcptoudeft TownQaliiuics are £otQ*d tofikhmiti 




Miscellany Poems. 127 

All Hearts fall a leaping wherevei /he comes. 
And beat day and night,llke my Loid Craven^s Diums. 

IV. 

X dare j^ permit her to come to WhitehdUt 
¥01 ihe*d ont-fhine the Ladies, Faint} Jewels, and alJ \ 
If a Lord ihould but whifper his Love in the Cioud > 
SheMTell him a Bargain, and laugh out aloud ^ 
Then the Qaeen over-hearing what Betty did fay. 
Would itnA Mr. K^er to take her away. 

V. 

Buttothefethathavehad my dear Befs in their Arms 
She*s gentle, and knows how to fofcen her Charms; 
And to every Beauty can add a new Grace, 
Uamgletm'd how to li(p, and to trip in her Face; 
And with Head on one fide, and a languilhing Eye, 
To kill Us by Looking, as if ihe wou'd die. 



SONG. 

PHyllisy the Fakeft of Love's Foes, 
Though fiercer than a Dtagon> 
Phyllisy that fcorn'd the powderM Beans, 

What has ihe now to brag on'? 
So long fhe kept her Legs fo dole, 
'Till they have fcatce a Rag on. 

Compeird through Want, this wretched Maid 

Did fad Complaints begin \ 
Which fully Strepbon hearing, faid. 

It w«s both Shame and Sin, 
To pity fudi a lazy Jade, 

As wrU neither Play nor Spin. 



o 



0» T Y B U R N. 

"H Tyburn \ coud'ft thou Reafon and Difpute i 
Coud*ft thou but Judge as well as Exccure^ 
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How often woud*ft thoa chaDge the Felon's Doom* 
And cni(s Ibme ftem Chief- Juflice in his room ? 

Then iliould thy finrdy Foils (bppoit the Laws» 7 
No Piomiie, Frown, not popular Applauie, 7 

Shoii*d fvay the Bench to fayour a bad Canfe. ^ 
Kor Scarlet Gown, fvell'd with Foctick Fury, 
Scare a faJfc Veidid fiom a trembling Jury. 
Jn0ice, with ficady Hacd and even Scales, 
Should ftand nprighr, as if fuftain*d by HmUs, 
Tct ftill, in Matters doubtful to decide, 
A little bcadng tow'rds the milder fide. 

EPILOGUE. 

fVrhnn by m Firfin tfHmomr, 

OUR Poet, fomething doubtful of his Fate; - 
Made choice of me to be his Advocate i 
Relying on my Knowledge in the Laws : 
And I as boldly undertook the Canfe. 
I left my Client yonder in a Rant 
Againft the Envions and the Ignorant, 
Who are, he lays, his only Enemies: 
Bnt he contemtt their Malice, and defies 
The iharpeft of his Cenfurers to fay 
Where there is one grofs Fault in all his Flay. 
The Language is fo fitfed to each Fart, 
The Plot according to the Rules of An : 
And twenty other things he bid me tell yoa: 
But I cry'd, E'en go do't your fclf for Ntllj. 
Reafon with Judges, urg'd in the Defence 
Of thofe they would condemn, is Infolence. 
I therefore wave the Merits of his Play, 
And think it fit to plead this fafer way. 
If, when too many in the Furchafe ihare. 
Robbing's not worth the Danger nor the CaiC} 
The Men of BuCncfs muft, in Policy, j 

Chcrifh a little harmlcfs Poetry, > 

All Wit would elfc grow' up to Knavery. •* 
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Wit is a Bird of Mufick, oi of Prey $ 
Uooadiigy ihe ftiikes at all things ia hei Way ; 
But if this fiiid-lime once but touch her Wings, 

00 the next Buih ihe fits hei down and Sings. 

1 ha?e bat one Word more : Tell me, 1 pray, 
Vhn you will get by damning of our flay ) 
A. whipped Fhanatick, who does not recant. 

Is by his Brethren call*d a fufiPring Saint : 
And by your Hands ihou'd this poor Poet die» 
Before he does renounce his Poetry, 
His Death muft needs confirm the Pany more, 
Than all his Scribbling Life could do before. 
Where (o much Zeal does in a Sc6t appear, 
'Tis to no purpofe, 'faith, to be fevere. 
Bat t'other Day I heard this rhyming Fop 
Say Criticks were the Whips, and he the Top : 
For as a Top fpins beft the more you bafte her» 
So, ev'ry Laih you give, he writes the fafter. 



\ 
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HERE lyca little a Yard deep and more* 
That never lay filent or quiet before. 
Her Head always working, her Tongue always 

prating. 
And the Fulfe of her Heart continually beating, 
To the utmoft Extteams of Loving and Hating. 
Her BLeafon and Humour were always at Strifes *> 
And yet Ihe perfbrm'd all the Duties of Life : r 
An excellent Friend, and a pretty good Wife. •' ■ 
So indulgent a Lover,. that no Man cou'd fay -%. 
Whether f^ty or lAinta did Rule or Obey j ?• 

For the Government chang'd fometen times a day. 
At the Hour of her Birth, fome lucky Star gave hec 
Wit and Beauty enough to have lafted for ever$ 
Bot Fortune, ftill frowatd when Nature is kind, ^ 
A narrow Eft ate malicioufly jotn'd, ^ 

To a vaft Genius, and a noble Mind. ^ 
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Hei Body was built of that (uperfine Chj, 
That is apt to grow brittle for want of Allay : 
And, when, without fliew, it was apt to decay. 
It began by degrees to moulder away. 
Her Soul, then, too buHc on fome Foreign Atfair, 
Of its own pretty Dwelling took Co little Care, 
That the Tenement fell for want of Repair. 

Far be from hence the Fool, or the Knave, 
Sut let all that pretend to be Witty or Brave, 
Whether generous Friend, or amorous Slave, 
Contribute fbme Tears to water her Grave. 



To Phyllis: yf Song^ 

T Hough, Phyllis^ your prevailing Charms; 
Havp fbrcM me from my aZ/Vt's Arms, 
That kind Defence againft all Fow'rs, 
But thofe refifilefs Eyes of yours i 
Think not youi Conqueft to maintain 
By Rigour, and unjuft Difdain. 
In vain. Fait Nymph, in vain you ftrive^ 
For Love does feldom Hope fnrvives 
My Heart may languifh for a time, 
Whilft all your Glories, in their Prime, 
C^ lufilfie fuch Cruelty, 
By the fame Force that conquered me. 
When Age ihall come, at whofe Command> 
Tbofe :Troops of Beauties muft Disband ^ 
A Tyrant's Strength once took away, 
Wi»t Slave fo dull as to obey i 
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A Prologue, fpken at the Open- 
ing of the Duke's New Play-Houfe 
i» Dorset-Garden. 

'T^ [ S not in this as in the former Age, 

X When Wit alone fufHcM t* adorn the Stage; 
When things well faid an Audience could invite, 
.Without the Hope of fuch a gaudy Sight : 
What with your Fathers took, would take with you. 
If Wit had fHIl the Charm of being Mew : 
Had not Enjoyment duU'd your Appetite, 
She in her homely Dre(s would yet delight | 
Aich .ftately Theatres we need not rat(e, 
Our Old Honfe would put o£F our dulieft Plays. 
You, Gallants, know a fcefti Wench of Sixteen, 
May drive the Trade in honeft Bombarine; . 
And. never want good Cufiom, ihould ihe lye 
In a Back-room« two or three Stories high ; 
But fuch a Beauty as has long been known, 
Thoogfa not decay*d, but to Perfe£^ion grown, 
Muft, if ihe think to thrive in this lewd Town, 
Wear Points, he'd Petticoats, and a rich Gownj 
Her Lodgings too muft with her Drels agree. 
Be hnag with Damask, or with Tapeftry; 
Have China, Cabinets, and a great Glais, 
To Alike Kefpeft into an amorous Afs. 
Without the help of Stratagems and Arts, 
An eld Acquaintance cannot touch your Hearts. 
Methinks 'tis hard our Authors ihould fubmit 
So tamely to their PredecefTors Wit, 
Since, I am fure, among you there are few 
Would grant your Grand-fathers had more than yoi\ 
But hold ! I in this Bulinefs may proceed too far. 
And laife a Storm ^gainft.'oiir Theatre; 
And then what would the wife Adventurers fay. 
Who are in a much gieater Fright to Day, ■ v 
Than cvcx Pocc was a^oat bis Play } S 
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Our Apprehend ons noae can juftly blame, 

Mony is dearer much to us than Fame: 

This thought on» let our Poets juftifie 

The Reputation of their Poetry 5 

We are tefolv'd we will not have to do 

With what's between thofe Gentlemen and yoa. 

Be kind, and let oui Houfe have but your Praife* 

You'ic welcome ev'ry Day to damn theii Plays. 



ji SONG. 

AS he lay in the Plain, his Aim under hi:s Head, 
And his Flock feeding by, the fond Celadtuiiid^ 
If Lovers a fweet PaAion, why does it torment ^ 
If a bitter {{^d he) whence aie Lovers content \ 
Since I fnfifer with Fleafuie, why ihould I complain? 
Or grieve at my Fate, when I know *tis in vain) 
Yet (6 pleating the Fain is, fo foft i^the Dart, 
That at onceitborh wounds me,and tickles my Heart: 
To my felf I iigh often without knowing why$ 
And when abfent from Phyllis^ methinks I could dies 
But oh \ what a Pleafure Aill follows my Fain s 
When kind Fortune does help me to fee hex again. 
In her Ey es,the bright Stars that foietel what's tocomc. 
By foft flealth now and then I examine my Doom. 
I prefs her Hand gently, look languishing down» . 
And by paflionate Silence I make my Love known. 
But oh ! how I'm bleft when fo kind ihe does prove. 
By fome willing Miilake to diicover her Love; 
When in fiiiving to hide, ihe reveals all hex Flame, 
And oni Eyes tell each other what neither dare namc^ 
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-Mmmt if you will believe me, 
*Tif act iighiiig xoond the Flaia, 
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Soog nox Sonnet can xeliere yci 

Faint Attempts in Love axe vain. 

U. 
Urge but home the hit Occafion, 

And be Mafter of the Fields 
To a powr'ziiil kind Invafion 

'Tweie a Madncls not to yield. 

III. 
Tho' ihe TOWS ibe'll ne'er permit ye, 

Cries you*xe rude, and much to blame } 
And with Tears implores youx Pity | 

Be not mexcifnl fox ihame. 

IV. 
When the fiexce Aflault is over, 

ChUris time enough will find 
This hex cxuel furious Lover, 

Much more gentle, not fo kind. 



E P I L O G U E. 

GAllants, by all good Signs it does appear. 
That Sixty feven's a very damning Yeax, 
Fen Knaves abxoad, and fox ill Foets hexc. 

Amoog the Muies thexe*s a gen*xal Rot, 
The RJ^yming Monfiiur^ and the Sfdnifb Plots 
Defie, ox Couxt, all's one, they go to Pot. 

TheGhofts of Poets walk within this Flace» 
And haunt us A&ors wherefoe'er we pafs, 
la Vifiona bloodiex than King T^hdrd's was. 

Fox this poox Wretch, he has not much to fay^ 
But quietly brings in his Part o' th' Flay, 
And begi the Favoux to be damn'd to Day. 
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He (aids me only like a Sh'ritf^s Man kete^ 
To let yon know the Maldaftoi's neai» 
And that he means to die, en CavAlier, 

Foi if yoa ffioo'd be .graciooa to his Pen, 
Th' Example will prove ill to otbet Men* 
And yoa^ll be tioublcd with 'em ail ages. 



Vfon Four New Pbyjicians Repairit^ 

to TUNB RIDGE WeLLS. 

Written fevtTMl Yesrsfinct, 

YOU Maidens and Witcs and young Widows irioicf , 
Declare your Thankigivtng with Heait iod wi^h 
Since Waters were Waters, I boldly dare fay, [Voice j 
There ne'er was fuch cauie foi a Thanksgiving Day : 
For from London Town 
^ Are lately come down, 
Font able Fhyficians that never wore Gown $ 
Theii Phyfidc is pleafant, their Dofc it is large. 
And yon may be cox'd withont Danger or Charge. 

IL 
Ko Bolus,- no Vomit, no Potion or ?ill, 
Which fometimes do Cure, but oftner do Kill, 
Your Tafte or your Stomach need ever difpleafi^ ' 
If you'll be advifed but by one of thefe i 
For they have a new Drug 
Which is call'd the clofe Hug, [lock (mug. 

Which wiH mend your Complexion and make you 
A Sovereign Balfbm, which once well apply'd, 
Though griev'd at the Heart, the Patient ne'er dyM, 

III. 
In the Morning you need not be robb'dof yelirRe(!'» 
For in your warm Bed your PhyCck works beft j 
And though in the Taking fome Stirring^s requit'dy 
The Motion's fo pleafant you need not be tii'd^ 
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On your Back you muft lye» 

And iai(e youi felf high, 
And one of thefe Doftots muft always be by. 
Who ftill will be ready to cover you warm i 
For if yon take cold all FhyiiGk does harm* 

IV. 
Before they do venture to give their Dixedi(Mi» 
They always confidet the Patient's Complexion | 
If flie have amoift Falm or a red Head of Hair, 
She requires more Fhydck than one Man can fpaies^ 

If ihe have a long Nofe, 

Scarce any one knows 
How many large Handfulls muft go to her Dofei 
Tou Ladies that have fuch ill Symptoms as thefe, 
la Kealbn and ConTcience ihould pay double Fees. 

V. 
Bot that we may give thefe Dodors due Fraife, 
Who to all forts of People their Favour conveys. 
To the Ugly for Pity's fake Skill ihall be ihewn, 
And as for the Handfom they're cur*d for their own* 

On your Silver or Gold 

They never lay hold. 
For what comes fo freely they fcorn fhould be fold : 
Then join with thefe Do£lors and heartily pray. 
That theix Power of Healing may never decay. 



uf Cruel MISTRESS. 

By T. Carew, E/^j 

WE read of Kings, and Gods, that kindly took 
A Pitcher fill'd with Water from the Brook: 
But I have daily tendred without thanks 
Rivers of Tears that overflow their Banks. 
A ilaughter'd Bull will appeaie angry J§vt j 
A Horfe the Sun $ a Lamb the God of Love : 
But (he difdains the fpotlefs Sacrifice 
Of a piue Heart, that at hex Altai lies* 
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Ye^s, is not difpleasM, if kcr chaft Um 

Do vith Eepaired Fad ever bom s 

Bat mj Saiiit fitowns, thoag|i to her honoiii*d Ktme 

I confccute t ncrer-djing Flame 

Th* Jijfjrum King did aone t" th' Famace duow. 

But thoie that to his Image did not bov \ 

With bended Knees I dailj worlhip her, 

Tet ihe confiimes her own Idolater. 

Of foch t Godde{s no times leave record. 

That burnt the Temple, where ike was ador'd. 



Ingrateful Beauty tbreatned. 

By thtfimi Hgnd, 

KNOW Celis, (fince thou art fo prond,) 
'Twas 1 that ga?e thee rhj Kenown: 
Thoa had'fl, in the forgotten Crowd 

Of common Beauties, liv'd unknown. 
Had not my Verfe ezhal'd thy Name, 
And with it impc the Wiogs of Fame. 

That killing Power is none of thine, 
I gave it to thy Voice and Eyes .- 

Thy Sweets, thy Graces, all are mine; 
Thoa art my Star, ibin*ft in my Skies; 

Then dart not, from thy borrowed Sphere> 

Lightning on him that fixt thee there. 

Tempt me with fuch A£Frights no more. 

Left what 1 made, I nncreatc : 
Let Fools thy myftick Forms adore, 

I'll know thee in thy mortal State. 
Wife Poets that wrap'd Troth in Tales, 
Knew her themfeWes through all hex Vails. 
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SONG. 

AT the fight of my Phyllis^ from every Ftrt, 
ASpdng-Tlde of Joy does flow u£ tomyHetit) 
Which quickens each Fulfe, and fwelJs ev'xy Vein : 
But all my Delights aie ftill mingled with Pain. 

XL 
So fttange a Difiempei fine Love cannot bring i 
To my Knowledge, Love was a much quieter Thing | 
So gentle and tame, that he never was knowni 
So much as to wake me, when I lay alone. 

IIL 
But the Boy is much grown, and fo altet'd of late» 
He's become a more fiirious Faflion than Hate % 
Since» by Phyllis^ ieftor*d to the Empire of Hearts* 
He has new ftrung his Bow, and ibarpen'd his Darts: 
And ftridly the Rights of his Crown to maintain^ 
He breaks ev'Ty Heart, and' turns ev'ry Brain. 

IV. 
My Madne6, alas! I too plainly dlfcover; 
For he is (at leaft) as much Madman as Lover, 
Who, for one auel Beauty, is ready to quit 
AU the Nymphs of the Stage, and thofe of the Fit, 
The Joys of Hide-Pdrkt and the Males dear Ddight | 
To live ibbet all Day, and chafte all the Night. 



jf SONG. 

COME, Cslia, let's agree, at laft. 
To love, and live in Quiet : 
Let's tie the Knot fo very faft. 

That Time ihall ne'er untie it. 
Lore's deateft Joys they never proves 

Who free from Quarrels live } 
'Tis fure the tender'ft Fan of Lova 
Each other to forgive. 
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Whea loll I rcem'd concen'd, I took 

No Flurunr. doi no Refli 
Aadwlieii I feiga'd aa angr; Look 

Alai : I iov'd foa bcA. 
S17 but the fame 10 me, jon'll fiwi 

How iile&'d «ill be out Fsie. 
Ak'. 10 be giaicful, to b« kind. 

Sure ncTct ii too late. 



A Receipt to make art Oat-«eaI Pud, 

OF Oali decorticated take two Pound, 
And pf new Milk enough the Tame tod« 
Of RailODs of cbeSuD, fion'd. Ounces eighli 
OfCni[»Bis, cleanly pick'd. an equal Weigbtj 
Of Sewet, fiBel; llic'd, an Ounce, at leafl; 
And Gx Eggs, newl; Taken fiom thQ Ncfl: : 
Stafon ibi) Miwurc well, with Salt and Spicc i 
'Twill make a Pudding fai exceeding Kiceg 
Aod you may faiely teed on it like EaineUt 
Foi the ILeceipt it Learned Ox. Marmn'i. 



A Receipt to make a Sack-Poffh. 

'P'R'OM ^ BariaJ«ii, on the Weflem Mam 
,X^ FetchSugai, half a FouiidifEtckSackifmm 
A Pint ; then fetch, from ludin's ieiiile Coaft, 
Nutmeg, the Glory of the Br,ii/b Toall. 



Upoa a Giant^s j4ngUng. 

HI 5 Angte-iod made of a fluidf Oik, 
His Line 9 Cable which ia Stoimt nie'ei In 
His Hook he baited with a Diagon'i Tail, 
And fate upon a Slock lud Sobb'd Sot WbaJe, 
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I SONG. 

OF all the Torments, all the Caret* 
With which our Lives are curfi^ 
Of all the Plagues a Lover bears. 

Sore Rivals are the worft ! 
By Partners, in each other kiad» 

Affliftions eafier grow j 
la Love alone we hate to find 
Companions of ooz Woe. 

SylvU, for all the Pangs you (ee^ 

Arc laboring in my Breaft $ 
I beg not yon would fivour me» 

Would you but flight the reft ! 
How great foe'er your Rigours axe> 

With them alone 1*11 cope; 
I can endure my own Defpair, 

Bnc not another's Hope. 

■ ' ■- 

To SrREPffON. 

STrtfh^ny at laft th' unhappy Veil's temovM; 
SyivUy that Sylvia whom your Damon lov*d, 
Whom he preferred to all the World befide. 
And for whofe fake he had with Glory dy'd: 
Sjh/iay in whom the Dotard thought to find 
leaaty and Wit, with Saint- like Virtue joined. 
Does all the Treafure of her Charms expofe 
To Temple Wits, and Covent-Garden Beaux ! 
I<k^ coy, and ihuns Mankind in open Light, 
While hei Back-doox admits them all at Night. 
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L T C O N. Eclogue. 

STrephon and Dam0n*8 Flocks to^hei fed* 
Two charming Swains as e'er ^Arcsdis, bredr 
Both fam*d for Wit, and fam*d for Beantj both| 
Both in the Luftre of their blooming Youth : 
No fullen Cares their tender Thoughts remove. 
Mo Paflions difcompofe their Souls> but LoFC. 
Once, and but once alone, as Story goes,. 
Between the Youths a fierce Difpute arofc^ 
Mot for the Merit of their tonefiil Lays, 
(Tho' both defcrv'd, yet both defpis'd that Piiife $) 
But for a Cau(e of greater Moment far. 
That merited a Lover's utmoft Care. 
Each Swain the Prize of Beauty ftrove to gain. 
For the bright Shepherdefs that caus*d his Pain* 
LjcoH they chofe the DifiPrence to decide, 
Lyccn, for Prudence and fage Counfel try'ds 
Who Love's myfterious Arts had ftudy'd long. 
And taught, when Old, what he had pradu'dTonng. 
For the Difpute alternate Vcrfe they chufe. 
Alternate Vetfe delights the Rjiral Muic. 

Strtp. To Flsvid, Lovtj thon joftly ow^ft the Prize, 

She owns thy Pow'r, nor does thy Laws reptore. 
DMfn, Tho' SylvU for herfelf Love's Pow'r dcfica. 

What crowds of Vaflals has ihe made to hovel 
Strep. When Flavia comes attir'd for Rurai Gama, 

Each Curl, each Flow'r ihe wears, a Charm czpidk. 
Dam. Sylvid, without a Foreign Aid, enflames ; 

Charm'd with her Eyes, we never mind her Diels* 
Strep. Have you feen Flavia with her Flaxen Hail } 

She (eems an Image of the Queen of Love! 
Dam. Sylvia* s dark Hair like Leda*8 Locks appeait 

And yet« like her, has Charms to conquer J§vem 
Strep, Flavia by Crowds of Lovers is admir'd ; 

Happy that Youth who ihall the Fair enjoy ! 
Dam. Sylvia negled^s her Lovers, lives retii'd i 

Happy, that could hu lonely Thoughts employ ! 
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Stref. FUvid, where- e*er (he comes, the Swains fubduest 

And ey'ry Smile ihe gives conveys a Dart. 
Ddm. Sjlvia the Swains with native Coldnefs viewf^ 

And yet what Shepheid can defend his tleaxt? 
Sfrep. tUvtd^s blight Beauties in an inftant ftiike} 

Gazeis, before they think of it, adore. 
Dam. S)lvU*i foft Charms, as foon as feen,welike} 

But ftill the more we think, we love the more. 
Strtf. Who is fo ftupid that has Vl^U feen, 

As not to view the Nymph with vaft Delight? 
Dsm, Who has feen Sylvia^ and fo ftupid been. 

As to remember any other Sight ? 
StTtf. What Thoughts has F/4t/M, when with Care ihe 
Her charming Graces in the Cryftal Lakes ? [views 
DsM. To iee hers SylvU need no Mirrors ufe: 

She fees them by the Conqaefts that ihe makes. 
Stref, With what Afiurance FUvia walki the Plains^ 
She knows the Nymphs muftall their Lovers yield. 
Dtfui. SylvU with Bluflies wounds the gazing Swains, 

And while (he ftrives to fly, (he wins the field. 
Sttef^ FUvU at fiift young Medboeus lov'dj 

For me (he did that charming Youth fbifake. 
J>Mm, SjlvU^t tclentlefs Heart was never mov'd \ 
Godsl that^I might the firft ImprefGon make! 
$tr§f. Shoti'd Flavia hear that Sylvia vy*d with her, 

What Indignation would the Charmer fliow } 
Dmm, SylvU wou*d FUvia to herlelf prefer .* 

There we alone her Judgment di fallow. 
Strtf, If Sylvia's Charms with Flavians can compare, 

Why is This crouded ftill, and That alone? 
Dmm, Becanfe their ways of Life fo diffeient are; 
FUvis gives all Men Hopes, and Sylvia none. 

Ljc§H, Shepherds enough j now ceafe ycnr amorous 
Or too much Heat may carry both too far : [War i 
I well attended the Difpute, and find 
Both Nymphs have Charms, but each in difiPrent Kind, 
Fidvis deferves more Pains than ihe will coft} 
At eafily got, were flie not eafily loft. 
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Sytvid is much more difficult to gain i 
But, once poflefs'd, will well leward the Fain. 
We wiih them FiavU** all, when firft we burns 
But, once poflefsM, wifh thej would SylvW^s turn. 
Attd» by the ditf^ient Charms in each expreft> 
One we ihou'd fooneft love, the other beft. 

77:^6 Despairing Lover* 

Dlftraded with Care, 
For Payliis the Fairs 
Since nothing couM move her, ' < 

Poor Ddm^tti her Lover, ^ 

Kefolves in Defpair • I 

No longer to languifh. 
Nor bear fo muck Anguilhs 
3at, mad with his Love, 
To a Precipice goes s 
Whexjc, a Leap from above 
Wou'd foon finiih his Woes. - ] 



I 



When in Rage he came theie^ 
Beholding how fieep 
The Sides did appear. 
And the Bottom how deeps 
His Torments piojeding. 
And fadly refle^ing. 
That a Lover forfjSken 
A new Love may getj 
But a Neck, when once bioken. 
Can never be fet : 
And, that he cou'd die 
Whenever he wou'd s 
But, that he couM live 
Biit as long as he cou*d: 
How grievous foevei 
The Toxment might groiy. 
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He fcorn'd to endeavour 
To finilh it To. 
But Bold, Unconcern' d 
At thoughts of the Fain, 
He calmly retutn'd 
To his Cottage again. 

upon tbeTRAGEDY of the FAIR 
P ENITENt. 

SEE here the various Scenes of Human Lives; 
Uncommon Husbands true> but common Wives* 
Oae, Charming, Faithlefs, Haughty when rcprov'd, 
Lov*d by her Husband, her Gallant fhe lov'ds 
One, an Indulgent, Faithful, Conftant Biide, 
Fond of her Spoufe, neglc£fcs the World befide. 
That Husband, tho' with Friends and Fortune bleft^ 
Finds a Domeftick 111 that racks his Breaft : 
While this, tho* Fortune frown, tho* Friends deferty 
Finds one to lull his Cares, and charm his Heart. 
Wou*d Women rather, from the Throng retii'd. 
Be lov 'd by one, than be by Crowds admii'd : 
Wou'd Men, before their Hearts were quite reiignMi 
Forget the Faces, and inlpeft the Mind: 
Such Objeds, ihou'd they fainter Charms pofTefs, 
Wou'd pleafe 'em longer, tho' they plcas'd 'em lefs* 
Foi Beauty's Blaze, tho' fierce, is quickly pafti 
While Love, good Scnfe, and Virtue, always laft. 

so N G. 

t 

CVpid: Inftruft an am*rous Swain, . 
Some Way to tell the Nymph his Pain, 
To common Youths unknown : 
To talk of Sighs, of Flames, of Darts 5 
Of bleeding Wounds, and biuning Hearts } 
Axe Methods vulgax grown. 
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What need'ft thou tell? ^rhc God rcplyM) 
That Love the Shepherd cannot hide 

The Nymph will quickly find : 
When Phcebm does his Beams difplay. 
To tell Men gravely that 'tis Day, 

Is to fuppofe 'em blind. 



SONG. 

As the Snow in Vallies lying, 
Pbabm his warm Beams applying. 
Soon diifolves and runs away; 
So the Beauties, (b the Graces, 
Of the moft bewitching Faces, 
At approaching Age decay. 

As a Tyrant, when degraded. 
Is defpisM, and is upbtaided, 

By the Slaves he once controlM ; 
So the Nymph, if none cou'd move her, 
Is contemn'd by ev*ry Lover, 

When her Chatms tire growing old. 

Melancholick Looks, and Whining, 
Grieving, Quarelling, and Pining, 

Are ch' £ffe£^s your Rigours move ; 
Soft CareiTes, am*rous Glances, 
Melting Sighs, tranfporting Trances> 

Axe the blefs'd E^eds of Love. 

Fair ones ! while your Beauty's blooming, 
Ufe your TimC) left Age refuming 

What your Youth profufely lends ; 
You are robb'd of all your Glories, 
And condemn'd to tell old Stories> 

To youx unbelieving Fxiends. 



V 

.4 
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fo a Lady, fent her 'with Mr. 
Granvill's Playy calVdW^ 
RoicK Love. 

TH E noble Granvill here has nicely iho«r« 
Heroick^ Lovcy a Copy of his own j 
No Flight of Fancy, but his Heart Indices 
Thefe moving Scenes, and what he feels, he wxite5« 
With Love like his, tho* in unequal Lays, 
Too charming Maid, I ofiFer at thy Praiie. 
Look on ChryCeisy ihe each Feature drew 
la Nature's Pride» and fure fiie fate for yotu 
Obferve het fad Farewel, ihe beft can give 
The dire Account, what *tis to Paic and Live. 
Tm'vc all her Charms, her Beuuty, and het Youth, 
Sut want, I fear, her Kindnefs, and her Truth. 
Well had it been for Priam and his Race, 
Had Fate fet me in Agamemnon's place, 
And you Chryfeis : Gloi; ihou'd have drove 
But faintly then againft the force of Love. 
Deaf to Renown, and fcorning to be Great, 
I'd left the Camp for fome obfcure Ketre^t. 
There gazing on thole lovely Eyes, prefer 
One Smile of yours to all the Fomp of War; 
ILnd, cv'ry Mark of Royalty laid down. 
Had languiili'd at your Feet, and fav'd the To v:i. 



Epitaph, on a Toung Gentleman 
ivbo dfd for Love of a Married Lady. 



H 



By the fame Hand* 

ER.E lyes a Youth, who fell a Sicrifice 
In his ^i& Bloom> to Fail A^reliA'i £;«», 



YouY, H 
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whom fhall we blame } Her Duty was hex Guaict 
And his Injuflice was its own Reward. 
(If he's unjuft, whofe Reafon cannot prove 
Of fbrce enough againft Imperious Love) 
Th'afpiring Youth, who fcorn*<l to (ioop fo lo«> 
To take what Fity only cou'd beftow 3 
Still wiihM for more, 'till in the fatal Strife 
He funk beneath the Virtue of a Wifej 
Keiign'd his Blood to quench his guilty Flame,' - 
But Crimes of Love deferve a gentle Name: 
And I muft neither praife him, nor condemn, 
For I wou'd die to be bewail'd like him : 
Since ihe, whofe Piety deny'd to fave, 
Kow poois her hmtltCs Tears upon his Grave, 



•Wasso's Jerusalem. Book the 

Fourth. 

Inglijh'd by Mrs, E l 1 z. S j n g E r^ 

BU T while to bring about their great Intent* 
The Chriftian Army all their Vigour bent} 
The potent Enemy of Human^kind , 
lR.evolv'd their happy Frpgrcfs in his Mind. 
His baleful Eyes with hellUh Envy glare, '^ - 

Half ftiA'd Murmurs fhow his inward Care, . S 
And hollow Groans betray his deep Defpair: '^' 
'•'With (uch a heavy, hoarfe, and bellowing Sotmd, y 
,V^ild Bulls, when ftung with Grief, they trace the C 
Ground, ^. 

7iU all the Groves, and all the Vallies rounds -^ ' 
CoUe^^ing all the. Rage within his Breaft, 
J or Means the a^ive Chriftians to moleft. 
Fool ! to believe with any Force or Skill, 
T* oppofe the Methods of th' Eternal Will j 
And thole avenging Thunders to awake, 
. That plimg'd him houUop^ dowa the fimM Like: 
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Hegffdlcfs of that memorable Day, 

He fummons now the States of Hell away. 

Thio' all the Climes of cndlefs Datknels ronnd. 

The janmg Calls of the hoaife Trumpet (bunds 

Trembled the wide infernal Caves again, 

And long the murm'ring Air retained the fullen Strain. 

Mot half fo dreadfiil in a fiormy Wreck, 

From lowering Clouds the noifie Thunders bieaks 

Nor Vapors clofe imptifon'd in the Eanh, 

With Inch wild Rumour give themfelves a Birth. 

In various Troops, the gloomy Deities 

Together came, that Aare the vaft Aby(s : 

Unnumber'd Forms, and monftrous all appear. 

And de^^idly Terror in their Looks they wear; 

With horrid fnaky TreiTes fome were Crown'd; 

SomeftampM with brutal Hoofs the burning* Ground^ 

Others more curft a Human Vifage find, "^ 

But fcaly Serpents end below, and wind ^ 

In circling Folds prodigious lengths behind : ^ ' 

And many a lewd deceived Harpy there. 

Centaurs, and Sphinx*] hideous Forms appear: 

VydtAi and Python^ hiffing thio' the Gloote» 

With Gorgon here, and barking ScylU^ come : 

Gyants and ghaAly Shapes that want a Namei 

And fierce Chimara fpitcing angry Flames 

Jdany and many a frightful Monfter more. 

With wild Confufion crowd the lofty Doojr. 

Great iMcifer the regal Seat commands. 

Shaking a rufiy Scepter in his Hands : 

Nor ^Ifine Hill, nor fome eialted Rock, 

That proudly fiands the raging Ocean's Shock* 

Not half fo tall th' ^flanuck^ Mount appears. 

So vaft his Bulk, fo high his tow*ring Front he xears« 

A horrid Majefly furrounds his Face, 

Its Tenor, Pride, and growing Rage increafe. 

His redning Eyes like fatal Comets glare, 

Aad jkoot SMlignant Venom thio' the Ait; 

H 1 
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Beneath his Bieaft defcends a loathfcme BcAtdt 
His Mouth a deep polluted Gulf appcar'd j 
Whence iilue Sulphur, Smoak, and [ ois'nous Steamy 
With mutt'ring Thunder, and dcttrudtivc Flames; 
He fpakej all Hell a(lonifh*d at the Noife 
Stood mute, grim Cerberus icftrains his Voice j 
Cocytus ftops, the Snakes to Hifs forbear, [we hctf • 
While thro' the founding Deep thefe dreadful Woxdf 

Infernal Gods, worthy the Thrones of Light, 
And Monarchies of Heav'n, your native Right* 
Whom from the Realms of Blifs, your ancient Lot, -y 
The ju{^, the glorious Caufe for which we fought, > 
With mc to this opprobrious Dungeon brought. ^ 
Other Succefs, ev'n he that rules the Skies» 
£xcepted fiom our Noble Enterprize: 
2ut unmolefted now he Reigns above. 
And us from thence as conquered Rebels dtove y 
From a ferene, and everlafting Day, 
From Stars, and from the Sun's delightfome Raf, 
To Shades, and everlading Night retire, 
Kot dare again to thofe gay Climes afpire. 
But I th' Effeas of all his Wrath difdain, 
*Till one cuift Thought exafperates my Pain, 
That racking Thought I never can fuftain : 
1 could with Joy in Heav'n rcfign my Place, 
But rage to fee it iill'd with Man's degen' rate Race? 
To fee vile Duft exalted to fupply 
Our once lUudxious Stations in the Sky % 

And what diiiia^s me more - 

As all too little to our mighty Foe 
Appeai'd. that he for worthlefs Man could do| 
T he ruiu'd Wretches Forfeiture to pay» 
He gave to Death his Darling Son a Preyi 
Yi^orious 9'er the meagre King, in State 
He pioudly enters the infernal Gates 
Within my gloomy Confines dai'd to tread. 
And here in Scorn his ihining Banners fpread. 
Millions of Captive Souls, our deilia'd Prey, 
He led tikimphaat £com tke Shades away; 



i. 



I 
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And, vfhat my Difconcent and Pain reae\¥S, 

Tbc ancient Enterprize he ftiJl purfues; 

And while we idly here confume the Day,. 

To him the ^;ian Empire drops away, 7 

And faHe Jsid^ca ihortly owns his Sway : y 

Loud Hymns in ev*iy Language to his Name 

They iing, and fpread around the World his fame. 

In(crib'<i in Bra fs, and lading Marble, they 

His Glory down to future Times convey. 

Tp him alone devoted Flames arife, 

And Vows, and Od'rous Incenfe mount the Skles.^ 

No blazing Fire upon our Altar fhines, 

Megle^ej ftand our Temples, and our Shrines: 

No more with Gifts they crowd our rich Abodes^ 

Nor fall before us as afldfting Gods. 

Empty of Human Souls our B^egions grow> 

While all the Roads of Hell unpeopl'd (how .• 

And can we tamely fuffer this? And refts 

No Spark of ancient Vigour in your Breafts? 
Have yoa forgot when in bright Arms we Ihone^ 
EngagM with Heav'n, and (hook his lofty Throned 
Oar native Vigour, our immortal Flame, 
And ardent Thiift of Glory, is the fame. 
But why, you dear Companions of my Woe, 
In pleating Mitchief are you grown fo flow? 
Loft here in Sloth and Darknefs we remain. 
While new Allies the profp'rojis Chriilians gain: 
Hafte then, with all the Rage of Hell alTail 
Our dre<ided Foes, by Arts or Force prevail) 
In all their Solemn Councils raife Diffent, 
Ungrounded Jealoudes, and Difcontent : 
Let fome the Slaves of fliameful PaiHons provci 
Hung'd in the foft licentious Joys of Love; 
And others rreach'roufly the Caufe decline, 
Coofound their Army, fink the curft Deiign. 

Hi 
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7i ^ L A D Y fnore Cruel than Fair, 

By Mr, Vanbrook. 

WH Y d'ye with fuch Difdain rcfiifc 
An humble Lovex's Flea ? 
Since Heav*n denies you Pow'x to chure*^ 
You ought to value me. 

U. 
Ungrateful Mifiiefs of a Heaxt^ 

Which I fb freely gave ', 
Tho' weak youi Bow, tho* blunt yonc Dait| 
I ipon idign'd youi Slave. 

m. 

Not was I weary of your Reign,^ 

'Till you a Tyrant grew. 
And feemM regardlefs of my Fain,' 

As Nature feemM of you. 

When thoufands with unerring Eyei 

Your Beauty wou'd decry, 
What Graces did my Love devife. 

To give theix Truths the Lie ? 

V. 
To ev*ry Grove I told your Charms^ 

In you my Heav*n I plac*d, 
Propoiing Fleafiires in your Arms, 

Which none but I cou^d taile. 

VI. 
Tor me t'admire, at fuch a rate, 

So damn'd a Face, will prove 
You have as little Caufe to hate> 

As X had Caufe to love. 
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'A Fable of a Council held by tlor 

Rats. 

ON E T^hQdlUrd by Name, 
A Cat of wond'roas Fame^ 
So many Rats had flain. 
Few only did i emain : 
ThoCc few were lean, and ftarv*d» 
And did but feldom ears 
They durft not feek for Meat, 
For fear of K^odiUrd : 
Who pafs'd with ev'iy fober Rat, 
Moie fox a Devil, than a Cat. ' 

Now T^odilard being in Love, 

One Day' he chancM to rorc, 

To feek his Lady Fair, 
On the Houfe Top, or in the Aiii 
In (hort, fo far he did remove 

About that grand Affair, 
That the few Rats he left alive, 

Would not th' occafion lojfe. 

But fate in Council clofe. 
To think how they once more might thrivei 

# 

. Thdi Reverend Dean, both Grave and Wiie> 

Did very prudently advi(e 

On the Cat's Neck to tye a Bellj 

All do Hgree he counfell'd wells 

But the mam Point is fiill behind; 

The Difficulty was, to find 

The hieans to tie it on : 
One frankly own'd he was afraid ; 
D*ye think me mad? another faid. 

They xife, and nothing's done. 

H4 
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Bow mAny Councils have I fan 

^ftly with this compared f 
Councils of other Note I medfi^ 

Than about Rhodilflid) 
Where all, while *us but to Di/jfUttf 

Can bravely fiand their Ground | 
But when it comes to execute^ 

Not one is to be found. 



From ylNJCREON 

THAT Niobe to Stone was chang*d. 
And Progne like a Swallow langM 
About the Fields, old f oets tell ; 
Why might not I transform as well ? 

Oh ! that I might become the Glafs^ 
In which you ufe to fee your Face j 
Oi if I cou'd be chang'd, my Fair, 
Into the Garment that you wear. 
The Bath in which youi Body fwims. 
The EjQTence that anoints your Limbs, 
The Pearls with which yoni Keck is dief^f 
The Steenkiik ty'd u^n youc Breaft: 
Nay, I wou'd be your very Shooe» 
Still to be trod upon by you. 



From O F ID, 

IN Summer, and the Heat of all the Day, 
At my full Eafe in a large Bed I lay, 
One Window fliut, tVther half open flood, 
Cafting a gloomy Light, as thro' a Wood } 
Such as we ufe to fee when the Sun fets. 
Or as the Dawning of the Day begets 5 
Such we ihouM dill afford a bluihing Maid, 
yhofe Baibfulnefs of gteatei is afraid. 
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Corinns, enters with* her Neck all bare, 
But where 'twas covei*d by loofe dangling Halrj 
Such did of old Stmiram'u appeari 
Oi Lais to fo many Lovers dear. 
About her Slioulders carelefly was thrown* 
A Veil fo thin that all was thro' it fhown. 
I (trove to pluck it off; ihe to retain, 
But (b, as if ihe meant to ft rive in vain. 
When /he quite naked ftood, my wond'riiig Eye 
Could not one Fault in her whole Body ipy. 
What Aim$» what Shoulders had /he! whataBrcaft I 
How firm, and how inviting to be preft 1 
How fmooth and even did her Delly lye! 
What lufty Sides t And what a youthful Thigh! 
There needs no more, but all was moil Divine. 
I drew her naked Body clofe to mine j 
The reft you guefs : We were both tii'd too rooa<fr 
May ev'ry.Day of mine have fuch i^Noon. 



A HuQ and Cry after Fair A- 

M O R £ T. 

By Mr. Conor eve. 

FAIR ^yimoret is gone aftrays 
Purfuc and feck her, ev'iy Lover; 
rU tefl the Signs, by which you may 
The wand'iing Shepherdcfs difcover, 

IL 
Coquet and Coy at once her Air, 

Both ftudy'd, tho» both fecm neglcdcds • 
Carelefs ihe is with artful Care, 
Aficfting to feem una£feded. 

IlL 
With Skill her Eyes darr ev»iy Glance, 

Yet change fo foon you'd ne'er fufpeft 'cm y 
f Of ihe'd perfuAde they wound by chance* 
Tho* ccaaifl Aim and Art dixeft 'cm. 
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IV. 
she Jikes hetfelf, jtt others hates 

Jox that which in heifelf flie prizes ; 
And while ihc Lai^s at them, fbrgeu 

She is the Thing that Iht defpifcs. 

^ S O N G. 

By thi fgmi Hmid. 

T LookM, and I figh'd, and I wiihM I cou'd ipeak^; 
^ Fox I very fain wou'd have been at hei; 
Bat when I ftrove moft mj Pailion to bxeak> 

Still then I faid leaft of the Matter. 

U. 
I fwote to my (elf, and lefolv'd I wou'd try 

Some way my poor Heart to recover j 
Bat that was all vaio, for I fooncr couM die. 

Than live with forbcarfng to love her. 

IIL 
Deat CdlU be kind then; and fmce yooi own Ejef 

By Looks can command Adoration, 
Give mine leave to talk too, and do not defpife 

Thole Oglings that tell you my Faflion. 

We'll look, and weMl love, and tho* neither lhOQ*d 
The Pleafure we'll fiill be purfuing; [fpeak. 

And fo, without Words, I don't doubt we may make 
A very good end of this Wooing. 



A SONG. 

By the fame Hand, 

AlAl what Pains, what racking Thoughts he piOFCS^ 
. WhoF lives xemoy^d fi:om hex he deaseft \vm^ 
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In cruel Abfence doom*d paft Joys to mourn. 
And think on Hours that will no more return. 
Oh ! let me ne'er the Pangs of Abfence try j 
Save me from Abfence, Love, or let me die. 

Song in Dialogue^ for two Women. 

'By thefi$me Han J, 

I. 

I Love, and am belov'd again, 
Strfphon no more ihall ligh in vainr 
I've tiy'd his Faith, and found him txue. 
And all my Coynefs bid adeu. 

II. 
I lQve» and am .belov'd again, 
Tet ftill my Thyrfis (hall complain ; 
l*m fure he's mine, 'while I refufe himy 
But fhou*d f yield, I fear to lofe him. 

I. Men will grow faint with tedious Fafting, 
z. And will both tixe with often Tailing, 
When they find the Blifs not lafting. 
I. Love is compleat in kind PolTefling. 
2^ Ah no \ ah no I that ends the Bleffing.^ 
'.«.^ — r..^^*, — ..Xhoxus of both. ... 
Thm let us beware, how far we confent, 
TiefeoH when w^ yield,' tto late vje repent $ 
*Tis Ignorance makes Men admire, 
%And granting Defire, 
We feed not the Fire, 
Bm makg it more qiiickly expirel 

' ji -S O N G. 

By the fame Hand 




G 



Kant me, gentle Love, faid I, 
One dcai BleifiA^ cxc I diej 
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Long Tve born Kxcefs of Pain, 
Let me now fome Ulits obtain. 

Thus to Almighty Love I cry'd, 
"When angry, thus the God reply*d. 

Bledings greatei none can have> 
Art thou not Smyrna s Slave? 
Ceafe, fond Mortal, to implore, 
For Love, Love himfelf' s &o more. 



SONG. 

By the fame HanJ* 

GKuel ^myntdi can yea fee 
A Heart thus torn which you beti^MB 
Love of himfelf ne'er vanquifh'd me, 
But thro' youi Eyes the Conqueft made. 

In Ambufh there the Traitor lay. 
Where I was led by faithlefs Smiles* 

Ko Wretches are fo loft as they» 
Who much Security beguiles. 

SONG. 

By the fame Hand, 

SEE, fee ihe wakes, SiUnna wakes! 
And now the Sun begins to rife} 
X^efs glorious is the Morn that breaks 
From his blight Beams, than hex fair Eycif 

With Light united, Day they give, 
But diflPrent Fates e'er Night fulfil: 

fiow many by his Warmth will live ! 
How mzpj will hec Colditfls kiH ! 
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SONG. 

By the fame HMnd^ 

Fous Selinia goes to Piay'rSy 
If I but ask the Faroui; 
An4 yet the tender Fool's in Tears, 
When ihe believes TU leave her. 

Wou*d I were free from this Reftraine> . 

Or elfe had hopes to win her$ 
Vott'd ihe cou'd make 6f me a Saint, 

Or I of her a Sinner. 



4. 



L E S B I A. 

By the fame Hand, 

WH E H UsbiA firft I faw To heav'nly Pair, 
With Eyes fo bright, and with that awful Air^ 
1 thoi^ht my Heart, which durft fo high afpirc^ 
As bold as his who fnatchM Coeleftial Fire. 
But (bon as e'er the beauteous Idiot ipoke, 
Ponh ftom her Coral Lips iuch Folly bro{^e. 
Like Balm the trickling Nonfenfe heal'd my Wound, 
And what her Eyes enthral'd, her Tongue unbound. 

Prologue to the Princess. 

Spoken by Mrs, Bracegirdlc; 
By the fame Hand* 



TP 
lit 



what we feel of Joy couM be ezprcfs'^^ 
W% wrostliy gf om iLoyai Qucft; 



i 



ffS Tie rill's ?A1T ^ 

itass 2£c in-^e xer ■ .r.riv:iTif T;us t3 aixe. 

fixea. jLv« :±£X si sc lI fsi-jrae r^^crc § 
AJbC 'A 'jera is JC7 vifr rw-an^frg. 

Oc C^> Cjzc, «x^ z&s ibc 3k T* 
Vx3. COS CJcc 3>ifi ^'"rrr: sets c'< 
?1« ti-j i-c* Att vri »;2:ii Hril--i b 

A£ii Nijrirs Ix:^ ia vr'zj livicg rl£d. 
T*5C icixc i-o:ie rcml^ « froze:! £otI, 

^ ill b.'ffc: I :cff -jCC dam ccIlT'nLi* Fiio;, 
Afid o'rr K-/c wrh Gciiia! WacctH iafpires : 
KcslA :3 the '^'cz.d, :1c S::s'$ kini Kca idi 
Tttii !:»« br hlSt but T»e farriTe by voua. 



Verses lyjo-^^ /^ /i^ Memory rf 
Grace Lady G e t h i x. Ocoh' 
ftoned by reading ber Booky intitledy 
Reliquiae Gethinianae. 

By tbifrme HMd, 

AVtet a painful Life in Study fpent. 
The learned themfelves thcii Ignorance lament^ 
And aged Men, whofe Lives exceed the Spate» 
"Which fccms the Bound prefcrib'd to mortal Race, 
With hoary Heads, their flioft Ezperieoc* giicve. 
As doom'd to die before they've learn'd to live. 
So hard it i'> true Knowledge to attain. 
So frail is Life, and fruitlefs Human Fain ! 
Who-e'eron this leflcas, and then beholds. 
With ftcift Attcocioji, what this Book imfbidf, 



% 
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Wiih Admiration ftnick> fhall queftion Who 

So Yciy long cou'd live, fo much to know } 

Fox fo compleat the finilh'd Piece appears. 

That Learning leemscombin'd with length of Tears| 

And both improv'd by pureft Wit, to reach 

At all that Stady, or that Time can teitch. 

Bat to what height maft his Amazement rile [ 

When having read the Woxk, he turns his £ye9 

Again to view the foremoft op'ning Page, 

And there the Beauty, Sex, and tender Age 

Of Her beholds, in whole pure Mind arofe 

Th* iEtherial Source fiom whence this Current flows \ 

When Prodigies appear, our Reafon fails, 

And Slipeifiition o'er Philofophy prevails. 

Some heav'nly Minifter we Arait conclude. 

Some Angel-Mind with Female Form indu'd» 

To make a ihort Abode on Earth, was fent, 

(Where no Perfeftion can be permanent) 

And having left her bright Example here. 

Was qnick recalled, and bid to difappear. 

Whether around the Throne, Eternal Hymns 

She Sings, amid the Choir of Seraphims i 

Or fome refulgent Star infoj:ms> and guides^ 

Where Ihe, the bleft Intelligence, preiidesj 

Is not for us to know who here renouun ; 

For 'twere as Impious to enquire, as Vain : 

And all we ought, or can, in this dark State, 

Is, what we have admir*d, to imitate. 



Epitaph upoft Robert HuntikgtoNj 
0/Staoton Harcoort, Efj; and Robert 
bis Son. 

By the fame HmoJ, 

THIS peaceful Toddb does now coAtai0> 
Tathex and Son, together laid 5 
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Wskofc linng Tiimes ftall itmjm, 
Wh€M thcTy and this aic qazc decxfd^ 



*Vfcat Man ftoo'd be, to Ripcods sio«a> 
And finiik'd Wonh &oa*d do, ot Aiiii» 

At foil vas in the Father fltovn ; 
What Tooth coo'd ptomiic, in the Sob. 

Bat Pesh obdurate, both deftxoy'd 
The perftft Fniit, and opening Bud : 

firft iaz*d thole Svccts ve had enioT'd, 
Thcto lobb'd OS of the comfaig Good. ' 



Britannia Rediviva: ^ 
Poem ontbeFRii^CE^ Born m tbt 
lotbofjuncj i68S. 



O' 



By Mr. Dry DEN, 

JJK Wcms aie heard bctiiiies! and Hea?*n takes caie 
_ ' To giant, before we can conclude the Piay*z : 
Yieycnting Angels met it half the way. 
And ient ns back to Praife, who came to Phif. 

Juft •n the lH.r, when the high mounted San 
Did fartheft in his Nonhern Progrcfs run. 
He bended forward and ev'n firecch'd the Sphere 
Beyond the Limits of the lengchen'd Year j 
To view a brighter Siin in Britain bf rn; ^ 

That was the Bus*ne(s of his loogeft Morn j S 

The glorious Objed fccn, 'twas time to turn, i 
Departing Spring cou*d only ftay to flicd -x 

Her bloomy Beauties on the genial Bed, C 

But left the Manly Summer in her f^ead, A 

With timely Fruit the longing Land to chcai, 
And to iiilfiU the rroffiircof the Ycar^ 
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B«twUt two Seafons comes th* Aufpicious Heky 
This Age to bloflbm and the next to beat. 

^ Laft folemn Sabbath iaw the Church attend^. 
The Pacaclete in fiery Pomp defcend $ 
> But when his wond'rous t Odave roll'd fl^ain^ 
Re brought a Royal lofant in his Train. 
So great a Bleffiog to fo good a King 
None but th' Eternal Comfoxtei cou^d bting». 

Or did the mighty Trinity Confpitey 
As once, in Council to Create our Sire i 
It feems as if they fent the new-born Gueft 
To wait on the ProceiTion of their Feaft 3 
And on their Sacred Anniverfe decree'd 
To ftamp theii Image on the proroisM Seed.. 
Three Realms united, and on One bei^ow'dy 
An Emblem of their Myftick Union (how'dt 
The mighty Trine the triple Empire ihar'd. 
As every Perfon wou*d have one to guard. 

Hail Son of Pray'rs ! by Holy Violence 
Drawn down from Heav'n 3 but longbebaniihM thene^ 
And late to thy Pacernal Skies retire: 
To mend out Crimes whole Ages wou*d requix ; 
To change th* inveterate habit of our Sins, 
And finiSi what thy Godlike Sire begins. 
Kind Heaven, to make us EngUflt-men again. 
No lefs can give us than a Patriarch^s Reign» 

The Siicted Cradle to your Charge receive 
Te Seiaphs, and by turns the Guard relieve} 
Thy Father's Angel and thy Father join 

I To keep PolTcflion, and fecure the Line; 
But long defer the Honours of thy Fate. 
Great may thry be like his, like his be late> 
That Jama his running Century may view. 
And give this Sou an Aufpice to the New. 



? Wbit-SnntUy. t Trinity-Smday^ 
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Our Wants exa£^ at leaft that moderate fiayt ^■ 
For fee the * Dragon wmged on his way, > 

To watch the t Travail, and devour the Prey. ^ 

Or, if Alluiions may not rife i'o high, ^ 

Thus, when ^Alcides rais'd his Infant Cry, t 

The Snakes beficg'd his Young Divinity ; * 

But vainly with theii forked Tongues they tkxeat^. 
For Oppolition makes a Heroe Great. 
To needful Succour all the Good will lun^ 
And Jove alfert the Godhead of his Soru 

O fiill repining at your prefent State, 
Grudging your felves the Benefits of Fate, . 
Look up, and read in Charaders of Light. 
A Bleflin^ fent you in your own Defpight. 
The Manna falls, yet that Coeleftial Bread 
Like Jevfs you munch, and murmur while you feed^ 
May not your Fortune be like theirs, £xil*d, 
Tet Forty Years to wander in the Wild : 
Or if it be, may Mofes live at leaft 
T'o lead you to the Verge of promis'd RefL 

Tho* Poets are not Prophets, to foreknow 
What Plants will take the Blite, and what will growr 
By tracing Heav'n his Footfteps may be found ; 
Behold ! how awfully he walks the round 1 
God is abroad, and wondrous in his ways. 
The Rife of Empires, and their Fall furveysj 
More (might I fay) than with an ufual £ye» ^ 

He (ees his bleeding Church in Ruin lye. > 

And hears the Souls of Saints beneath his Altai ciy, ^ 
Already has he lifted high, the X Sign 
Which Crown'd the Conquering Arms of Conflantine ; 
The II Moon grows pale at that prefaging fight. 
And half her Txain of Stars have loft thcii Light, 



* xAlluding only to the Common-wealth Party ^ her$ 
Mnd in other Places of the Poem, \ Rev. 12. ▼. 4? 
X The Crofs. || jht CffftHp, which the Turks ^sr fir 
thtir %Arms^ 
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Behold another ^ Sylvtfier, to blefs 
The Sacred Standard, and fecure Succcis ) 
Laiee of his Treafures, of a Soul fb great. 
As fills and crowds his Univerfal Seat. 

Now fiew at home a t fecond Canfia:ttiuei 
(The former too, was of the Briti/b Line) 
Has nbt his healing Balm your Breaches clos*d| 
Whofe Exile many fought, and few oppos'dl 
Or, did not Heav*n by its Eternal Doom 
Feonit thofe Evils, that this Good might corned 
So maniieft, that even the Moon-Ey'd StSts 
See Whcm and What this Providence protects. 
Methinks, had we within our Minds no more 
Than that oneShipwrack one the Fatal t Ore, 
Thtt only thought may make us think again. 
What Wonders God referves for fuch a Keign. 
To dream that Chance his Preiervation wrought> 
Were to think Nodh was pre(erv*d for nought i 
Or the Surviving Eight were not deiign'd 
To People Earth, and to reftore their Kind. 

When humbly on the Koyal Babe we gaze^ 
The Manly Lines of a Majeilick Face 
Give awful Joy: ' Tis Paradife to look 
3n the fair Frontifpiece of Nature's Bookj 
f the firft opening Page fo charms the fight, 
'hink how th* unfolded Volume will delight*, 
se how the Venerable Infant lies 
I early Pomp$ how through the Mother's Eyei 
^e Father's Soul, with an undaunted view 
Hiks out, and takes our Homage as his due. 
; on his future Subjefts how he fmiles, 
>x meanly flatters, nor with Craft beguiles } 
: with an open Face, as on this Throne, 
lues oar Birthrights, and aiTumes his own. 



The Pope in the time of Conftantioe the Great, al' 
g t9 the prefent Pope, t Kj ]amC9 the Settnd^ 
t Lemmon Ore. 
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3arn iii zccad D^y- light, that th' angrateful 
yLiy 3 :iii lo rxTcnx rac :i leniaiaing doabt : 
Ttiith, «a;c.i :c ieif :s Li^c» docs Daikaefs ihniii 
Asa LieiTJC E^^let tiicly dares the Suo. 

* ?iin Tou'ifhc c rends have made a dubiDasBioh^ ] 
1.3C.1 TQ cQoieis Eiie Godhead cIoarhM in Eaith.. 
Im i^^ci'i anei all ciieii bafBed Lies, 
To inl aa Hdr avvareot ot the Skies : | 
jLraaccn'i :o- Deipair, fkill may they gradge, i 
Asd d>vnin^ art zhc Sniooc, prove the Judge* » 

S^^t great " •.£!f*: 3aod La plaiaer Day, 
Viea, tiie iaik xairlisx Miifc dl£ol»'d away, 
H< w the T*'-.ui! ie»M his fcdden Face, 
5h^:iL.i2 wich all his Goddefs Mothez's Grace: 
J or ihe MI fcif hid caie his Coaot'aince bright, 
Xieatr/i Honour OB hii Eyss. andherova PurpIeLighU* 

If out Vidodoos z ri'-.s-i, as they fay, 
Ci't tVi.fs a Pticce 03 rhac Propiriojs Day, 
AViy 2HJ cot Tears rcTclvicg with bis Fate 
Zrod-ce hii Like, bat with a longer Date } 
Oae who maT canr to a diftiar Shoar 
The Te:roiit that his Fam'd Forsrarhei bore. 
Bat why iiou'i '^mtu: ot his y«?"J2g Hcroe ftay 
For ll:'hr Frcfages of a Nanie or Dav? 
We reed no £iuT i's Fortune to Adarn 
Thi: happy Mcmrat when our Fiinccwas bom:: 
Our Fricce Adorns his D.iv, aiid Aces hence 
Shall wi(h his Binh-dty fbt (boie fbture Prince. 

11 Great ^f:ci:.u!y Prince of all th' .{Irherial Hoftf».. 
And wharc^r Inn-boro Saints our Sr.:Mn boaftsj ■ 
And thou, th' adopted % Patron of our Ifle, 
With chearful Afpeds on this Infant fmile : 
The Pledge of Heav*n, which dropping from abovef 
Secures our Blifs, and reconciles his Love. 

* ^lludinr^ to thi Tem^t Aligns m the Wildermifs* 
I Virg. t/£neid. I. % Edward the bUck, Prince^ horn, 
OH Trinity-Sunday, || Tht Motto of tht Poem expldiu*d. 
*^ St, Geoige« 
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Enough of Ills our diie Rebellion wroaght, 
"When, to the Dregs, we drank the bitter Dxaaghtl 
Then Aiiy Aroms did in Plagues confpire, y 

Vox did th' Avenging Angel yet retire, > 

lot pnrg'd our fiill encreaCng Crimes with Fixe. ^ 
Then per jar'd Flot9,.the ftiil impending Tefty 
And worlc i but Charity conceals the reft : 
[ fiere flop the Current of the fanguine Flood, 
^•Kcquire not, gracious God, thy Martyr's Bloody 
3nt let their dying Pangs, their living Toil, 
Spread a jich Uarveft through their Native Soil : 
A Harveft ripening for another Reign, 
Of which this Royal Babe may reap the Grain. 

Enough of Early Saints one Womb has giv'd^ 
Enough encreas'd the Family of Heav'n : 
4.etthem for his, and our Attonement go) 
And Reigning bleft above, leave him to Rulebelow« 

Enough aheady has the T^ar foreflow'd 
His wonted Couife, the Seas have overflow'd 
The Meads were floated with a weeping "Spring, 
And fiighten*d Birds in Woods forgot to fing; 
The fttong-limb'd Steed beneat4i his Harnefs faints. 
And the fame (hiv'ring Sweat his Lord attaints. 
When will the Minifter of Wrath give o'er? 
Behold him j at ^ ^Araunah*s threfhing- floor . 
He ftops, and feems to fheath his flaming Brandy 
flea$*d with burnt Incenfe, from out David*s Hand* 
Ddvid has bought the Jebufiu^fi Abode, 
And xai&'d an Altar to the Living God. 

Heav'n to reward him, make his Joys finceres -^ 
No feture Ills, nor Accidents appear C 

To fully and pollute the Sacred Infant's Year. ^ 
ftve Months to Difcord and Debate weregiv'n: 
He fan^ities the yet remaining Seven. 
Sabbath of Months ! henceforth in him be blefl. 
And prelude to the Realms perpetual Refl ! 

* jSlluding to tht P^ffofie in the jfl B99l^ •/ Kings> 
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Let his Baptifmal Drops for us attone ; 
Luftiations fot ^ Offences not his own. 
Let Confcience, which is Int'ceft ill difguis*dy 
In the fame Font be cleans'd, and all the Land Baptiz^c 

t Un^nam'd as yet : at leaft unknown to Fame 
Is theie a ftrife in Heaven about his Name ? 
Where every famous Fredeceflbr vies, 
And makes a Faftion for it in the Skies > 
Or muft it be referv'd to Thought alone} 
Such was the Sacred t Tetragrammaton. 
Things worthy Silence muft not be reveaPd : 
Thus the true Name of || T^^me was kept conceal*d| 
To ihun the Spells, and Sorceries of thofe 
Who durft her In£int Majefiy oppofe. 
But when his tender Strength in time (hall life 
To dare ill Tongues, and fafcinating Eyes } 
^This lile, which hides the little Thunderer's Fam^ 
Shall be too narrow to contain his Name : 
Th* Artillery of Heav'n ihall make him known; 
'^^ Crete cou'd not hold the God, when Jove was giovl 

As 7«ve's tt Increaie, who from his Brain was bon 
Whom Arms and Arts did equally adorn. 
Free of the Breaft was bred, whofe milky Tafte 
MinervA^s Name to Venm had debas'd-s 
So this Imperial Babe reje^s the Food 
That mixes Monarchs -with Plebeian Blood .* 
Food that his inborn -Courage might conu:oul» 
Extlnguifh all the father in his Soul, 
And, for his £/f/4» Race, and Siueen Strain* 
Might xerproduce fome fecond TiichardHJijApd 

* OriginAl Sin. t The Prince Chrifien*d but net nsaf 
X Jehovah, or the name ofGod^unlawful r« be fron^nm 
h the Jews. II Seme K^uthors fay. That the true urn 
t/Kome was kept a fecreti ne hodes incantameot 
JDeos elicerent. ^^ Candie where Jupiter wms ke 
-And bredfecretlj, \\ Falias, •r Minctvaj fmi hy t 
^9etff to hsve been br€d up by Hdnd^ 
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Mildnefs he (haxes &om both his Parents Blood, 
Buc Kings too tame are defpicably good : 
.Be this the MlKtuie of this Regal Child, 
By Nature Manly, but by Virtue Mild. 

Thus far the Furious Tranfport of the News, 
Had to Prophetick Madnefs fii'd the Mufej 
Madnefs ungovernable, uninfpir'd^ 
Swift to foretell whatever (he dedr'ds 
Was it for ait the dark Abyfs to tread. 
And read the Book which Angels cannot read^ 
How was I puniih'd when the ^ fudden Blaft, 
The Face of Heav'n, and our young Sun o'er-cafi ! 
Fame, the fwift 111, encreafing as fhe rowl'd, 
Difeafe, Defpair, and Death, at three reprifes told: 
At three infulting Strides ihe ftalk'd the Town, 
And, like Contagion, ftruck the Loyal down. 
Down fell the winnow'd Wheat j but mounted hi^ 
The 'Whirl-wind bore the ChafF, andhid the Sky. 
Heie black Rebellion ihooting from below -^ 

(As Earths t Gigantick Brood by Moments grow) > 
And hece the Sons of God are petrify' d with Woe :<^ 
An x^poplexoi Grief! fo low were driv'n 
The Saints, as hardly to defend their Heav*n. 

As, when pent Vapours run their hollow round. 
Earth-quakes, which are Convulfions of the Ground, 
Break bellowing forth, and no Confinement brook. 
Till the Third fettles, what the former ihooks 
Such het?ings had our Souls } till (low and late, 
Oui Life with hbreturn*d, and Faith prevailed on Fate^ 
By Prayers the mighty BUJfmg was implor'd. 
To Pray'rs was granted, and by Pray'rs reftor*d<^ 

So exe the t Shurutmite a Son conceiv'd. 
The Prophet promis'd, and the Wife believ'd. 
>A Son was fent, the Son fo much defir'd, 
But foon upon the Mother's Knees expir'd. 

♦ Tht fndien falfi T^ort #/ the Prince's Death. 
•t Tb^fi GydHtf srt feigned f have grtwn 1$ Ells tvery 
M^. X In tbffiCQni B99k^pfZAn$h C*^« ^ 
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ThjB tioabled Seer approadi'd the mournful Doo) 
lLao> piay'd, and fenc his Faft'ial StafiF before. 
Then ftietch'd his Limbs upon the Child, and moori 
Till Warmth, and Breath, and a new Soul recon 

Thus Mexcy dretches out her Hand, and faves 
Defponding Peter linking in the Waves. 

As when a I'udden Storm of Hail and Haia 
Beats to the Ground the yet unbearded Grain, 
Think, not the Hopes of Harveft are deflroy'd 
On the flat Field, and on the naked void -, 
The light, unloaded Stem, from Temped fireed, 
Willraife the youthful Honours of his Headj 
And, foon reftor'd by native Vigour, bear 
The timely produft of the bounteous Yeas. 

Nor yet conclude all fiery TrUls paft. 
For Heaven will ezercife us to the laft; 
Sometimes will check us in ouc full Career* 
With doubtful Blelfings, and with mingled fcarf 
That, dill depending on hb daily Grace, 
His every Mercy for an Alms may pafs. 
With (paring Hands will Dyet us to good| 
Preventing Surfeits of our pamper* d Blood. 
So feeds the Mother-bird her craving Youngs 
With little Morfels, and delays 'em long. 

True, this lad Blefling was a Royal Feaft» 
But, whereas the Wedding-Garment on the Gneftl 
Cur Manners, as B.eiigion were a Dream, 
Are iiich as teach the Nations to BUfphemt. 
la Luds we wallow, and with Fiide we fwell» 
And Injuries, with Injuries repell ; 
Prompt to Revenge, not daring to forgive. 
Our Lives unteach the Do^^rine we believe ( 
Thus Ifrael dn'd, impenitently hard. 
And vainly thought the ^ prefent Ark their Gttf 
But when the haughty Philijiifus appear, 
They fled, abandon'd to their Foes and Fear s 
Their God was abfent, though his Ark was there 

^ I Sam. 4, xo^ 
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%\i\ Itft oar.Ciimes fiiou'd fnatch this Pledge awa7. 
And make oai Joys the Bleffings of a Day? 
For we have fin'd him hence* and that he lives, 
God to hU promife, not our Praftice gives. 
Oux Climes woqM foon weigh down the guilty Scale, 
lut JamtSf and ^Ury^ and the Church prevaill 
Not t ^AmAltck^ can tout the Ctjofen Bands^ 
While Hnr and ^Aron hold up M9fes Hands. 

By living well, let us fccure his Days, 
Mod*tate in Hopes, and humble in our Ways. 
No force the Fiee-bom Spirit can conftiainy 
But Charity, and great Examples gain. 
Torgivenefs is out Thanks for fuch a Day i 
*Ttt God-like, God in his own Coyn to pay. 
But yott» Propitious Queen, tranflated here. 
Prom your mild Heav'n, to Kule our rugged Sphere, ^ 
Beyond the Sunny Walks, and circling Year: 3 
Tou, who yooi Native Climate have bereft 
Of all the Virtues, and the Vices leftj 
Whom Piety, and Beauty make their Boaft, 
Though Beautiful is well in Pious loft } 
So loft as Star-light is diffolvM away. 
And melts into the brightnefs of the Day i 
Or Gold about the Regal Diadem, 
Loft to improve the Luftre of the Gem. 
What can we add to your Triumphant Day } 
Let the Gxeat Gift the Beanteous Giver pay. 
For fliou*^ our Thanks awake the Rifing-Sun, f 
And lengthen, as his lateft ihadows run, [done. ^ 
That, tho' thelongeft Day, wou*d foon, too foon be ^ 
Let Angela Voices, with their Harps confpire. 
Bat keep th'Aufpicious Infant from the Quire ; 
Late let him fing above, and let us know 
Mo iweetet Mufick, than his Cries below. 

Nor can I wiih to you. Great Monarch, more 
f han fach an Annual Income to your Store ; 

t £xod. 17. ▼, S. 
V o u V. I 
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The Daj, which gave this Vnitt did sot fhiift 

Foe a lefs Omen, than to fill the Trint. 

After a Prince, an ^AdmirAl beget. 

The Royal Sov'teign wants an Anchor yet. 

Our lile has younger Titles fiUl in ftore, > ^. i 

And when th* ezhaulled Land can yield no morCi > I 

Y«ur Line can force them from a foreign Shore. ^ j 

The Name of Great, your Martial Mind will (oit^ \ 
But Jufticeis your Darling Attribute: ' 

Of all the Greeks^ 'twas but * one Heroe*i doe. 
And, in him, Plmsrch Prophccy'd of yon. 
A Prince's Favours but on few can fall, 
But JtilHce is a Virtue fliar'd by all. i 

^me Kings the name of Conqu'rors have afliim*d|| i 
Some to be Great, fome to be Gods prefum^d 5 
Bnt boondlefs Fow'r, and Arbitrary Luft 
Made Tyrants ftill abhor the Name of Juft; 
They (hun'd the Fraife this God-like Vinue gives» ' 
And fear'd a Title, that reproach'd their Lives. 

The Fow'r from which all Kings derive theiz SttC% 
Whom they pretend, at leaft, to imitate. 
Is equal both to punifh and reward j 
For few wou'd love their God, unlefs they feaiM. 

Refiftlefs Force and Immortality 
Make but a Lame, Imperfed Deity : 
Tempefts have force unbounded to defiroy, * 

And Deathlefs Being ev'n the Damn'd enjoy. 
And yet Heavens Attributes, both laft and firft^ 
One without Life, and one with Life accurft % 
But Juftice is Heaven's Self, fo ftridly He, 
That cou'd it fail, the God-head cou'd not be» 
This Virtue is your own } but Life and State 
Are one to Fortune fubjed. One to Fate: 
Equal to all, you I'uftly frown or fmile, ^ 

Nor Hopes, nor Fears your fteady Hand beguiles > 
Your felf our Ballance hold, the World's our Ifle. ^ 

* Ariftidcs,/« his Life in Plutarch, 
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On the creation: 

By Mrs, Eliz» Singer. 

NO R. yet the crude Materials of the Eifth 
Were form'd 3 nor Time, nor MotioB yet had 
Sor yet one fblitary fpaik of Light [Biith : 

Clax*d thro* the dusky Shades of ancient Nighty 
Hex on the barren Wafies of endlefs Space, 
As yet were circumfciib'd the Bounds of Place: 
Vhen at th*Almighty's Word, from nothing fpiingt 
The firft confus*d Original of Things. 
Vhatevet now the Heav'us wide Arms embrace, *% 
Together then lay blended in a Mafs s > 

The Dull, the A^ive, the Refin'd, and Bafe, ^ 

The Cold, the Hot, the Temperate, Moift, and Dry» 
AU mingled in profound Difordcr lye j 
In one prodigious undiftinguifh'd Heap, 
Th'eztreanicft Contraries of Nature Deep: 
Nor yet the iprightly SztdiS of Fire afcend, 
Nor downwards yet the ponderous Atoms tend* 
A monfirout Face the new Creation wears, 
And void of Order, Form, and Light, appears i 
*Till the Almighty Fiau once again 
ftonounc*d, did Morion to each Part ord lin, 
Awoke the tender Principles of Life, 
And urgi'd the growing Elemental Strife. 
And now Confufious infinite aiife. 
From Natuxe's moft remote Amipathies : 
But while againft their furious Oppoiicesy 
Each Hoftile Atom all its Force unites', 
Theix own lov'd Species, thro' the formless Ma(s> 
With am'rous Zeal officiouily they trace, . ? 

And join, and mingle in a HiiCt Embrace. £ 

The lively Mning Particles of Light, 
On dazzling Wings attempt their nimble Flight. 
The fine traniparent Air, with mighty Force, 
Thxo' Fis'd and Fluid, upward takes its Gourfe. 

X 2 
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The groflci Seeds with heavy Motion pre(s» 
And meeting in the niidft,the Central Paitspolc^ 
While the united Waves, without Control, 
About the flimj Sniface pioodly toll, 
*Till an Impeiial Woid theii Force divides. 
And lo*. the Deep by fmooth Degrees (iibfidesi 
And lo * the lifing, fiately Moontains leave n 

Theii oozy Beds : and lo * the Vallies ckaviu r 
The congiegated Waters to leceive^ ^ 



And down the (inking Billows calmly go, 
Tait to the Subterranean Caves below. 



And part aieimd the Hills in circling Currents flo«« ) 

And now the flimy, foft fermented Eanh, 

Picpai'd to give her vaxions Spedes Biith» 

Obedient to the Voice, produces all 

Her boundlefs Stores at her Creator's CalL 

A bidden Spring at his Command arole. 

And various Plants their verdant Tops difcloie; 

The teeming Ground to rifing Groves gives way, ^ 

Which Leaves and Bloffoms inftantly difplay, ( 

Andev*ry Branch with tempting Fruit looks g*y*^ 

When he again, whofe aftive Word fulfilled 

Exaftly all the mighty Things he will'd. 

Commands, and ftraight the Heav'nly Arches D&p 

And kindling Glories brighten all the Skies. 

A fuddcn Day with gaudy Luftre gilds 

Th' expanded Air, the new-made Streams, and Fields} 

Ten thoufand fprightly dazzling Lights advance, 

And tiembliog Rays in the wide ty£tbtr dance : 

The Sun, beyond them all immenfe and gay, 

AiTun-es the bright Dominioo of the Day j 

And whirling up the Skies wi;h rapid force. 

Along the radiant Zone begins his dcflin'd Couzie. 

And now another Efficacious Word, 
The Air, and Earth, and wat*ry Region flot*d: 
The num'rous Vehicles for Breath piepat'd. 
The mighty Summons of their Jdakci heard; 
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And from the Bofom of their natire Glay 
Sprung into Life, and caught the vital Raj. 
Millions of footed Creatures range the Woods, 
Millions with Fins divide the Cryftal Floods 3 
Millions befides, with wanton Liberty, 
On painted Wings rife finging to the Sky, 

But laft of all, two of a nobler Kind, 
After the brighteft Model in his Mind, 
With Care the Great Artificer de(ign*d: 
Beyond his other Works, compleat and fair. 
He £6tm*d with ev'ry Grace the lovely Fair, 
Adorn'd with Beauty, crown'd with Dignity, 
Immortal, Godlike, Rational, and Free: 
Serene Impreffions of a Stamp Divine, 
Upon their matchlels Faces clearly ibine ; 
In deep fufpence, and at themfelves atnaz'd. 
With curious Eyes they on each other gaz'd; 
Themfelves, and all the fair Creation round, 
Survey, and fttll freih Caufe of Wonder found. 

For now, in their Primeval Luftre gay. 
The Earth and Heav'iis their urnioft Pride difplay. 
The blazing Sun from his Meridian height, 
Thro' an unclouded Sky darts round his flamingLight. 
The Fields, the Floods, and all th* enlightea*d Air, 
In open Day look raviAiiugly Fair. 
The bright Carnation, and the fragrant Ro(e, 
Their Beauties freih with heavenly Dew difclole. 
The noble ^marduths ihow their purple Dye, 
Splendid, as that which paints rhe Morning Sky. 
Teu thoufand od'rous Flow'rs of various Hue, 
In ev'ry Shade and Plain, fpontancous grew 5 
And down the fmoorh Defcent of Verdant Hills, 
From Marble Fountains guih a thoufand Bills s 
Thro' many a pleafant Shade they murm'ring go, ^ 
And mingle with the larger Streams below, P 

Which thro' the flow'ry Vallies foftly flow 5 ^ 

And all along their lovely, fpacious Banks, 
Immortal Trees axe plac'd in equal Ranks, 

1 J 
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Whofe charming Sha4es might God himfelf 
And Angels from their Heavenly Bow'rs invi 
Here gentle Breezes, from their fragrant Wi 
Shed' all the Odours of a thoufand Springs : 
Harmonious Birds among the Blanches ling, 
And all the Groves with cheaiful Ecchoes i 

Hail mighty Maker of the Univerfe ! 
yi,y Song (hall fiill thy glorious Deeds xchti 
Thy Praife, whatever Subjeft others chufe. 
Shall be the lofty Theam of my alpiiing M 

jt Pastoral, infcrib'd to tl 
murabje^ Mrs. 

By the fame Hand, 

^ M ^ \r L L I s, 

WHile fwiftly down the Skies the Day < 
Andrifing Night the Ev'ning Shade 
While pearly Dews o'er-fpread the fruitful ] 
And cloHng Flow'rs refrefhing Odours yielc 
Let us beneath thefe gentle Shades recite 
What Love, and what the Rural Mufe Indli 
Nor need we, in this clofe Retirement, feat 
LeftM'ning Swains our Am'rous Secrets h< 

SILVIA, 

To tv'ry Shepherd 1 wou*d mine proclaii 
SincJe Fair Corinna is my foftcft Theam j 
A Stranger to the loofer Joys of Love, 
JMy Thoughts alone the Warmth of Friendihi 
And, while its pure and facred Force I fing^ 
Chafl; Goddefs of the Groves, thy Succour I 
^ M ^ \r L L 1 S. 

Propitious God of Love, my Breaft infpir 
With all thy Charms, with all thy pleaiing 
Propitious God of Love, thy Succouz bring 
While I thy Darling, thy ji lexis fings 



\ 
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lAlexisj as the op'iiing Bloffoms, Fair, 

Lovelf as Light, Soft as the yidding Air; 

for him each Virgin llghs, and on the Plains 

The matchlefs Touth without a Rival reigns; 

With fuch an Axti with fuch a graceful Mien, 

Kg Shepherd dances on the flow'ry Grceen : 

Nor to the ecchoing Groves, and whifp'iing Springs, 

In iweetei Strains the tuneful Ca ve flngs. 

S 1 L VJ ^, 

OnnnA^slovelj as the breaking Day, 
And fuch a chearful Light her Eyes di^Iay : 
Where-e'ei ihe conies, all Allien Care retires $ y 
Aod fpxtghtly Joys, and Love, and gay Defires, S 
In ev*xy Bxeaft the beauteous Nymph infpires. , ^ 
But oh ! methinks when flic no more appears. 
The Plain a dark and gloomy Profpeft wears i 
In vain the Streams roll on, the Eaftern Breeze 
Dances in vain among the trembling Trees : 
In vain the Birds begin their kv'ning Song, 
And to the filent Night their Notes prolong. 
The Groves, the Cryftal Streams, and verdant Field*. 
Cprinnn ahfcnt, no Oiverfions yield. 

^ M sA \r L L I S, 

xAUxii abfcnt, all the penfive Day 
In (ome obfccue Retreat I iigh away ; 
All Day to the repeating Caves complain 
In moomftil Accents, and a dying Strain ; 
Dear, lovely Youth, i cry; and all around 
The flatt'iing Vales reftorc the tender Sound* 

SILVIA, 

On flow'ry Banks, to ev'ry mium*ring Stream, 
C^rinma is my Mufe's conflant Theam ; 
'Tis (he that does my artlefs Thoughts refine, 
And with hec Name my nobleft Veife fhall fliine* 
A M A \r L L I S, 

V\\ twine ftelh Garlands for Alexis Brows, 
And CoAfccxate to him my fofteft Vows.* 

1 4 



176 The Fifth Part ef 

The channiflg Youth ihall my ^fU9 piore* 
Adorn my Soogs> and tone mj Voice to Lore. 



In Praife of Memoky-, infcrii*df$* 
the Honourable the Lady Worsely.. 

By thtfrmt HmkJ, 

BEft Gift that Heav*ns Indulgence coa'd bcftovl * 
To thee out fureft Happinefs we owcj 
Thou all (he flying Pleafuics doft leftore* 
Which, but for thee, bleft Mem*rjr, were no moMt 
>or we no fooner grafp fome frail Delight* 
])ut, ready for its ererlafting Flight, 
Kre we can call the h-afty Bli(s our own. 
If not retainM by thee, it is for ever gone. 

Thou to the food fuccefsful Lover's Heart, 
A thoufand melting Rapcures doft impart} 
\Vhen, yet more lovely than herfelf, and lund. 
Thou bnng*fl his fancy 'd Miftrefs to his Mindi 
liie flatt*fing Image wears a livelier Grace, 
A fofter Mien, and more inticing Face. 

1 hou from the flying Minutes doft retrieve 
7 he Joys, Chitrinda's Wit and Humour give; 
Ihofe Joys that 1 had once poflefs*d in vainy 
Did not the dear Remembrance ftill remain : 
She fpeaks, methiuks, and all my Soul inipires. 
Brightens each Thought, and gives my MufenewFiKl^ 
'Ti.<i ihe that lends my daring Fancy Wlngs, 
Softens my Lyre, and tunes its warbling Striogf. 

Ihou only to the Guilty art fevere. 
Who the Review of their paft Adions fearj 
But to the Innocent and Virtuous Mind, 
Art ftill propitious, fmiliog ftill, and kind. 
To thee we all thofe charming Pleafures owe, ' m 
1 he Pleafures tliat from gen'rous Adions flows $* 
And they are dill the nobleft we poflefs below, <'' 
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An Imitation of a Paftoral of Mrs\ 

KiLLIGRB wV. 

By thi fim9 Htmd* 

M r \T I L L ^, 

Lt T frtgfint Eaftcf a Breezes tound thee playt 
And op*iimg. Bloflbms fiill adorn thy Way % 
Lee babbling. Fountains murmui to thy Sleep, ' 
And Psn himfelf the while ptoteft thy Sheep $ 
Thy wanton Qerds thro* verdant Paftures fltay. 
Motes like thee, all flouriihing and gay. 
And when with guiltless Sports, the Rival SwainSy 
For rural Glory ft'rive upon the Plains, 
Still, brave ^ttxisy let the Prize be thine. 
And on thy Brows the faireA Garland ihiae, 

ALEXIS, 

Unhiding Wreaths may'ft thou, Mjrtiila, gaui« 
And dearhleis Honours by thy Verfe obtain j 
May fucb fmooth Numbers warble from thy Tonguf) 
As late the skilful Mtiibam fang.. 

M T T^T 2 L L ^. 

No (iich ambitious Aim my Mind' purfiies, 
*ris Love, ah' charming Youth! infpires my Mu(e: 
Could I but pleafe thee with my artlefs Lays, 
I proudly fhou'd negled all other Praife i 
Woud'ft thou be grateful, ev*ry Grove, and $tream> 
And founding Vale, ihouM eccho with thy Namej 
Each Rock, each winding Cavern and Retreat, 
The foft inchanting Accents ihou'd repeat: 
Aad if my Mufc Immortal Fame cou'd give. 
Thy Name in deathlefs Numbers ihouM furvive^ 

ALEXIS, 

Secure from Fate, he needs no farther cravty ■ 
Who fuch a lafting Monument may have : 
But oh! his Glory ne'er can be improv'd. 
Who by the blight Ljcpris has been lov*d| . 

is 
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M T\T J L L .A^ 
Fond Tooth, in yondcz folltaiy Shade, 
I faw Ssrcijfns with the perjoi'd Maid j 
A thoufaiMl tender things Ibc look'd, and (kid. 
Her rafiih'd Eyes upon his Beauty fed} 
With Flow'rs his gracefol flowing Hair ihe dicft. 
And all her Smiles tunmltnons Joys exptds'd. 

ALEXIS, 
\ihM pafs'd before I faw my lofely Fair, 
Defenres not now my ]ealoafie or Caic: 
Had I at firft the gentle Charmer known. 
She had been conftant then, and all my owa, 

Tht C O N F E R r. 

Writtm by the tight HawurMt thi Earl •f 

MULGRAVE. 

DBfefted as true Converts die, 
But yet with fervent Thoughts inflames 
So, Faireft, at your Feet I lye. 
Of all my ^tM^% Faults aiham'd. 

Too long, alas, have I defy'd 

The force of Love's almighty Flame; 

And often did aloud deride 
His Godhead, as an empty Name. 

But, fince fb freely I confefs 

A Crime, which may your Scoxn products 
Allow me now to make it lefs. 

By any juft, and fair Excufe. 

I then did vulgar Joys purfuej 

Vaiiety was all my Blifss 
But ignorant of Love, and you, 

How could 1 chufe but do amifs } 
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If erer now my wand'mig Eyes 

Search out Temptaticms, ^s before s 
If once I look, but to deipife 

Their Charms, and vahw yours the mote: 

Hay (ad ILemorle, and guilty Shames 
Kerenge your Wrongs on fiuthlels mei 

And, what I tremble e?*n to Name* 
May I lofe all, in lofing Thee. 

^e RE C O F E Rl\ 

"By thefAtnt lUnd, 

Qiglung and languiihing I lay, 
O A Stranger grown to all Delight 9 
7a£Gog in tedious Thoughts the Day, 
And with unquiet Dreams the Night* 

For your dear fake, my only Care 

Was how my conftant Love to hide 3 
And ever drooping with Defpair, 

Negleaed all the World befide. 

*Till, like fome Angel from Above, 

Your Mercy came to my KeUef $ 
And then I found the Joys of l40ve, 

Can make Amends for all the Grief. 

Thofe pleafing Hopes I now purfue. 
Might fail, if you cou'd prove unjuft} 

But Proipifcs from Heav'n, and you. 
Who is fo impious to mii^xuft? 

Here all my DoubtSr and Troubles end i 

That tender Sigh my Soul affuresi 
Mor am I vain, Unce I depend. 

Not OA my own Defert, but yourf» 
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?;&* R E L A P S E^ 

■ 

Bythefimi Hand, 

LIKE Children in a Starry Night, 
When I heheld thole Eyes before^* 
I gaz'd with Wonder,, and Delight, 
Infeniible of all their Pow*r. 

Jphy'd about the Flame fo.long. 

At length! felt the fcorcbing Firef^ 
My Hopes grew weak, my Fa0ion ftiong,, 

And 1 lay dying with DeHxe. 

By all the help, of Human Ait,> 

I |uft lecorei'd fa nuich Senfe, . 
As to avoid, with heavy Hean, 

The Fair, but Fatal Influence. 

lut, fince yoa ihine away Defpalr, 

And now my Sighs no longer ikun^ 
Ko PerJUn in his zealous Pray'i; 

So much adores the Kifing Sun. 

If once again my Vows difpleaie, 

.There never was fo loft a Lover ^ 
lo Love, that languiihixig Difeafe, 

A fad Relapfe we ne'er recover. 

jIhODS, on Mr. H e r n y P ujEi*t 

cellV Death. 

GOOD Angels fnatch'd him eagerly on high; 
J oyful they fle^, tinging, and foaring through the 
Teaching his New-flcd^d Soul to fly, [Sky, * 
While we, alas, did plung'd in Sorrow lye. 



He went moiing all along, 
Aod new compos'd their Heav'nljr Song. 
A while his skilfiil Notes loudJIallelujahs drown'd> : 
lot (bon they ceas'd theix own, to catch his pleafing 

Sound; 
Then, with pivine Txanfpoit, eccho'd it all aroandi. 
And D^viiPs tonefiil Lyie impxo?*d the Haxmooyi 
D£vid, in Sacred Story (b Renown'd,' 
No lefs fox Mnfick, than fox Poetry. 
Oh Genius moft fublime in either Art ! 
Crown'd with Applaufe furpaffing all Defezct . 

A Man juft after God's own Heart ! 
If Human Cares are lawful to the Bleft/ 
Already fettl'd in Eternal Keft, 
Needs muft thou wifh, that Purcell only might . 
Ua^e liv'd to Set whatevet thou didft Wiite^ . 
For, fuxe, the noble Thiift of Fame 
In oux fxail Body nerex dies. 
But with the Soul afcends the Skies,. 

From whence at firft it came. 
'Tis not the flighteft Proof we have,. 
That part of us furrives the Grave, 
And in our Fame below ilill bears a Ihare : 
Why is the Future elTe fo much our Care, 
Ev'n in our lateft Moment of Defpair? 
And Death itfelf defpisM by all the Wife, andBxave! : 

Oh, all ye Bleft Harmonious Quire I 
Ihofe only happy Bus'nefs is to Love, and to Admire: 
Look down with Fity from your peaceful Bowex, 
On wretched Men perplex'd. 
And ever, evei vex'd 
With anxious Care of TriBes, Wealth, and Fow*r. 
la our rough Minds due Reverence infufe 
For fweet melodious Sounds, and ev'ry aitful Mu(e. 

Mulitk improves our Nature, and infpires 
Nothing but elevated Thoughts> and gentle foft De^ 
fires. 
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S ON G. 

By the fame Hmd. 

OH how I languiih! What a firaiiget 
Untttly^ fierce Dedie^ 
tiif Spiiits feel fome wond'ious change^ 
hLy Heart is all on f iie. 

Now all my wifet Thoughts, away ; 

In vfun your Tale ye tell 
Of patient Hopes, and dull Delays 

Lore's FoppUb part, fareweL 

Suppoie one Week's Delay wou'd gi?e 

All that my Wifhes move; 
Oh ! who fo long a time can live, 

Stretch'd on the Rack, on Love^ 

Her Soul, perhaps, is too fnblime 

To like fuch flavifh Fear 5 
Diicretion, Prudence, all is Crimea 

If once condemn'd by her. 

When Honour does the Soldier call. 

To fome unequal Fight, 
Eiefolv'd to Conquer, or to Fall 

Before his General's Sight} 

Advanced the happy Heroe lives: 

Or if 111 Fate denies. 
The noble Rafhnefs Heav'n forgives, 

And gloriouily he dies. 

To a Co Qjj ET Beauty. 

BythefameHnnd. 

FRom Wars, and Plagues, come no fuch HaxnUi 
As hom a Nypaph fo M of Charms i 
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So smch Beantf in hex Face, 
In her Motions fueh a Gxace; 
b her kind ln?icmg Eyes* 
Weh a fofc Inchantment lyes. 
That we pleafe our felves too ibon^ 
ind ate wirfi vain Hopes nndone. 
After all her Softnefs, we 
Are bat Slaves, while (he is free, 
Free, alas , firom all Defiic,' 
tfnleis to fet the World on Fire. 

Thoa, Fair DiiTembler, doft bnt thus^ 
Deceive the World, a^ well as us : 
kike fomc ancient Heroe, thou 
Won'dft rather force Mankind to bow. 
And venture round the World to roam. 
Than govern with Content at home : 
lot cruft me, Cdtia, truft me when 
The Mnfe her felf inipircs my Pen; 
A Minute fpent in Love, out-weighs 
l^ole Tears of Univetfal Fraifej 
And one Adorer kindly us'd, 
Gires truer Joys than Crouds refus'd. 

For what does Youth and Beauty ferve! 
Why more than all your Sex deferve) 
Why fuch foft alluring Arts 
To catch our Eyes, and charm our Hearts} 
By oar Lofs you nothing gain : 
Uolefs you Love, yon Fleafe in vain. 

BRUTUS. 

By Mr* Cowley. 

Excellent Brmusy of all Human Race 
The beft, 'till Nature was improved by Cract^ 
'rill Men above themfelvtt Faith raifed mote 
Than T^Af9n Aove Bcaflt before j 
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Viime was thy Life's Centtr^ and fkom theacc" 
Did fiUntly and cenfiantly Difpence 

The gentle vigorous Jnflmnc§ 
To all the wide anid fait Circmmferma: 
And all the Parts upon it lean'd Co toBlji 
Obey'd the mighty Font fb wHHnglyt 
That none cou*d Difcoid oi Difoidei fee 

In all theii Contrariety. 
Each had his Motion natural and free* [con'd bt^- 
And the WhtUno more mruU^ than the WbpUWtrU 

II. 
From thy ftri^ Hule fome think that thou didft fwcanrt-' 
(Mt/^akgn Htnefi. Man) in Cafar*$ Blood} 
What Mercy cou'd-the Tyrants Lift delervcy 
From him who kill'd Himfelfy lathtt than fervt f 
Th' Heroick, Exaltations of Coed 

Are fo far from Vnderfioodr 
We count them Vice: Alas, ouz Sight* s fo ill» 
That things which fwiiteft Move, feem to ftand fiHl^ . 
We look not upon Virtue in her height. 
On her Supream Idea brave and bright. 

In the Ontginal Lig/jt : 

But as her Seams refle&ed paft 
Through our own Nature, or ill Cufiom*s Glafs, 
And 'tis no wonder fo. 
If with dejc&ed Eye 

In (landing Pools wefeek the Sk^v, 
^hat Stars fo high ahove ihould (cem to us lelow, 

III. 
Can we ftand by and fee 
Our Mother Robb'd, and Bound, and Kavifli'd be. 

Yet not to her Aiiifhince ftir,- 
Pleas'd with the Strength and Beauty of the T^vi/ber}' 
Or iball we fear to kill him, if before. 

The Cancelled Name of Friend he bore } ■ «. 

Ingrateful Brutus do they call ? 
Ingrateful Cafar, who cou'd 'B^me enthral ! . 

An A^ more baibacoiis and unnatucal ■ 
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(in th'eza£k Ballancc of tnie Virtue tryM) 
Than his Sueajfor Nero's Parricide I 

There's* none but Brmitns cou'd defexve 
That all Men elfe ibou'd vjifh to ferve^ 
And Cc/^r's ufuip'd Place to him flioif d proffer | 
Mdnecandeferve'tbut he who wooM refuse the Clf'ff 

IV. 
/// Vote alTum'd a l?0</r thee t' afiFiight, 
And wrap'd it fcif i* th' Terrors of the W/gAf>. 
t\l meet thee at Fhilippi, faid the Spright \ 
rii meet thee there^ faidft Thotty 
With fuch a Veicey and fuch a Brew^ 
As put the trembling Ghoft to fudden Flightji 
It vaniih'd as a Taper*s Light 
Goes out when Spirits appear in fight* 
One wou'd have thought t'had heard the Morning Crov^i 

Or feen her well-appointed Star 
Come marching up the Eaftern-Hill afac. 
Nor duift it in Philippics Field appear. 

But unfeen attack'd thee there. 
Hid it prefum'd in any Shape thee ta oppoie, 
TJiou wou'dft have forc-d it back upon thy Foes; . 

Or ilain't like c^fary though it be 
A Conqueror and a Monarch mightier far than JMf* 

V. 
What Joy can Human things to us afford. 
When we fee periHi thus, by odd Events, 

lU Men, and wretched xAccidentSy 
Thebeft Caufe and beft Mm that evei Attm^LSwwdi 

When we fee 
The falfe< Ocfawus, and wild Antonie^ 

God-like Brutus, Conquer Thee^. 
What can we fay, but thine own Tragick Word^ 
That Virtue^ which had wor(hipp*d been by thctt 
Af the moft folid Good, and greateft Deity^ 
By this fatal Proof became 
An Idol only, and a Name? 
Hold, Noble Brutus, and reftrain 
Thfi bold Voice of thy generous Difdain: 
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Thcfc mighty Guiphs sure yet 
Too deep for all thy Judgment and thy Witl. 
The Time*ufct forth already which ihall quell: 
SiiS/Kjafon^hcn it offers to T(^hel : 

VFhich thefe great Secrets fhall unTeal, 

And new Philofophers reveal. 
A few Years more, fo foon hadft thou not dy'd. 
Would have confounded Human Virtue*^ Pride» 

And ihew'd thee a Cod erucify*d. 



;tin ODE on Brutus. 

m^mm^Si quid novlfli rectus ifluy 
Candidus impertiiji non, his utere mecum, 

onr^IS faid> that Favourite, Mankind) 
X Was made the Lord of all below i 
But yet the doubtful are concern'd to find> 
*Tis only one Man tells another fo. 

And for this vaft Dominion here. 

Which over other Beads we claim, 
Reason, our beft Credential does appear. 

By which indeed we Domineers 
But how abfurdly, we may fee with Shame. 

Reafon, that folemn Trifle ! light as Air ! 
Mov'd with each blaft of CenfiUre, or Applaufc ! 

By partial Love, away 'tis blown $ 
Or the leaft Prejudice can weigh it down ; 
Thus our high Privilege becomes our Snare. 

In any nice, and weighty Cau(e, 
How wav'ring are the Wifeft ! yet the Grave 
Impofe on that (mall Judgment which we have. 

IL 
Xn Works of Fame, whofe Names have (piead fo widc^ 

And ev'n the force of Time defy'd. 

Some Failings yet may be deicry'd* 
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Among the reft, with Woiidei be it told* 

That Brutus is adoi'd foi Cdfar*s Death s 
By which he ftillfuivives in Fame'slmmoital Breath; 
'Brutus ! ev*n He, of all the reft, 
In whom we (houM that Deed the moft detcftt 

Is of Mankind efteem'd the beft ! 
As Snow defcending from fome loftf Hill» 
Is by its rolling Courfe augmenting ftills 
. So from Illuftrious Authors down has roU'd 
'Till now, that Reverence ^e receiv'd of old} 
Still ev'ry Age adds a profound Efteem, 
And gild their Eloquence with Fraife of him« 
But Truth onvail'd, like a bright Sun appears, 
To Shine away this heap of fev'nteen hundred Teats*' 

111. 
In vain *tis urg'd by an Ulufttious Wit, ^ 

(To whom I otherwife fubmit) 
Th»x Cxfac'j Life no Pity cou^d deferve 
fnm §ne -who killed him f elf, naher than ferve^ 
Had 'Brutus chofe lacher himfelf to flay. 
Than any Mafter to obey, 
Happy for '^me had been that noble Pride; [dyM : 
The World had then lemain'd in Peace, and only Brutui 
For he, whofe Virtue wou'd difdain to own 
. Snbjef^ion to a Tyrant's Frown, 

And his own Life had rather end, [his Friend. 
\^ou*d fure, much rather kill himfelf, than only hurt 
To his own Sword in the PhilippiMn Field, 

Brutus indeed at laft did yield ; 
But in thofe Times fuch Anions were not rare^ 
And then proceeded only from Defpait« 

Elfe, he perhaps had chofe to live. 
In hopes another Cafar would forgive; 
That fo he might for Publick Good, once moic^ 
Conipire againft a Life which had fpar'd hlsbefbxe. 
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IV. 
. Oui Conntiey claims, indeed, oar chiefleft Care;: 
And in out Thoughts dcfeives the tend'reft (kaxe ^ 
Hei to a thoufand Fitends wr ihou'd prefer. 
But not betray 'em, the' it be for hec 
Hard is his Heart whom no Defen can moy^ 
A Wife, a Miftrefs, or a Friend to Love, 
Above what e'er he does belides enjoys 

But may he for their Sokes his Sire, or Sons deftxoy^ 
Saa^ be all the Tyes of publick Good i 
We to our Country owe our deareft Blood } 
To futfer in her Service, were a Blifs, 
And ev*b to fall, the noblefl Fate that is s 
Bo brave a Death, tho' in Youth's early BlooiD> 
Is above all the longeft Life to come 3 
But 'tis not, furely, of fo great Kenown, 
To take another's, as to lofe our own : 
Of all that's ours we cannot give too much. 

But what belongs to Frkndfhip, Oh ! 'tis Sacrilege to 

V. [touch; 

Cmi we ft And by nnmov*dy and fee 
Our Mother roBh*d, and ravi/h^d i Can wt bt 
Excm^df if in her Caufe we never ftir. 

Pleased with the Strength and Beauty of the 'Kavijbtr f 
Thus Sings our ^ Bard with almoft Heat Divine; 

'Tis pity that his Thought was not as fiiong, as fine^ 
Wou'd it more juftly did the Cafe exprefs. 
Or that its Beauty, and its Grace were lefs. . 
(Thus a loofc Nymph fometimes we. fee,. 
Who fo charming feems to be,- 
That, jealous of a* foft Surprize, 
We fcarce dare truft out eager Eyes.) 

So dangerous an Ambufh to efcape, 
We (hall not plead a willing Rape$ , 
A- Valiant Son wou*d be provok'd'the more; 

AForce we therefore muft confe(s,but a^ed long befbie; 
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A Maisiage fince did intervene* 
With «11 the folemn, and the (acted Scene) 

Load was the Hymenean Song, 
The violated ^Oame walk'd fmilinglf along. 
And in the midft of the moft facxed Dancc^ 

As if enamoui'd of his Sight, 
Often flie caft a kind admiring Glance 

On the bold Stiugglei fbi Delight ) 
"Who aftetwaids appeai'd fo moderate and cool, 
As if fox Fid)lick good alone he lb afpii'd to Kvk^ 

VI. 
Sot, ok! that this weie all the Muie can uig( 
Againft a "K^mdn of fo great a Sool ! 
And that f^ Troth permitted us to purge 

His Faft of what appears fo foul ! 
Friendihip, that facred and fublimeft Thingd 

The nobkft Quality, and chiefeft Good! 
(In this bafe Age fcarce underftocd) 
Infpires us with unufualWarmth its in jur'd Kites to fing. 

Aflift, ye Angels, whofe Immortal Blifs, 

Tho' more refin'd, chiefly confifts in this ! 
How plainly your bri^ Thoughts to one another (hind 

Oh! how ye all agiee in Harmony Divine! 
The Courfe of mutual Love with equal Zeal ye run, 
ACourieasfarfromany End, as when at firft begun^ 

Ton faw, and fmil'd on this moft worthy Pair, 
Hrho did betwixt them both fo many Virtues fhare s 

Some which belong to Peace, and fome to Strife, 

Thofe of a calm, and of an aftive Life, 

That all the Excellence of Human Kind, 
ConcurrM to make of both but one imited Mind i 

Which Fricndfliip did fo faft and clofely bind, 
l^oc theieaft Cement cou'd appear, by which theirSouIs 

[were join'd. 
That Tie which holds our Mortal Frame, 
Which poor unknowing We a Soul and Body name. 
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Seems not a Compodtion more Divine, 

Ox moxe abftiufe than all that does in Fiiendihip fiuiM; 

VII. 

From mighty C^far's houndlefs Grace> 

Brutus indeed his Life recciv'dj 

But Obligations, tho* fo great beltev'd. 

We count but flight in fuch a Cafe, 

Where Friendfhip fo poiTefies all the Place, 

There is no room for Gratitude; (Ince he [canfiei. 

Who fo obliges, is more pleasM, than his favM Frieni 

Juft in the midft of all this noble Heat, 

While their great Hearts did both fo kindly beat, 

That it ;>maz'd the Lookers on, 

And forced tkcm to fufped a ^ Father and a Sons 

(Yet here ev'n Nature's felf did feem to be ontdone) 

From fuch a Friend/hip unprovoked to fall. 

Is Crime enough} but oh, that fuch a Crime were all 

Which does, with too much Caufe, ungrateful BrutMs 

VIIL [call! 

He calmly laid a long DeHgn 

Againft his bcft and deareft Friend $ 

Did all his Care and Credit bend 

To Spirit others up, to work his barb'rous end} 

Himfelf the Center where they all did join. 

Cafar, mean time, fearlefs, and fond of him. 

Was as induftrious -all tKe while 

To give fuch ample Marks of his Efteem, 

As ma<^e the Graved T{omans fmile 

To fee witb how much eafe Love can thcWife beguile. 

For he, whom Brutm doom'd to bleed, 

Did, fetting his own Race afide. 

No lefs a thing for him provide. 

Than to the World^s great Empire to fucceed^^: 

Which we are bound in Juflice to allow. 

Is All'-fufficient Proof to ihew 

That Brtttms did not firike for his own fake $ 

And if, alas, he faiJ'd, 'twas only by miflake. 

II >• 

f Cxfar waffufpt^td to have begomn Bxutus, 
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n Epitaph on the Lady Whitmore^' 

By Mr, Dry den. 

J^ AIR., iHnd, and True, a Treafure each alone^ 

A Wife, a Miftrefs, and a Fiiend in one; 
eft in this Tomb, rais'd at thy Husband's cofl, 
:te fadly fumming, what he had, and loft. 
Conae Virgins, ere in equal Bands you join, 
ome firft and ofifer at her (acred Shrine i 
ay but for half the Virtues of this Wife, 
ompound for all the reft, with longer Life, 
nd wifh your Vows like hers may be return'd, 
> Lov'd when Living, and when Dead fo Mourn'd* 

In Epitaph ^» Sir Palmes 
Fairbone'^ T'omb in Weftmki- 
fter-Abby. 

tcrtd to the Immortal Memory of Sir Palmes Fair- 
bone Knight^ Governor of Tzn^er i in Executioncf 
which Command, he was mortally vowtded by s 
Shot from the Moors, then Bejieging the Town in 
the Forty Sixth Tear of his Age. October 24., 1 68o« 

By the fame Hand. 

f£ Sacred Kelicks which your Marble keep, 
Here undiftuib'd by Wars in quiet fleep : 
iicharge the Jriift which when it was below -^ 

iirhne's undaunted Soul did undergo, ^ 

nd be the Town's PAliadium from the Foe. 3 

live and dead thefe Walls he will defend, 
teat Anions great Examples muft attend. 
le Candian Siege his early Valour knew, 
here Turkipj Blood did his young Hands imbre*r» 
om thence returning with deferv'd Applaufe, « 
jainft the M»ors his well-fleih'd Sword he draws 3 > 
le fame the ConragC) and the fame the Caufe. ' 
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His Tooth and Age, his Life and Death conabiite^y. 
As in fome great and xegulai Dcfign, > 

JUI of a Piece thronghoat, and all Divine. ^ 

■Still neaiex Heaven his Viitues (hone mote bright, •> 
Like xifing-Flatnes expanding in their height, > 
The ldArtyi^% Gloiy Cxown*d the Soldiex*s Fight. ^ 
More biavely Britifi Oeneial never fell. 
Mot General's Death was e'er reveng'd (b well, 
Wluch his pleas'd Eyes beheld before theii doi^ 
-Follow'd by thoufand Vi£Ums of his Foes. 
To his lamented lofs for time to come^ 
His pious Widow Confecrates this Tomb. 

Good Counfel to a young Maid. 

•ay T. Carew, ^; 

WHen you the Son-burnt Filgrim fee. 
Fainting with Thirft, hafte to the SpriagH 
Mark how at firft with bended Knee 
He courts the cryftal Nymphs, and flings 
His Body to the Earth ; where he 
Froftrate adores the flowing Deity. 

But when his (weaty Face is drencht 
In her cool Waves, when from her fweet 

Bofom his burning Thirfl is quench'd i 
Then mark how with difdainful Feet 
He kicks her Banks, and from the place 

That thusrefrefh'd him, moves with fallen pace. . . 

So flialt thou be defpis^d, fair Maid, 
When by the fated Lover tafted } 

What firft he did with T-cars invade. 
Shall afterwards with Scorn be wafted s 
When all the Virgin-fprings grow dry. 

When no Streams fhall be left, but in thine Eye. 
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To the Right Honourable the 

Earl of Abingdon, i^c. 




R D, 

H £ Commands, mth which You h§^ 
nourd me fomo Months ago% an 
nowptfform*d: They had btenfooneri 
but betwixt iU Health JomeBufintfs^ 
and many Jroubles, I was forced to 
deferr them till this tiipe. Ovid, 
g^mg to his Bamjhment^ and Writing from on Ship- 
yard to his Friends, excused the 'Faults of his Poetry 
fy his Misfortunes', and told them, that good Verfee 
Mver flow, but from a ferene and composed Spirit. 
Wit, which is a kind of Mercury, with Wmgs fth 
fien*dto his Head and Heels ^ can fly but fiowly, in 
a damp Air. I therefore chofe rather to Obey Tou 
iate than ilh if at leaft I am capable of Writing any 
things at any timet which is worthy Your Ferufil 
and Your Patronage. J cannot fay that I have #- 
/cap*djTom a Shipwreck ; but hAve only gain*d a Rock 
6y hard Swimmings where I may pant a while and 
gather breath : For the DoBors give me a fad Af- 
fur ante, that my Difeafe never took its leave of any 
Jidan^ but with a purpofe to return. However, my 
Lord. I have laid hold on the Interval, mi mmagd 
Vol. V. Ki 
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the fmall Stock which jigt has left me, to the ffi 
Ativsntage, in performing this mconfidtrable ferwM 
t9 my Ladys Memory Wt, why are Priefls of Apol- 
lo, have not the Infiimtion when we fie aft ^ btUmtif 
wait till the God comes rafhing onus, and invadtt 
MS with afwy, which we are not able to refifl: 
which gives tis double Strength while the Fit continues^ 
and leaves us languifhing and ffent, at its departttr^ 
Let me not feem to boaji, my Lord; for I have rea^ 
felt it on this Oceajion ; and prophecy*d beyond my 
natural Power. Let me add, and hope to be be- 
Itev'd, that the Excellency of the Subjeii contributed 
much to the Happinefs cf the Execution: And that 
the weight of thirty Tears was taken off me whili 
7 was writing. Jfvom with the Tyde, and the Wet- 
ter under me was buoyant. The Reader will eafily 
vbfervoy that I was tranfported by the multitude and 
variety of my Similitudes j which are generally the 
froduH of a luxuriant Vancy \ and the wantonnefs of 
Wit. Had IjcaWd in my Judgment to my ajfiflance, 
I had certainly retrench* d m4ny of them. But I de- 
fend them not -, let them fafs for beautiful faults amongf 
the better fort of 'Critiques: For the whole Poem^ 
though written in that which they callHerosqueVerfi, 
is of the Ptndzriciue nature as well in the Thought 
as the Expreffton-, andAS fuch, requires the fame 
grains cf allowance for it. It was intended as Tour 
Lordfhip fees in the Title not for an Elegie , bta A 
Tawgyrique. A kind of Apotheofis. indeed \ if a 
Heathen Word may be applied to aChriftianufe. And 
,cn all Occafions of Praift^ if we take the Ancients fer 
cur Patterns we are bcur:d by Prefcription to employ 
the magnificence of Words and the force of Figures, 
to adorn the fubtimity of Thoughts. Ifocraies m- 
fnongfi the Grecian Orators, and Cicero, and the 
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ftm^ilr Pliny, ammgfi tbi Romans, havi left ui 
thmr PrecideMs for our fecurity: ¥or I think I need 
mt mention the immita6le Pindar, who ftretches on 
tkefe Phmions out of fight and is etmied ufvu^rd^ as 
i$ were int9 another World 

This at Ifoft my Lord I may ju/lty plead, thai 
^ J have mt performed fo well as I think I have^ 
J9i I have Msd my befl endeavours to excel my felf' 
Qm Difadvantage I have had. which is, never t9 
kmff known orfeen my Lady: And to draw the Li' 
neamtnts of her Mind from the Defcription which 
XhmvB received from others, is for a Painter to fet 
hmfeif at work without the living Original before 
irim: Which the more hautiful it is will be fo mtuh 
the more diffienltfor him to conceive ; when he has only 
a Relation given him. of fuch and fuch Features by 
03 Act^aimaace or u Friend; without the Nice Touch' 
$s which give the befl RefembUnce a>:d make the 
Graces ef the PiUnre. Every Artift is apt enough 
Ufaiter himfelf {and I amongft the refi) that their 
nm oculair Obfervationsy would have di/cover'd more 
PerftHiem, at leaft others^ thxn have been diUver*d 
t§ them: Though I have receivd mine from the befi 
Bauds, that is from Perfins who neither want ajufi 
Uuderfianding of my Ladfs Worthy nor a due Vene* 
Tuienforher Memory. 

Do^or Donne, the greateft Wit, though not the 
greateft Poet of our Nation, acknowledges, that he had 
wever feen hits. Drury, whom he has made Immortal 
m his admirable Anniverfaries. I have h%d the 
fgme Fortune-, though I have not fucceeded to the 
fema Genius. However, I have followed his Footfleps 
he the Defign of his Panegyrick j which was to ratje 
me Emulation in the Living, to Copy out the Exam* 
jde of the Dead. And therefore it was, thtit I once 

K 3 
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inttiuUd to havt calTd this fotm the Pattern : d»d 
thouih m a feeond Ompdirntlm^ I chttng'd tlnJkk 
into the Namo of that lUuflrioHS ferfm, yet tbo Bi- 
fign continues, snd Eleonora is ftiU the fsutttn of 
Charity, Devotion, and Humilitfi of tho befi Wfp^ 
the heft Mother, and the 6eft of Friends. 
r jind now, my Lord, though I have endoavwr^d f» 
mnfioer Your Commands yet I cou'd not anfwer it t$ 
the World, nor to my Conjcience if I gave not Tom 
JfOrdflsip my Teftimony of being the btfi Huibandn§1^ 
hving: I Jay my Teftimony only: For the Praifi of 
it, is given Tou by Tour/elf. They who de/ftife tm 
Rules cf Virtue both in their VraBice and their M^ 
rals, will think this a very trivial Comm md atieek 
Sut I think it theteculiar Hapfinefs of the Countofi 
rf Abinf^don, to have been fo truly l9v*d by jmi, 
while (he was livings and fo gratefully honom'd^af* 
ter fhe was dead. Few there are who have eitbm 
had, or coud have fuch a lefsi and yet fewer who 
carried their Love and Con0ancy beyond tho Grow, 
The exteriours of Mournings a decent Fuutralt emd 
Slack Habits, are the ufual flints cf Comtnou Htth 
bands: and perhaps their Wives deferve na bitter 
than to be mourn* a with Hypocrifie, and forgot with 
oafr. But you have diftinguijh*d yeur felf firom ir- 
dinary Lovers by a real and lafting Grief fur tht 
J>eceasdi And by endeavouring to ratfefor kor, the 
fnoft tlumble Monument ^which is that of Vet fe, Aud 
fo it would have prcvd if tho Wbrkman had been 
equal to the Work; and your Choice of tho Artifker^ 
its happy as your Defign. Tet^ as Phidias whon bo 
had made the Statue of Minerva, coud not forbeier 
to ingrave his own Name, as Author of tho Piece: 
fo give me leave to hope that by Subjcrtbing mine to 
this Poem, J may live by the Qoddefs^ and trmfioit 
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My mam$ u fo/krity 6y the lienwry tf Hits, Th 
wJiMMry, to iffkri your Lerd/hip, thiU (hi is rt. 
wumUwi^d m tb$ frrfent Ag%^ by aU vho havi hsd 
th$ Htmur if bw ConverjMtion and AcqtiMhaanei : 
Jtud that I %mn mver bnn in tmy ComfMny finc^ 
th$ JH&wt 9fher Dssib ws^firfi hou^ht nn, whtf 
they hm/i n§t ixioll'dhtr Virtues i abd tvinffokm 
tbifatm ihtngs of h$r i» ^rof$^ which I havi don§ 

I timfir§ think my filf MgU to thank Tour 
iMfd/hiffir th$ Cmmtjpon which you htkvo givm 
«#: Howl hMvt acquitted my felf of it, muftba 
left to tho Opinion of tho ^Md, in fpight of any 
ifOttfiMion^ which I can enter againft the pre/em Ago, 
as Incompetent, or eorrmpt Judges, Jor my Comfort 
they are but Englijhmeny and as fuch, if they Think 
iBof mo to Day, they are inconftant enough to 
think well of me to Morrow, And after all, I 
bavi not much to thank my fortune that I was born 
anungfi them. The good of both Sexes are fofew^ 
» England, that they fiand like 'Exceptions againft 
GfMMii Rtdes: And though one of them has do- 
fonid a greater Commendation, than I coH*d givo 
her, they have takm care, that IfJjould not tiro my 
fen, with frequent exercife on the like Subje£is\ that 
frakfeSj like Taxes, fljou'd be appropriated', and 
itft iUmoft' as Individual as the Ferfon, They fay 
wey Talent is Satyr-, if it befo, *tis a fruitful Age\ 
aid there is an extraordinary Crop to gather. But 
afiuglo Hand is infufficient for fuch aHarveft : They 
bavofown the Dragons Teeth themfelves, and 'tis 
but jstft they fhould reap each other in Lampoons, 
Tou, my Lord, who have the Character of Honour. 
though 'tis net my Happinefs to know Tcu mayftand 
e^da^ with the fmali Remainders of the EngliOi 
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vib/f/^ i 4919 /i^« is Sucnd to Tom, not only 1 
Tardon tf my fMsny Faults, hut gain mi % 
U^im, which is Mnbitioujly fought bj% 



My LORD, 



Your Lordfliip'k 



Moft Obedient 8er 
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Eleonora: ^ Panegyrical Poenty 
• Dedicated to the Memory of tbe latt 
Countefs 0/ A b i n g d o n. 

S when lomcGieatand Giadout M»- 

euch di«i, 
Soft Whirput, £ift. ud moQiiiflil 

Muimurs rife 
Among iLcTid Attenduicti then the 

Soon gathers Voice, and fpiead* (lie 
News aiound, 
Tliough Town and Counttjr. (ill ihe dreadful bUH 
Ii blown 10 diflanc Coloniet at laft) 
Who, ihea pcihaps, weie offeiing Vows in vain, 
loi his long Life, and for hit happj K.cign-. 
Jo llowly, hy Degiees, unwilling Fame y 

Did Matthlefs E/(.inr*'i fare proclaim, t 

Till pdiiiek as the Lofi, the News became^ '^ 

The Nation felt ii, in th'eitreamcA Fans) 
'Wvii Eyes o'etflowing, and with bleeding Heans: . 
But moft the Poor, whom daily flie fupply'di 
Beginning to be fuch, but when. Oic dy'd. 
For, while Ihe liv'd^ they (lepc in Peace by Nighty 
Secote of Bread, ai of reiutning Light ; 
And, with fuch Gim Dependance on the Day. 
That Need grew pampet'd, and forgot to pray:. 
InJbie the Dole, To ready atiheit Cat;, 
They ftood prepat'd to fee the Manna fall. 

Such Multitudes the fed, Ihe cloath'd, Ihe niu%^ 
That Die, het felf, might fear hei wanting fiift,. -- 
Of het five Talents, othcc fire Ihe madei 
HnvcD, that hid largely gir'n, waa largely^ pay'dj: 
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Asd ia £ev Lira, zl vaDfmiB Hrv^ «c iaai, 
A FoBBDclcniefisel tsifbcXinc. 
KoE difl bcz A3bs fram OfenrrHrcir fC 
Of flood ddEjc of fxsJCa i^ SecZ jxic ail: 
Mnxaf 4 8 fave^ o?. if a Bs£be 
Mo le6 diaa Heaves } to iia^ kagz 

Wast pafft*d foi MoiXf ax itci cpcE Dooc, 
Bcarca iav, he fafcTr ou^ i. i cirife lab ftat. 
And txnft thdz Scfcfnanrr «i22& bs fb ««£]« 
At soc fo be ar ciittse of Jficade. 
None coa'd be ncsdj, whom fte fav, ot kiev^ 
All, ncfce Compafs of her Sphear, Oie< 
Be mho coa*d toodi her Ganncct, 
At the £A Chriftians of th* Apofilc^s Can^ 
The diSant heard, bj Fame, her picis Deeiss 
And laid hei Bp, fbi thdr citteamcft Seeds| 
A future Cordikl, for a fitiafing Minds 
9or, what was ne'er refmM, ali hop'd to findi. 
£ach in his turn : The Ricfa might CmcIj ooom^ 
Aft to a Friend $ but to the Poor, *twas Home. 
As to Tome Holy Houfe th* A fitted camc} ^ 

The Hunger-ftaiv^ the Naked, and the Lamc} ^ 
%^ant and Difeafes flcsjt'Mfoie her Name ^ 

l^or Zeal-')ikc hers, h^ Servants were toa'fiovf ^ 
She was the firft, whei^ need lequir'd, to go; ^ 
Her felf the Fotmdrefs, and Attendant too.. ^ 

Sure At had Guefls fometimes to enteitaiA, 
Cuefis in Difgoife, of her great Mafter*^ Tram : 
Her Lord faimfeli might come, for ought we knovi. 
Since in a Seivam^s Form he livM below: 
Seneath her Roof, he might be pleas'd to ftay t- 
Or feme benighted Angel, in his way 
>light eafe hii Wings; and feeing Heav'n a^ci» 
In its bcft Woik of Mercy, think it there, 
Where all the Deeds of Charity and Love 
"Wert in as conftant Method, as above. 
All cariy*d on 5 all of a Piece with theirs 9 
At free her Alms, as diligent her Caress 
As loud hex f lailes, and as waun hex fiay'xs«. 
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Tee was (he not psoAiici but fear*d to vaftc;» 
And wifely manag'd, that the Stock might laftf 
That all aright be (uppIyMj and ihe not gticYC 
When Cfouds appeax*d, (he had not to xeUevcw 
Which to picfent» ihe ftill increasM hei Stoie» 
Laid op, md fpat'd, that (he ought give the; ukVCi 
So PiuurMob, cm; fome Gieatei King than hCt 
Provided fee the feventh Nece(fity: 
Taught iTom above, his Magazines to framas 
That Famine was prevented e'er U «ame. 
Thos Heaven, though Ail'^i]fficient> ibows t thtift: 
In liii Oeconomy, and boands his Gift: 
Creating for our Day, one fiogle Light; 
And his. Reflexion too fnpplies the Night ;. 
Perhaps a thoufand other Worlds, that Jy« 
Hemote fifom os, And latent in- the Sky, 
Are lightened by his Eeams, and kindly nurft |: 
Of whieU -onr Eacthly Dungfail is the worft. 

Now, as all Vittues keep the middle JMe, 
Tet fomewhat more to one Eacrean ioclioey . 
Such was her Soulj abhorring Avarice, 
Boanteons, bat almoft bounteous to a Viae : . 
Had ihe ^iv*n moxe, it had Frofufion been9 
And tara'd th* ^xotCs of Goodncfs into Sin* 

Thefe Virtues xaisM her Fabiick to the Sky$\ 
Vot that which is next Heav*n, is Charity. 
But, as high Turrets, ^f or their Ay*ry ftecp 
BLequire -Fouadations,. in Erpportion deep : t 
And lofty Cedars, as far upwards (hoot. 
As to the neather Heavens they drive the B,AOt(.. 
So low did her fecure Foundation lye, 
She was not humble, bat Humility. 
Scarcely (he knew that (he was Great, or Fair, >% 
Or Wife, beyond what other Wonaen ate, > 

Or, which is better, knew , .but never durt\ compare. ^ 
For to be confcious of what all admir^:, 
And not be vain, advances Virtue hff^li'r: 
But ftill (he found, o;; rather thought (he found, 
UcE owa Wonh wamiog>>otheis to abound: 
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Afciib'd abofe theix due to t?*tj one, 
Unjuft and fcanty to het (elf alone. 

Sach hec Devotton was, as might give Koles 
Of Speculation, to difputing Schools s 
And teach us equally the Scales to hold 
Betwixt the two Eztreams of hor and cold} 
That pious Heat may mod'tately prevail. 
And we be warm'd, but not be fcorch'd with' ZeaL 
Bufinefy might ihoxten, not diftuib het Fray'i j 
Heaven had the beft, if not the greater ihaie^ 
An^aftive Life, long Oraifons forbids; 
Yat (till ibe prayM, for ftill ihe pray*d by Dted», 

Her ev'ry Day was Sabbath: Only free 
From Hours of Pray'r, for Hours of Charity. 
Such as the Jews from fervile Toil releaft s 
Where Works of Mercy were a part of Re^ : 
Such al bleft Angels ezereiie above, 
Vary'd with Sacred Hymns and A&s of Lo?e|- 
Such Sabbaths as that one (he bow enjoys, 
£v*n that perpetual one, which ihe employs, 
(For fuch Viciflitudes in Heav*n there are) 
In Praife- alternate, and alternate ^ay^r. 
All this (he pradis'd here i that when (he fptimg 
Amidft the Quires, at the firfl fight fhe fung. 
Sung, and was fung her felf in Angels Laysj- 
For praifing her^ they did her Maker praife.- 
All Office! of Heaven fb well ihe knew. 
Before ihe came, that nothing there was new; 
And ihe was fo familiarly receivM, 
As one returning, not as one arriv'd. 

Mufe, down again precipitate thy Flight} 
Tor how can Mortal Eyes fuflain Immortal LighH" 
But as the Sun in Water we can bear, 
Yet not the Sun, but his Reflexion there, 
So let us view her here, in what ihe was } 
And take her Image, in this watry Glafs i 
Yet look not ev*^ry Lineament to fee ; . ^ 

SomC'Will be caft in Shades 3 and Tome will be > 
So lamely drawn, youTcaicdy k«0W| 'tif ih|( •*. 
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Foe wheie fuch rarious Viitnes we recite^ -^ 

^is like the Milky-Way, all oirer biight, C 

Bat Amnfo thick withScaiSy'tisundiftiBgniih'dlfi^t. * 

Het yinue, not hex Viitues let us call» 
lot one Hecoick compxehcnds 'em all : 
One, as a GonftellatioA is but onei 
Thoagh'tis a Tiain of Stars, that , lolluig oOf 
UTe in theix tucn, and in the Zodiack run. 
£?ei in Motion s now 'tis Faith afcends, 
tHam Hope, now Charity, that upward tends. 
And downwards wtthdilfiulive Good defcends. 

Asm.Peifiimes eompos'd with Art and CoB, 
'Tis hard to fay what Scent is nppermoft j. 
Nor this part Musk or Civet can we calJ» 
Or Amber, but a rich SLefult of all ^ 
So, ihe was all a Sweet s whofe ev'ry part. 
In due Pr<^portionn&ia'd, pioclaim'd the Maket*! AiC. 
No fingle Virtne we cou'd moft commend ; 
Whether the Wife, the Mother, or the Fcicnd^ 
Tor iho was all, in that fupreme degree, 
That, as no one prcvail'd, fo all was ihe. 
The fey'ral-patts lay hidden in the Pieces 
Th' Occafion but exerted that, or this. 

A ^ife as tender, and as true withaly 
As the£rft Woman was, before her Fall: 
Made for the Man, of whom fhe was a part^ 
Made, to.-auraft his Eyes, and keep his flearr*. 
A fecond £ve^ but by ho Crime aceurft $ 
As beauteous, not as. brittle as the firft. 
Had fhe been firft, ftill Paradife had been. 
And Death, had. found no Entrance by her Sim 
So fhe not only had piefery'd from ill 
Her Sex and ours, but Uv'd their Pattern ftill. 

Love ai^d Obedience to her Lordflie bore. 
She much. obeyed him> but fhe lov'd him* moxc^. 
Not aw'd to Duty by fupeiior Sway, 
But taught by his Indulgence to obey. 
Thus we love God as Author. of our Good;. 
So S]ibje(l9.1ovc juft Kings* cu; fo they ftou'd;. 
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Koc was it whh l ugminwlf ictiiiiiM; 
In equal Fixes the hiUkSal Ceoplc bom'd: 
Onejojrpotfefs'd *€m both, and ta oae Gdcf clief ^ := 

moum'd. "^ 

His Paflion fttU inifto?*4: he iot»a fo f§tk 
As if he feaiM each Day wou^d.be her left. 
Too uoe a Psophct to £9fcice f he Fase 
That ihoa*4 fo loon divide theii happjr Stmtz 
Vhen he to Hcav'n cntiiely niiift reAose 
That Love, that Hean, where he went halnsbelte. 
fet as the SoQl is all in ev'ry pait. 
So God and He, might each have alt her Seat. 

So had her Childnn too ^ for Charity 
Was not moxe finitfiil, or more kind than Ae:. 
£ach under other by depces -they gsew-s 
A goodly PorfpeftiVe of diftant View : 
^mhifit'\o€k^d not with fo pleas^ « Faoe 
In numb'ring o'ite his iatise %9mnm -Rice* 
And Maiihidling the Heroes of hi« Name 
As, in their Ord^, next to light they camei- 
Kor cybele with half ib kind an Eye, 
Survey'd her Sons and Daoghters of the Sky*. 
Iroud, ihall I fay, of her immortal Fiok, 
As fat as Pride with Heavenly Minds may fall*. 

Her pious Love CDuell'd to all fte bore} 
New Objefts only mnlt^ly*d it more. 
And aa the -Gholen found the pearly Qtuat- 
As much as er'ry Veirel«ou*d contain « 
As in the Blifstfiil Vifion each ihall (hare, ^ 

As much of Gloiy, as his Soul. can bears ^ 

So did ihe lore, and fo difpenfe her Care. ^ 

Her eldeft thus, by confequence, was heft y 
As longfer eultxvaced tlmn the reft : 
The Babe had all that Inhnt care beguilea» 
And early knew his Mother in her Smiles.: 
But when dilated Organs let in Day 
To the young Soul, and gave it room to pi ty^ 
At his Bift Aptnefs, the Maternal Lo?e 
Thofe Bndimcm of &ei(oa did impcovc ;. 
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The teadet Age wm pliant to commtnd s 
Like Wax it yielded to the fonning Hand : 
Tine to tk* Artificeii the labouiM Mind 
Wkk Bale was pious, generous, joft and kindf 
Soft fof Impitlfion fxom the firft, prepat*d. 
Till Virtue, with long Ezcicife, grew hard) 
With ev'rj A^ confiim'd } and made^ at ig£t 
So dnxable» as not to be etfac'd. 
It tnm*d to Hid)it i and, from Vices free, 
Goodnefs lefolv'd into NecdOGty. 

Thus fix*d (he Vixtue^s Image, that's her ow]i> 
Till the whole Mother in the Children fhone^. 
for that was their Perfedion : She was fnch. 
They neirek eou*d ezprefs her Mind too much* 
So unexhaufted her PerfiB^ions were. 
That, for more Children, (he had nacre to (pare^ 
For Souls unborn, whom her untimely Death 
Depriv'd of Bodies, and of mortal Breath j 
And (cou'd they take th^ impreflions of her Mind) 
Enough ftill left to fandifie her Kind. 

Then wonder not to fee this Soul extend 
The Bounds, and fcek fome other felf, a Friend: 
As iwelling Seas to gentle Rivers glide. 
To feek repofe, and empty out the Tides 
So this full Soul, ia narrow Limits pent,. 
Unable to eontain her, (ought a Vent, 
To iflue out, and in fome friendly Breaft 
Difcharge her Treafures, and^fecurely left.. 
T' unboTom all the Secrets of her Heart, 
Take good Advice, but better to impact. 
Eot 'tis the blifs of Friendfliip's holy State 
To mix their Minds, and to communicate^ ?^ 

Though Bodies cannot. Souls can penetrate*. S 
Fixt to hei Choice i inviolably true} 
And vifcliy chufing, for ihe chofe but few. 
Some flie muft havcj but in no one cou*d find 
A Tally fitted fox fo large a Mind. 

The Souls of Friends, like Kings in Progrefs ate^ 
Still in thcic owb> though from the Palace fas ; ' 
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Thus her Friend's Heart her Cooottt 3>wtLliaf m( 
A Iweet Retiremenc to a Conner Place: 
Where Pomp and Ceremocies earer^d bos ; 
Where Greacnefs wis ihnt oct, aad Sas'sefi veSfofK. 
This is th* impeifeft Drajght ; hat flion as £u ^ 
As che tine Height and Bigce^s of a Stax V- 

Eaceeds the Meafbres of th' Aftroooaacr. ^ 

Slie thines abore, we know, but in « bat piljee* 
How near the Throne, and Heav'ns Impcnai Face, 
By out weak Opticks is but rainlv gccfti 
Pithince and Altitude conceal the xeft. 

Tho* all thefe rare Endowments of the Hiad 
Were in a nanow Space of Life confin'd. 
The Figure was with full Pexfeftion ciowa'ds 
Though not fo large an Orb, as traly xooad. 

As when in Glory, through the pablick liace^ 
The Spoils of conquer'd Nations were to pafi^ 
And but one Day for Triumph was allow'd* 
The Confiil was conftrain'd his Pomp to cxovd |. 
And lb the Iwift Proceflion hurry'd on» 
Thjt all, though not diftindlly, might be (howa; 
Sd, in the ftraiten'd Bouiids of Life confiu'd. 
She gave but glimpfes of her glorious Alind : 
And Multitudes of Virtues pais'd along 5 
Kach preflrng forcmoft in the mighty Tbtongi. 
Ambitious to be feen, and then make Room, 
For greater Multitudes that were to come. 

Yet unemploy'd no Minute dipt away; 
Moments were precious in fo ihort a ftty. 
The hafie of Heav'h to have her was fo great, ^ 
That fomewere fingle A As, though each compleatf > 
But ev'ry Aft ftood ready to repeat. > 

Htr ftllow Saints with buiie Care will look 
For her bleft Name, in Fate's eternal Book; 
And, pleas'd to be outdone, with Joy will fer 
Nuniberlefs Virtues, endlefs Charity 3 
But more will wonder at Co fhort an Agef 
Tq find a Alank beyond the thliti'ch f agoii 
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Ab^ with a pioos Fcflx begin to doubt 
The Piece impetfeft, tnd the xeft torn out. 
lut 'twts her Saviouz's feune ^and, cou'd there be. 
A Copy near th' Oiiginal, 'twas Oe. 

At piecioas Gums aie not fox lading Fixc^ 
They but Pexfiime the Temple, and ezpize : 
So was ihe foon eihal'ds and vaaiihM hence s 
A Hioit fweet Odour, of a vaft Expence. 
Slie?aniih'd,.we can fcarcely fay ibe dy'd} 
Poi but a Now, did Heav'n and Eaith divide : 
She pafs'd fexenely with a fingle Bieath, 
This Moment peifeft Heakh, the next was Death; 
One Sigh, did het eternal Bliis affiuei 
So little Penance needs, when Souls axe almoft pnie. 
As gitatle Dxeams oui waking Thoughts pazfnc j 
Or, one Picam paTsM, we Aide imo a new i 
(So dofe they follow, fuch wild Order keep. 
We think our felves awake, and are aliec^:) 
So foftiy Death fucceeded Life in her; 
She did but dream of Heav'n, and ihe was them. 

No Pains (he fufiecM, nor expir'd with (foifei. 
Bet Soul waa whiiper'd out with God*s ftill Voice t 
As an old Friend is beckon'd to a Feaft> 
And treated like a long familiar Gueft 3 
He cook hex as he founds but found her fb»^ 
As one in hourly Readiness to go, 
£7*0 on that Day, in all her Trim prepared?- 
As early Notice (he from Heav'n had heard. 
And fome defcending Counier, fiom above 
Had giv*n hex timely Warning to remove : 
Or coonfel'd her to drefs the nuptial Room i 
For on that Night the Bridegroom was to come* 
He kept his Hour, and found her where ihe lay 
Cloath'd all in white, the Liv'ry of the Day : 
Scarce had ihe finn'd, in Thought, or Word, oxA^ji 
Vnlels Omi^ions were to pafs for Faft : 
That hasdly Death a Con(equence cou'd dnwy 
To jaake hec jti^ble to Kacuxe's La«;. 
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And that (he dfd we onlj iia?« to Aov, 
The monal put of her Ihc l«ft biekNr : 
THe reft (fo fflModb fo foidcAlj Ihe went) 
LookM like Tm^ckm, tkiou^ the FiiBiaflMot$ 
Or like the €ety Cuty oa tkc third Exnmd tint. 

O happy Soul ! if tlNNi caoft Tiew from h!i|;h» 
Where ckoa art all lBtdli^ace> idl Ey«» 
If looking up to God, ot doim to tUy 
Thoa fin^ft, that any way be petviouK, 
Soifey liiellains of thy Hoirfe, a«d kit 
Thy widow*d, and thy Orphan Fadiilys 
Look oo thy tender Pledges left behind: 
And, if thou canft a vacant Minute find 
IFrom Heavenly Joys, that Interval alfet4 
To thy fad Childien, and thy monming IjOmL 
See how they grieve, miftaken in their "Lottt 
And flied a Beam <^ Comfbit firom abodes 
Give *em, as modi as moitd Eyes can beat^ 
A tranfient View of thy ^ill Gkmes f hew^ 
That they with moderate Sonow fflay-ftiftau 
And mollifie their Lofies, in thy Gain. 
Ot clfe divide the Grief, for foch then wtit,^ - ^ 
That ihou*d not all Relations bear ^ patt, V 

It were enoi^ to break a fingle Heart. ^ 

Let this fi^oe : Nor then, great Satnt, ccMt 
This humble Tribute of no 'voigar Mufe : 
Who, not by Cares, or Wants, or Age deprcft» 
Stems a wild Dehige with a 4aamkfs 'Bieaft ; 
And dares to fing thy Praifes in a Clime 
Where Vice triumphs, and Virtue 2s a Carney 
Where ev'n to draw the Fidme of thy Mind, 
Is Satyx on the moft of Buman Kind : 
Take it, while yet tis Fraifc ; More my Xa^ 
Unfafelyinft, break looie on this4»ad Aflti 
^o bad, that thoa thy ibif badft n» t>eteoe^ 
From Vice, btit bam^ by departing hence^ 

Be what, and whew thoa ait : To widi thy ^lam^ 
Were in the baft, ^laftwption ttcwe «hni GMcn. 
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Thy Rcliques (fueh thy Works of Mercy ate) 
Hive, in this Poem, been my holy caxc 
As Earth thy Body keeps, thy Soul the Sky, ? 
So ihall this Veife pieferve thy Memory j ^ 

PoEthoa flialf make it live, becaafe it flogs of thee. 
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By the fimu HM»d, 

CH LOE ibnad %^myntts lying 
All inTeais, upon the Plaifli} 
Sighing to him(e^fr and crying. 

Wretched I, to love in v£ttn ! 
Kils me. Dear, before my dying ; 

Kifs mc onc«, and eafe my Pain! 

II. 
Sighing to hil&fclf, and crying 

Wretched I, to love in vain : 
Ever fcoxning and denying 

To reward your faithful Swain ! 
Kifs me. Dear, before my dying .* 

Ki(s me once, and eafe my pain ! 

III. 
Ever (corning, and denying 

To reward your faitfaiiil Swain » 
ChUti laughing at ^is crying, 

Told him that he lov*d in vain: 
Kifs me. Dear, befbre my dying : 

Kifs me once, and eafe my pain! 

IV. 
Chhi^ laughing at his crying, 

Told him that he lov*d in vain: 
But repenting, and complying. 

When he kiis'd, ihe kifs'd again : 
Kiis'd him up, before his dying $ 

Kiia'd him up, andeasM his:p«iii. 
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7# the Tinu Mnmmj ef the 

Tpmmg Laij^ Mtm. Axke KiLLiGUIb^ 
ExcelUwt smsbetw ^fi€r^ArtsefPm[iii^\ 
mmitMrntimg. jtmOvw^. 

HPHob jooBgtft yupn-J>mi^bta of de Skior 
Jl Madeu the brfkPraMod«iordieA£r>ri 
Whofe Fftlms, new ^ndct horn Puadile, 
In fpreaitng Brsmcbes mocc fUbluBdy rife» 
BJdi with Immoital Gicea dbote tlie icft : 
Whether, adopted tofbnie Hcigkbootuig Star» 
Thoa loU'ft above as, in thj wandering Ric^ 

Oc» in Proceffion 6zt and r^olar, 

Mo?'d with the Hcav'etts Mafcftick Pace | 

Oi» calTd to moie Saperioox t£rY>, 
Thootiead'ft, with Setiphiois, the wA ^iyfiz 
Whaterer happy R^on is thj pIaoe» 
Ceafe thj Celeftial Soog a little fpacej 
(Thou wilt ha?e timeenoogh for Hjmofl DiTinCi 

Since Heav'ns Eternal Teat is thine.) 
Hear then a Mortal Mafe thj Praife icheatic. 

In no ignoble Veife; 
But Aich as thy own Voice did praftiie heic^ 
When thy ficft Fruits of Foefie were gty*n ; 
To make thy feif a welcome Inmate there : 
While yet a young Probationer, 
And Candidate of Heav'n. 

II. 

If by Tradudion came thy Mind, 

Our Wonder is the lefs to find 
A Soul Co charming from a Stock fo goods 
Thy Father was transfiis'd into thy BUcdi 
So wert thou bom into a tuneful ftrain, 
(An early, rich, and inexhaufted Vein.) 

But if thy Praeexifbing Soul 

Was fozm*d, at fiift, with Myxiads moie. 
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ll m through all the Mighty Poets xool, 

Who Greik or Latin Laurels woie, 
j Aid was that Ssppho laft, which once it was befbte. 
\ " If fo, then ceafe thy flight, Heaven- torn I£ndl 
Thou haft no Droft to purge £com thy rich Ore : 
Nor can thy Soul a fairer Maniion find, "y 

Than was the Beauteous Frame ihe left behind : C 
ieturn to fill or mend the Quire> of thy Celeftial C 

III. tkind. ^ 

Hay weprefumc to fay, that at itij Births 
V^eaf joy was fpruDg in Heaven, as well as here onEartb^ 
For fure the Milder Planets did combine -^ 

On thy ^ufficioHs Horofcope to ihine, V 

And ev'n the moft Malicious were in Trine. j 
Thy Brother-Angels at thy Birth 
Strung each his Lyre, and turn'd it high* 
That all the People of the Sky 
Might know a Poetefs was born on Earth. 
And then, if ever. Mortals Ears 
Had heard the Mufick of the Spheres! 
And if no cluft*ring Swarm of Be£s 
On thy fweet Mouth diftUlM their golden Dew, 
* Twas that, fuch vulgar Miracles, 
Heav'n had not Leafure to renew : 
Por all thy Blejt Fraternity of Love 
Solemnii&'d there thj Births and kept thy Holy-day 

IV. [above: 

O Gracious God! How far have we 
IrophanM thy Heav'nly Gift of Pocfy? 
Made profiitate and proHigate the Mufe, 
Debas'd to each obfcene and impious p(e, 
Whofe Harmony was firft ordain'd Above 
For Tongues of Angels, and for Hymns of Love^ \ 
wretched We !^ why were we hurry'd down 
This lubrique and aduh'iate Age, - - 

(Nay added fat Pollutions of our own) 
T* increafe the fteaming Ordures of the Staged 
■What can we fay t'excufe our Second Fail ^ 
Let this thy Vefial^ Hearen, attone fox all : 
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Her x^ntlmjidn Stream remains unfoilM, 

Unmixt with Foreign Filth, and unde6]*d. 

Her Wit was more than Man, her Innocence a CliiU! 

V. 
xArt ihe had none, yet wanted none : 
For Nature did that Want' fopply, 
So rich in Tteafures of her Own, 
She might our boafted Stores defy : 
Such Noble Vigour did her Verfe adorn. 
That it fcem*d borrowed, where 'twas only born,' 
Her Morals too were in her Bofom bred. 

By great Examples daily fed, 
What in the beft of T^coks, her Father's Life,ibe read. 
And to be read her felf ihe need not fear. 
Each Teft, and ev'ry Lights her MufewiUbear* 
Though EfiSetus with his Lamp were there. 
£v*n Love (for Love fomctimeshex Mnfe ezpteft) 
Was but a LdTnbent'ftame which play' d about hex 'Bretfi : 
Light as the Vapours of a Morning Dream, 
So cold her felf, whilft ihe fuch Warmth expreft, 
' Twas Cu^id bathing in Diana's Stream. 

VL 
Born to the Spacious Empire of the AVnr, 
One woa*d have thought, ihe ihou*d have been content 
To manage well that Mighty Government $ 
But what can young ambitious Souls confine? 
To the next Realm ihe ftretcht her Sway> ^ 

For Pa'tnture near adjoining lay, V 

A plenteous Province, and alluring Prey. 3 

^ Chamber of Dependences was framed, 
(As Conquerors will never want Pretence, 

When arm'd, to juftifie th* Offence) 
And the whole Fief, in right of Poetry ihe claim'iL 
The Comitry open lay without Defence .* 
For Poets firequent Inrodes there had made. 

And perfedly cou*d reprefent 
The Shape, the Face, with ev'ry Lineament; 
And all the latgcDomains which ihi^Dttmb-Jift^r^vrtfit 
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All hovf*d beseatiriier Govefntnem* 
Keceiv'd in Triamph wherefoe'ei ihe went. 
Bei Pencil drew, whate^ei her Soul defign'd. 
Aid of the happy Draught furpafs'd the hnagt in her 
tbt Sylvan Scenes of Hcfds and F locks, [Af/n <4 

And fitritfiil Plains and barren Kocks> 
Of Hiallow Brooks that ilow'd: fo elear9 
The bottom did the top appear } 
Of deeper too and ampler floods, 
Mfltieh as in Mirrors, lhew*d the Woods i 
Of lofty Trees, with Sacred Shades, 
And Perfpeftires of pleafant Glades, 
Where Nyniphs of bnrighteft Form appear, ^ 

And ihaggy Satyrs landing near, >• 

Which them at once admire and fear. ^ 

The Rmos too of fome MajeftUk Piece, 
Boafting the Pow'r of ancient T^^mt ot Greece^ 
Whofe Statises, freezes, Columns broken lie, 
Aiidt)ia*defac'd, the Wonder of the Sye, 
What Nature^ sArt, boM Fi^ion e'er darft Frame,' 
Her forming Hand gave Feature to the Name. 
So ftrange a Concourfe ne*er was feen before. 
Bat when uie peoplM '^ri^ the whole Creation bore. 

VII. 
The Scene then changed, with bold Ere^ed Look 
Oar Mareial King the fight with Reverence ftrook : 
For not content t' exprefs his Outward Part, 
Htt H«iid caird ont the Image of his Heart, 
His Warlike Mind, his Seal devoid of Fear, ^ 

His High-defigning Thoughts, were figar*d there, >> 
As when, by Magick, Ghofts are made appear. ^ 
- Dot Phentx Queen was pourtraiM too io bright, 
heamj alone couM Beauty take fo right : 
Her Drefs, her Shape, her matchlefs Grace, 
Were all obferyM, as well as Heavenly Face. 
With fuch a Peerlefs Majefly ihe ftands. 
As in that t>ay fhe took the Crown from facted Hands i 
Before a Tstin of Heroines was feen, 
te fi4«M7 foicmoft, as in Rank, thcQi^n I 
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Thai nothing to hei Genius was deny'd) 
But like M, Ball of Fiie the fiitthei thxown. 

Still with a gieater Blaxx ihe (hone. 
And her bright Soul broke out on er'xy fide. 
What next ihe had defiga'd. Heaven only knows^ 
"fo fuck Immoderate Growth herConqaeftxo{e;i 
That Fate alone its Pzogic(s cou'd oppole. 

VIIL 
Now all thofe Charms* that blooming Gxacct 
The well-prpportion'd Shape, and beauteous Facd^ 
Shall never more be fecn by Mortal Eyes i 
In Earth the much lamenteid Virgin lies ! 
Kot Wit, nox Piety cou'd Fate prevent $ 
^or was the cruel Dejliny content 
To finiih all the Murder at a blow. 
To fweep. at once her Li/V, and Beamy too. 
But, like a harden*d Felon, took a pride 
To work more Mifchievoufly flow, 
And plunder'd firft, and then deftxoy'd. 
O double Sacrilege on things Divine, 
To lob the Relique, and deface the Shrine ! 
But thus Orinda dy'd : 
Heaven, by the fame Difeafe, did both tianflate^ 
As equal were their Souls, fo equal was theix Fate» 

IX. 
Mean time her Warlike Brother on the Seas 
His waving Streamers to the Winds di(play«. 
And Vows for his Return, with vain Devotion, pays. 
Ah, Generous Youth, that Wiih forbear. 
The Winds too foon will waft thee here ! 
Slack all thy Sails, and fear to come, 
Alas, thou know'ft not, thou art wreck'd at home! 
No more (halt thou beliold thy Sifter's Face» 
Thou haft already had her laft Embrace. 
But look aloft, and if thou ken*ft from far. 
Among the Pleiad^sA New-kindrd Star, 
}f aqy Sparkles, than the xefi, more bright, 
.^Tis ihe that ihines in that propitious laght. 

X. Whci 
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X. 

when ia mid-Aic the Golden Tnunp (hall found 
To Mife ciie Nanous under Ground 4 
When. in the Valley of Jchof'itpbAt, 
The Judging God ihall clofe the Book of fatci 
And these the laft s^jfix.ei keep. 
For thofe who Wake, and thole who Sle^ : 
When ratling Bonts together fiy, 
From the four Coiners of the Skyi 
When Sinews o>r the Sikeletons arefpiead, 
Thofccloath'd with Flefli, and Ufe infpiKs thcDcaJi 
The Sacred Poets fiift ihall hear the Soond, •^ 

Aj]|d foremofl from the Tomb iball iMuad, > 

For they are coveiM with the lighteft Ground, •> 
And ftreight, with in-born Vigour, on the Wing 
Like mounting Laiks, to the Mew Morning fing. 
There Thouy fweet Saint, before the Qnke &alt go, -% 
As Harbinger of Heaven, the Way to ihow, > 

The Way which thou fo well haft learnt below. ^ 



Nymphidia. "fhe Court of Fay kib. 

ty Michael Drayton, Efq i 

OLD Chaucer doth of Toiras tell, 
Mad l^ablais of Pa^.-a^rnell^ 
A latter third of Dowfabelly 

With fuch poor trifles playing : 
Others the like have labour'd at, 
Some of this thing, and fome of that. 
And many of they know not what, 
* But that they muft be faying. 

Another fort there be, that will 
^ talking of the Fayries ftill. 
Nor never can they have their fil]> 
As they wcie wedded to them i 
VouV* I. 



ai8 The Fifth Part of 

No Tales of them rheitThiift can ilake. 
So mach delight therein they take. 
And fome ftrange thing they fain would make» 
Knew they the way to do them. 

Then fince no Mufe hath been To bold, 
Oi of ^e Later, oi the Old, 
Thofe Elvifh Secrets to unfold. 

Which ]ye from others reading. 
My adive Mufe to light Ihall bring 
trhe Court of that proud Fay tie King, 
And tell there of the Revelling, 

JoanpzoCfet my proceeding. 

And thou Nymphidia gentle 1=^47, 
Which meeting me upon the way, 
Thefe Secrets didftto me bewray. 

Which now I am in telling: 
My pretty light fantaftick Maid, 
I here invoke thee to my Aid, 
That I may fpeak what thou haft faid, 

Jn Numbers fmoothly fweliing. 

This Palace ftandeth in the Air, 
Sy Necfomancy placed there. 
That it no Tempefts needs to fear. 

Which way fo ere it blow it. 
And fomewhat Southward tow'rd the Nooii« 
Whence lies a way up to the Moon, 
And thence the Fayrie can as foon 

Pafs to the Earth below it. 

The Walls of Spiders Legs are made. 
Well mortized and finely laid. 
He was the mafter of his Trade 

It curiouily that builded : 
The Windows of the Eyes of Cats, 
And fox the ^of, iaftead of Slacs^ 
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b covet*d with the Skms of Batts, 
Tliat are with Moon-ihiiie gilded. 

flence Obtron him (port to makcy 
{Thdi left when weary Mortals take) 
And none but only Fayries wake, 

Defcendeth for his pleafare. 
And Mub his merry Queen by nighr 
Modes young Folks that lye upright, 
(In elder Times the Mare that hight) 

Which plagues them oat of meafure. 

Hence Shadows, Teeming Idle Shapes, 

t)f little frisking Elves and Apes, 

To Earth do inake their wanton Scapes, 

Ai hope of pafiime haftes them : 
Which Maids think on the Hearth they feCy 
When Fires well near confumed be. 
There dancing Hays by two and three* 

Jaft as their Fancy cafts them. 

The(e make our Girls their flutter y rne, 
By pinching them both black and blue; 
And put a penny in their ihooe. 

The Houfe for cleanly fweeping : 
And in their courfes make that Round, 
la Meadows, and in Marfhes found. 
Of them fo call'd the FayrU ground* 

Of which they have the keeping. 

The(e when a Child haps to be got. 

Which after proves an Idiot, 

When Folk perceives it thriveth nott 

The ^ult therein to fmother .* 
Some filly doting bkainlefs Calf, 
That underftands things by the half, 
Says that the Fd^nc left thisOafe, 

And cook away the other « 

It z 
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Bnt lifteii} andl fhail you tell^ 
A chance in Fayfitxhax. iMfell, 
Which certainly may pleafe fome well i 

In Love and Arms ddigiitiiig : 
Of Oberon that Jeaiouf grew, 
Of one of his own FAjrie cruc, 
Xoo well (he fearM) hisQtaeea thatknevr, 

His love but ill xe^iting. 

Pigiuiggen was this Fayrit Knight, 

One wondrous gracious in the £ght 

Of fail Queen Maby which day and night 

He amoroufly obfeivei i 
Which made King Oberon fufpeA 
His Service took too good ^St&t 
His faucinefs he often checkt; 

And could kave wiiht him ftarved. 

Tigvjiggen gladly would commend. 
Some token to Queen Mob to fend. 
If Sea, or Land, him ought could lend, 

Were worthy of her wearing .• 
At length this Lovec doth devife, 
A Bracelet made of Emmetts Eyes , 
A thing he thought that fhe would piiee, 

Ko whit her (hite impairing. 

And to the Queen a Letter writes. 
Which he moft curioufly endites. 
Conjuring her by all the rites 

Of Love, ihe would be pleafed, 
To meet him her true Servant, whei« 
They might without fufpeft or fear, 
Themfelves to one another clear. 

And have their poor hearts eafed. 

At mid-night the appointed hour. 
And fox the Queen a fining Bower, 
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(Qaoth he) is that Mi Cowiltp flower. 

On Hipcm hill that groweth ; ^ 
la all youi Train there's not a Faj^y 
That ever went to gather May, 
But ihe hath made it in her way. 
The talleft there that knoweth. 

When by T»m Thumb a Tayrie Page, 

He fent it> and doth him engage. 

By promife of a mighty wage, ^ 

It fccretly to carry : 
Which done,the Queen her Maids doth call. 
And bids them to be ready all, 
She would go fee her Summer Hall, 

She could no longer tarry. 

Her Chariot ready (fraight is made. 
Each thing therein is fitting laid. 
That ihe by nothing might be ftaid, 

Fox naught muft her be ktting. 
Four nimble Gnats the Horfes were, 
Their HarneiTes of GolTamcre, 
Fly CtMnion her Charioteer, 

Upon the Coachbox getting. 

Her Chariot of a Snail's fine fhefl. 
Which for the Colours did excell : 
The fair Queen Mab^ becoming well, 

So lively was the limntrng : 
The feat the foft Wool of the Bee j 
The covet (gallantly to fee) 
The wing of a py'd Buttcrflee, 

I trow 'twas fimple trimming. 

The Wheels composM of Crickets Bones, 
And daintily made for the nonce, 
for fear of ratling on the ftones. 
With Thifile down they (hod it; 

L I 
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For all hex Maidens much did fcai. 
If 0her9n had chaDc'd toheai. 
That Mob hisQQceii ihcmld have been there. 
He would not have aboad it. 

She mounts her Chariot in a trice, 
Mor would ihe ftay for no Advice, 
Untill her Maids that were To nice. 

To wait on her were fitted. 
But ran her felf away alone ; 
Which when they heard, there was not one 
But hafted after to be gone. 

As Ihe had been difwitted. 

Utp9 and M9p9 and Drop Co dtu, 
Pip, and Trip, and Skip * ^^^ ^^^^ 
To.Mah their SoTcreign ever dear: 

Her fpecial Maids of Honour; 
JFib, and Ttif, and Pinck^ and Pin, 
Tickj and ^uic^, and Jili, and Jin,, 
Tit, and Nit, and Wap, and IVin, 

The Train that wait upon her. 

Vpon a Gralhopper they got. 

And what with Amble, and with Trot, 

For Hedge nox Ditch they fpaxed not. 

But after her they hie them. 
A Cobweb over them they throw. 
To ihield the wind iif it ibonld blow, 
Themfelves they wifely could be0ow. 

Left any fliould efpie them. 

But let us leave Queen Mab UTihile, 
Through many a Gate, o*er many a Scile« 
That now had gotten by this wile, 

Her dear Pigwiggen kilfing; 
And tell how Oberon doch fare. 
Who grew as mad . as any Haic > 
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when he had fought each place with care, 
And found his Queen was mifling. 

Ij grifly Pluto he doth fwear, 

He lent his Cloaths, and tore his Hair^ 

And as he ninneth heie and there) 

An Acorn Cup he greet ethj 
Which foon he takech by the ilalJc 
About his head he lets it walk. 
Nor doth he any Creature balk. 
But lays on al> he mecteth. 

The Thmfcdn Foet doth advance 
The frantick PaUdine of France, 
And thofe more ancient do inhanct 

^Alcides in his fury ; 
And others ^}ak Tetamtn : 
But to this time there hath been none 
So^ Bedlam as out oberiiy 

Of which I dare alTuie you. 

And firft encountring with a Wafp^ 

He in his Arms the Fly doth clafp, 

As though his breath he forth would grafp* 

Him for Pi%vjiggen taking : 
Where is my Wife, thou Rogue, quoth he, 
figwiggin, flie is come to thee, 
Heftoie her, or thou dy*ft by me: 

Whereat the poor Wafp quaking, 

Cries, Otertnl gieat Fayrie King, 
Content thee> I am no fuch thing, 
lam a Wafp,behold my fting .■ 

At which the Fayrie ftartcd .* 
When foon away the Wafp doth go. 
Poor Wretch was never frighted fo. 
He thought his Wings were much too (low, 

O'eijoy'di they fo were patted* 

L.4 
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He next upon a Glow-worm light, 
(You mud ruppofeic now was Night,) 
Which, for her h index part was blight,. 

He took to be a Devil. 
And furioufly doth heiaiTail 
For caxrying fire in hex tail. 
He thrafht hex rough Coat with his fltil,. 

The mad King feax'd no Evil. 

A new Adventure him betides. 
He met an Ant which he beftrides. 
And poft thereon away he rides. 

Which with his haftc doth (himblcs 
Apd came full ovex on hex fnout. 
Her heels fo threw the diit about. 
For flie by no means could get out,. 

But ovei him docfai tumble. 

And falling down into a Lake 

Which him up to the Neck doth take^ 

His fury fomewhat it doth (lake. 

He calleth for a Fcriyj 
Where you may forac recovery note. 
What was his Club he made his Boat* 
And in his Oaken Cup doth float. 

As fafe as in a Wherxy. 

Scarce fet on ihore> but therewithal. 

He meeteth Pmh^ which moft Men call 

Hobgoblin t and on him doth fall, 

With words from frenzy (poken ; 
Hoh hoh, quoth i/0^,God:fave thy Grace, 
Who drefl thee in this piteous caiei' 
He thus that fpoil'd my Soveraign's face, 

I would his neck were broken. 

This Puck^ fccms but a dreaming doJt, 
Still walking like a ragged Colt. 



tT"S''Muck:Z'^<"oagb Brie, 
koxoBgh Water t/T. °"*«h *«« ' 

« perii vuil ^"^ 'o Jcnovv, 
'"PPtoaehiog. 

•9**n bound uj.i. ,^ 



226 Tbt Fifth Part ff 

A Humble- Bee their Minftid, plaid 
Upon his Hautboys e?'iy Maid 
Fit for this Revells was airay'd. 
The Horn-pipe neatly tripping. 

Iq comes Nymphidia^ and doth cry» 
My Soveraign for your fafcty fly. 
For there is danger but too nigh, 

I poiled to forewarn you : 
The King hath feat HtbgobUn out. 
To feck you all the Fields about. 
And of your fafety yon may doubt. 

If he but once difcern you. 

When like an uproar in a Town, 
Before them every thing went down. 
Some tore a Kuff* and fome a Gown, 

'Gainftone another iuftling: 
They flew about like Cha£F i*rh' wind. 
For hafle fome le& their Masks behind; 
Some could not ftay their Gloves to find. 

There never was fuch bufiling. 

Forth ran they by a fccret way. 
Into a brake that near them lay; 
Tet much they. doubted there to flay. 

Left Hob ihould hap to find them : 
He had a iharp and piercing fight. 
All one to him the day and night. 
And therefore were refolv'd by flight 

To leave this place behind them. 

At length one chanc'd to find a Nut, 
In th' end of which a hole was cut, 
Which lay upon a Hazel Root, 
There fcattei'd by a Squirrel: 
Which out the kernel gotten had ; 
When quoth this F47> dcu Qaeea be glad> 
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Let Ober»n be ne'er To mad, 
ril fct you fafe fxom peril. 

Come til into this Kut (quoth Hie) 
Gome dofely in, be rulM by me, 
£ach one may here a chufer be. 

For room you need not wraftle : 
Kor need ye be together heapt : 
5o one by one therein they crept, 
And lying down they foundly ilepty^ 

And fafe as in a Cafile. 

^phidia that this while doth watch, 

^ceiv*d, if Puck^ the Queen fliould catch, 

that he fliould be her over- match. 
Of which flie well bethought her ; 
Foaod it muft be fome powerful Charm, 
'I'lie Queen againfl him that muft arm. 
Or furely he would do her harm, 

Foi throughly he had fought her. 

And liftning if fhe ought could hear. 
That her might hinder, or might fear : 
But finding ftill the coaft was clear. 

Nor creature had defcry'd hcrj 
£ach circumftance and having fcan'd. 
She came thereby to underfland, 
PmI^ would be with them out of hand. 

When to her Charms ihe hy'd herj 

And firft her Fern-feed doth beftow. 

The kernel of the MifHetoe : 

And here and there as P»cik. fliould go. 

With terror to affright him : 
She Night-fhadedrows to work him ill, 
Therewith her Vervain and her Dill, 
That hindreth Witches of theitwiU, 

0£ purpofe to defpite him. « 
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Then (pclnkles fhe the juice of Rae, 
That gtoweth un4erneath the Yer : 
With nine drops of the midnight dew. 

From Lunary difiilliog: 
The Molewarps brain mizt therewithal ; 
And with the fame the fifiaires gali. 
For ihe in nothing ihort would fail; 

The Fayric was fo willing; 

Then thrice undec a Brics doth cree^ 
Which at both ends was rooted deep. 
And over it three times doth leap i 

Her Magick muck availing : 
Then on Proferpina doch call; 
And fo upon her Spell doth fall. 
Which here to you repeat I (hall. 

Not in one tittle failing. 

By the croaking of thcFfOg; 
hy the howling of the Dog^ 
By the crying of the Hog, 

Againft the ftoim ari^ng} 
By the Evening Curfew Belt, 
By the doleful dying knell, 

let this my direftil Spell, 
Jioh, hinder thy fiifprizing. 

By the Mandsakes dreadful groans f 
By the Lubricanc fad mo^fls -, 
By the noife of dead Mens bones^ 

In Charnel hoHfes ratlffig: 
By the hilCng of the Snake, 
The ruftling of fhcfire^Drake, 

1 charge thee thou this place fbrfake. 
Nor of Queen JiMf be pratUng. 

By the Whirlwinds h«Uow found. 
By the Thunders dreadful (toimd^ 



m. 
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Tells of Spirits uadcx Giound, 

I chaige thee not to feac us : 
By the Schcech-owls difinal note, • 
Bjr the Black Night-Kavens throat, 
I charge thee Hob to teat thy Coat 

With thorns, if thou come neac us. 

Her Spell thus fpoke, ihc flept afidc. 
And in a Chink her felf doth hide. 
To fee there of what would beti({^ 

For ihc doth only nund him: 
When prefently ihe P^cj^ efpics. 
And well ihe markt his gloating Eyec, 
How under every leaf he pries, 

In feeking ftill to find them. 

Bnt once the Circle got within. 

The Charms to work do ftraight begin. 

And he was caught as im a Gin i 

F or as he thus was bufte, 
A pain he in his Head-piece feels, 
Againft a ftubbed Tree he reels. 
And up went poor Hobgoblins heels, 

Alas his Brain was dizzy. 

At length upon his Feet he ^s^ 
Hobgoblin fumes, Hobgoblin frets. 
And as again he forward fctSy 

And through the BuAcs fcramblcs } 
A Stump doth trip kim in hts pace, 
Down comes poor Hob upon his face. 
And lamentably tore his cafe, 

Amongft the Briers and BramUes. 

A plague upon Queen Mab, quoth he. 
And all her Maids where-e'er they be» 
I think the Devil gukied me. 
To feck hei fo ptovoked; 
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>Vhete tumbling at a piece of Wood^ 
He fell into a ditch of mad. 
Where to the vety*Chtii heftood. 
In dangei to be choaked. 

Now woife then e'er he was before, 
Tooi Puck^dothyelU poor P»ci(. doth roar; 
That wak'd Queen Maty who doubted fore 

Some Treafon had been wrought her : 
Untill Kymphidia told the Queen 
What (he had done, what ihe had (eeo. 
Who then had well- near crack*d her /pleen 

With very eztream laughter. 

But leave we Hob to clamber out; 
Queen Mab and all her Fayrit rout : 
And come again to have a bout 

With Obiron yet madding : 
And with Pigjuiggen now diftrought,. 
Who much was troubled in his thought, . 
That he fo long the Queen had fought. 

And through the Fields was gadding. 

And as he runs he fiill doth crj,. 

King 0^^911 I thee defie, 

And date thee here in Arms to try, 

For roy dear Lady's honour : 
For that ihe is a Queen right good. 
In whofe defence I'll ihed my Blood, 
And that thou in this jealous mood 

Hafi lay'd this flander on her. 

And quickly arms him for the Field, 
A little Cockle ihell his Shield^ 
Which he could very bravely wield .* 

Yet could it not be pierced : 
His Spear a Bent both ili£F and firong, 
And well neaxof two laches long) 
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TJie Pi]e;vas of a Hoife-fly's tongue, 
Whofe iharpnefs naught leveired. 

And puts him on a Coat .of Malc» 
Which was made of a Fiihes fcale^ 
That when his Foe fhould him affail. 

No point ihould be prevailing ; 
His Rapid was a Hoinet*s fting» 
It was a very dangerous thing : 
For if he chanc'd to hurt the King, 

It would be long in healing. 

His Helmet was a Beetle's head, 
Moft horrible and full- of dread. 
That was able to ftrike one dead. 

Yet did it well become him : 
And for a plume, a horfes Hair, 
Which being tolTed with the Air, 
Had force to ftrike his Foe with iear. 
And turn his Weapon from him. 

Himfelf he on au Earwig fet, 

Yet fcarce he on his back could get, , 

So oft and high he did curvet, 

Ere he himfelf could fettle : 
He made him turn, and flop and bound,. 
To gallop, and to trot the Kound, 
He fcarce could ftand ou any .ground. 

He was fo full of mettle. 

When foon he met with Tomaliny 
One that a valiant Knight had been, 
And to King Oberon of Kin j 

Quoth he, thou manly t'ayrie. 
Tell Oberon I come prepared. 
Then bid him ftand upon his Guard j 
This hand his bafenefs ihall uwsud. 

Let him be Ae*ex fo wary. 
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Saj to him thus, that I defie 
His ilandecs, and his io^mj. 
And as a mortal Enemy, 

Do publickly proclaim him : 
Withal, that if I had mine own. 
He (hould not wear the Fsyrie Crown, 
But with a vengeance ihoiild come down r 

Koi we a King ihonld name him. 

This Tomalin could not abide. 
To hear his Soveraign Filify'd : 
But to the Fayrie Court himhy'di 

Full furiouiiy he pofted. 
With ev'ry thing Pigwiggm (aid ; 
How title to the Crown he laid, 
And in what Arms he was aray'd. 

And how himfel he boafted. 

'Twixi head-andfoot, from point to polar. 
He told the arming ofeach joint, 
Jn every piece, how neat, and quaint. 

For Tomalin could do it : 
How fair he fare, how fure he rid, 
As of theCourfer he beftrid. 
How manag*d, and how well he dids 

The King he liftned to it. 

Quoth he, go Tomalin with fpced, 
Provide me Arms, provide my Stttd, 
And every thing that I ihall need, 

By thee 1 will be gnided j 
To ftrait account call thou thy wit. 
See there be wanting not a whit. 
In every thing fee thou me fit, 

Juft as my Foe*s provided. 

Soon flew this news through F^yr/tf land. 
Which gave Qucca Mob to undcrftand, 
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The combat that was then in kaada 

Betwixt thofe Fairies mighty: 
Which greatly ihe began to rue> 
Perceiving that all Fajrie knew. 
The firft occafion from her grew. 

Of thefe affairs fo weighty.. 

Wherefore attended with her Maids, 
Through fogs,and mids, and damps ihe wadest^ 
To Proferpine the Queen of ihades. 

To treat, that it would pleafe her. 
The caufe into her hands to take, 
for ancient Love and Friendihlps fake. 
And fbon thereof an end to make. 

Which of much care would cafe hec« 

A while there let we Mab alone. 
And come we to King Obcrotty 
Who arm^d to meet his foe is gone. 

For proud Pigiviggen crying: 
Who fought the Fayrit King as fa^,. 
And had fo well his journeys caft. 
They he arrived at the laft. 

His paiflant foe efpying .* 

Stout T^malin came with the King, 
T$m Thumb doth on Pig'wtggen brings 
They perfed were in every thing. 

To iingle fights belonging : 
And therefore they themfelves ingag«» 
To fee them exercife their rage, 
With fair and comely equipage, 

Not one the other wronging. 

So like in arms thele Champions were. 
As they had been a very pair. 
So that a Man would almoA fwear. 
That eithex had been either s 
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Tbeirfuiioas Steeds begin to Neigh, 
That they were heard a mighty way, 
Their ftaves upon their lefts they lay: 
Yet ere they flew together , 

Their Seconds minifter an Oath, 
Which was indifferent to them both. 
That on their Knightly faith and troth. 

No Magick them fupplied ; 
And fought them that they had no charms» 
Wherewith to work each others harms. 
But came with fimple open arms, 
To have their caufes tried. 

Together fiiriouily they ran. 

That to the ground came horfe and man» 

The Blood out of their Helmets fpan. 

So (harp were their Encounters ; 
And though they to the earth were thrown^ 
Yet quickly they regained their owo» 
Such nimblenefs was never ihown, 

They were two Gallant Mounters.. 

When in a fecond Courfe again, 

They forward came with might and main« 

Yet which had better of the twain. 

The Seconds eould not judge yet ; 
Their ihields were into pieces cleft. 
Their Helmets from their heads were refV, 
And to defend them nothing left. 

Thefe Champions would not budge yet. 

Away from them their Staves they threw, 
Their cruel Swords they quickly drew. 
And frcAly they the fight renew j 

They every ilroke redoubled; 
Which made Proferpina take heed. 
And make to them the gieaccrfpced, 
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for fell left they too much fhonid bleed, 
Which wondioufly hec tioubled 

When to th' infernal Styx (he goes, 

ftc takes the Fogs from thence thatrofe. 

And in a Bagg doth them enclofe ; 

When well ibe had them blended : 
She hies hei then to Lethe fpring, 
A Bottle and thereof doth bring, 
Wherewith (he meant to work the thing. 

Which only (he intended. 

Kow Proferpine with Mab is gone 

Umo the place where Oberon 

And proud Pigwi^erif one to one. 

Both to be Sain were likely : 
And there themfelves they clofely hide, 
Becaole they would not be efpy'd 3 
For Proferpine meant to decide 

The matter very quickly. 

And (uddenly unties the Poke, 
Which out of it fent fach a fmoak 
As ready was them all to choak. 

So grievous was the pother i 
80 that the Knights each other loft, 
And ftood as ftill as any poft, 
T$m Thumbi nor Tomalin could boaft* 

Themfelves of any other. 

But when the mift gan fomewhut cea(^> 

froftrpin^ commandeth peace : 

And that a while they ihould releafe. 

Each other of their Peril; 
Which here (quoth jhe) I do proclaim 
To all in dreadful Plttto's name. 
That as ye will efchew his blame,^ - 

You let me h^ the quaueU 
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But here youz fdves you nuft cnga^ 
Somewhat to cool your fplenift Kage» 
Tout gtievous thiift and to aflwage. 

That firft you diink this liqaoi: 
Which (hall youc undeiihuidiiig clear. 
As plainly fhall to you appear $ 
Thofe things from me that you fliallheary 

Conceiving much the quicker. 

This Lethe water you mn£k know. 
The Memory deftroycth fo, 
Tiiat of our weal, or of our woe. 

It all remembrance blotted s 
Of it nor can you ever think: 
For they no foonei took this drink $ 
But nought into their Braias CMiLd fink. 

Of what had then befotted* 

King Oberon forgotten htd» 

That he for jealoufie ran mad t 

But of his Queen was wondrous glad. 

And ask'd how they came thither : 
Tigvjiggen likewife doth forget* 
That he Queen Mob had ever met; 
Or that they were fo hasd befet,. 

When they were found together. 

Nor neirher of them both had tboughr, 
That e*er they had each other fought j 
Much lefs that they a Combat fought. 

But fuch a dream were loathing : 
Tom Thumb had got a little fup. 
And Tomatin fcarce kift the Cup, 
Tet had their Brains fo furc lockt up. 

That they remembred nothing. 

Queen Mab and her light Maids the while, 
Amongft themfelvesdadoiciy fmik. 
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To (ee the King csogfat with this wile. 

With one another jcfting : / 

And to the Fayrie Court they went, 
With mickle joy aind merriment, 
Which thing was done with good intent. 

And thusl left them feailing. 



fhe ^efi ^/Cynthia. 

By thi fsme Hand. 

\^TVLKT time the Groves were clad ingreeib 
VV The Fields drcft all in flowers. 
And that the fleek-hair'd Nymphs were fcen, 
To feek them Summer Bowers $ 

Fonh rov*d 1 by the Hiding Rills 

To find where Cynthia, fat, 
Whofe name fo often from the hills^ 

The Eccbos wondced at. 

When me upon my Queft to bring, 

That pleafure might exccll, 
TheBitds ftro vc which (hould Iwcetlicft iing. 

The Flowers which fweet'fi fhotild fmeil. 

Xong wandring in the Woods (fald l) 

Oh whither's Cynthia gone } 
When foon the Eccho doth reply. 

To my laft word, Go on. 

At length upon a lofty Firr, 

It was my chance to find. 
Where that dear name moil due to htr. 

Was caiv'd upeathe riod. 



r 
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Which whilft with wonder I beheld. 
The Bees their honey brought, 

.And up the carved letters fili'd. 
As they with Gold were wrought. 

And near that Tree's mote fpacious root, 

Then looking on the ground. 
The fliapc of her moft dainty foot 

Imprinted there 1 found. 

Whidi ftuck there like a curious Seal, 

As though it fhould forbid 
Us, wretched Mortals, to reveal. 

What under it was hid. 

Befides,the flowers which it hadprefs'd. 

Appeared to my view. 
More frefh and lovely than the reft. 

That in the Meadows grew : 

The clear drops in the fteps that ftood. 

Of that delicious Girl, 
The Nymphs amongft their dainty food, 

Drunk for diffolved Pearl. 

The yielding fand, where ihe had trod. 
Untouched ^et with the wind, 
, By the fair poflure plainly fhow*d. 
Where I might Cynthia find. 

When on upon toy waylefs walk. 

As my deiires me draw, 
I like a madman fell to talk. 

With every thing 1 faw. 

I ask'd fome Lillies, why fo white 
They from their fellows were; 

Who anfwercd me, that Cynthia's Oght 
Had made them look fo clear. 



f 
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]ask*d a nodding Viokt, why 

It fadly huog the head s 
It told me Cynthia late paft by* 

Too foon fiom it (he fled. 



A Bed of Rofes faw I there, 
. Bewitching with theii grace : 
; lefides fo wondrous Tweet they were» 
That they perfum'd the place. 

I of a Shrub of thofe enquir*d, 

Fiom others of that kind, 
Who with fuch virtue them in(pir'd> 

It anfwer'd (to my mind,) 

As the ba(e HemJock were we fuch. 
The poyfon'dft Weed that grows, 

till Cynthia^ by her god-like touch. 
Transform' d us to the Rofe : 

Since when thofe Frofts thatWinterbring$ 

Which randy every green, 
R.enew us like the Teeming Springs, 

And we thus Freih are feen. 

At length I on a Fountain light. 
Whole Brim with Pincks was platted s 

The Bank with Duffadillies dight. 
With Grafs like (leave was matted. 

When I demanded of that Well, 
What Power frequented there j 

Defirmg, it would plea(e to tell 
What Name it ufe to bear ! 

It told me it was cynthiA*s own. 
Within whofe cheerful brims, 

Ihut curious Nymph had oft beCA knows 
To bath iiex fiiowy Limbs, 
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Since when that Water had the Power 
Loft Maiden-heads to reftore, 

And make one Twenty in an kcnir. 
Of EJons Age before .* 

And told me that the bottom cleaf, 

Now laid with many a fist 
Of feed'pearl, e^er §ic bathM her ihefe> 

Was known as black as jet. 

When chance me to an Arbor led. 

Whereas I might behold 
Two blcft Eliz^iums in one ftcd, 

The lefs the great enfold. 

The place which ike haddiefen oat. 

Her felf in to repofe^ 
Had they come down, the Gods no dcmbt 

The very fame had choTe. 

The Wealthy Sfiing yet never bore 
That fwcct, nor dainty flower, 

That jiamaskM not the cheqoer'd flooc 
Of Cynthia's Summer Bower. 

The Birch, the Myrtle, and the Bay, 
Like Friends dkl all embrace j 

And their large branches did difplay. 
To Canopy tlie place, 

Where ihe like Venus doth appear, 

Upon a Kofie Bed $ 
As Lillies the foft Pillows were. 

Whereon (he laid her hcvcd. 

Heav'n on her fliape fiich coft beflow^d. 
And with fuch Bounties blcfl : 

No limb of hers but might have made 
A Goddcfs at the Icaft. Tiie 
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tlie Flies by chance meiht in her hair^ 

By the biight Radiance thrown 
from her clear Eyes, Rich Jewels weiCp 

They fo like Diamonds ihone.- 

The meaneft wied the Soil there baiey' 

Her Breath did Co refine, 
That it with Woodbind durft compaiei 

And beard the Eglantine. 

The Dew which on the tendei Grafs 

The Evening had diftiU'd, 
To pore Rofe- water turned was. 

The ihades with fweets that fill'd. 

The Winds were huiht, no leaf fo (inall 

At all was feen to ftir^ 
Whilft tuning to the Waters fall. 

The (mall Birds fang to her. 

Where Ihe too quickly me efpies* 

When I might plainly fee 
A thoufand Cupids from her Eyes 

Shoot all at once at me. 

Into theft fecret ibades (cry'd (he) 

How dai'ft thou be To bold 
To enter, confecrate to me. 

Ox touch this hallowed mold, 

Thofe Words (ihe faid) I can pronowMC 

Which to that (hape can bring 
Thee, which the Hunter had who once 

Saw Dian in thjc Spring. 

Bright Kymph, again I thus reply* 
This cannot me a&ight : 

yei, y, 14 
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I had rather in thy prefcnce die. 
Than lire out of thy fight. 

I fiift upon the Mountains higk 

Built Altars to thy Names 
And graved it on the Rocks thereby^ 

To propagate thy fame, 

I taught the Shepherds on the Downs, 
. Of thee to frame their Lays : 
'TwasI that filPdthe Neighbouring Towb8> 
With Ditties of thy Fraife. 

Thy colours I devis'd with care. 

Which were unknown before : 
Which fince that, in their braded hair. 

The Nymphs and Silvans wore. 

Transform me to what ihape you caoi 

I pafs not what it be : 
Yea what moft hateful is to Man, 

^o I may follow thee. 

* 

Which when (he heard, full pearly floods 

I in her Eyes might view : 
(Quoth (lie) mod welcome to thefeWoods» 

Too mean for one fo true. 

Here from the hateful World we'll lire, 

A den of mere dcfpight ; 
To Idiots only that doth give. 

Which be her fole delighc.- 

To ?eople the infernal pit. 

That more and more doth fUire, 

* Where only Villany is wit. 
And Devils only thrive* 
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Whofe vilene^ us (hall never awe: 

But here our fports ihall be : 
Such as the Golden World fiift fflw, 

Moft innocent and free. 

Of Simples in thefe Groves tliat grow» 

We'll learn the pctfeft skill 5 
The nature of each Herb to know 

Which cates] and which can '.kill. 

tlie waxen Palace of the Bee, 

We feeking will furprize> 
The curious Workmanihip to fee* 

Of hex full laden thighs. 

We*ll fuck the Sweets out of the Comb» 

And make the Gods repine : 
As they doFeaft in Jove^s great loom. 

To fee with what we dine. 

Tet when there haps a honey falU 

We'll lick the Syrupt leaves : 
And tell the Bees that thcir's is Gall, 

To this upon the Greaves. 

The mmble Squirrel noting here. 

Her Hiofly Dray that makes. 
And laugh to fee the lufty Deer 

Come bounding o'er the brakes. 

The Spiders Web to watch we'll ftand^ 

And when it takes the Bee,. 
We'll help out of the Tyrants hand 

The Innocent to free. 

Sometime we'll Angle at the Biooki 
The ftccklcd Trout to laK^ 

Ma With 
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with filken Worms, aad bait the hook. 
Which him out ^ley fho^ make. 

Of meddling with fuch fubtle Tools, 

Such dangers that enclofe, I 

The moral is that painted Fools, l 

Are caught with lilken ihows. j 

'3 

Aad when the Moon doth once appear, 

We'll trace the lower Grounds 
When Fsyries in their Ringlets there 

Do dance their mghtly Rounds : 

And have t Flock of Turtle Doves, 

A guard on us to keep. 
As witneis of our honeft Loves, 

To watch us till we fieep. 

Which fpoke, I felt fuch holy fires 

To overfpread my^ieaft. 
As lent Life to my Chaft DcQres 

And gave me endlefs Kdk, 

By CynthU thus do I fubfift, 

On £anh Heiv*ns only Pride, 
Let her be mine, and let who ViQi 

Take all the world befide. 

Ferfis by Sir John Denham, 

NOw Pricfts, whofc facrcd Oifficc 'tis t® bring 
Kings to obey their God, and Men their King} 
By chefe myfierious links to fix and tie 
Them to the foot-ftool of the Deity; 
Even by ihefc Men,* R'eIigion> that flioiild be 
The curb, is made the (pur to Tyranny ; 
They with their double key of confcience bind 
The Subjcft« Souls, tad leave Kiligf nacov^Mi 
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Willie theix poox VafTals Saciifice their Sloods 
T* Aflofbition } and to Avarice, their Goods: 
Blind with Devotion. They themfelves efteem 
Kade for themfelves, and all the World for them $. 
While Heavens great Law> given for their Guide> 

appears 
Jnft, or unjuft, but as it waits on theirs r 
V^d, but to give the Ecchoe to their Words^ 
Bower to their Wills, and £dges to their Swoxdfib 
To varniih all their Errors, and fecure 
The Ills they ad, and all the World endure. 
Thus by their Arts Kings awe the World, while they, 
Heligion, as their Miftrefs, feem t'obey^ 
Tet as their Slave eonfmand her: while they feem 
To tifcto Heaven, they make Heaven ftoopto thenout 

Nor is this all, where feign'd Devotion bends 
The higheft Things, to ferve the loweft Ends: 
for if the many-headed Beaft hath broke. 
Or ibaken from his Neck the Royal Yokcy, 
With popular Rage, Religion doth confpire, 
Flows into that, and (wells the Torrent higher) 
Then Powers firft Pedigree from Force derives> 
And calls to mind the old Prerogatives 
Of Free-born Mans ^nd with a faucy Eye 
Searcheis the Heart and Soul of Majefty : 
Then to a ftrift Account, and Cenfure brings 
The Adions, Errours, and the End of Kings $ 
Treads on Authority, and facred Laws ; 
Tet all for God, and his pretended Cauf^, 
Afting fuch things for him, which he in them. 
And which themfelves in others will condemn;. 
And thus engag*d, nor fafely can retire. 
Nor fafely ftand, but blindly bold afpire. 
Forcing their Hopes, even through Defpalr, to cllmk 
To new Attempts 5 difdain the prcfcnt Time, 
Grow from Difdain to Threats, fromThreats to Arms | 
While they (though Sons of Peace) ftill found: 

th'Alaxms : 

Ml 
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Thus vhcrher Kings or Tcople (cek Ejtieamsw 

Scill Coflfcience isd Religion are their Theamss 

And «harfoe>cx Change the Stare invades. 

The Pulpit either forcesr or pcrfWades. 

Others may give the Fevcl, or the Fire; 

Bnt they the Breath, that nukes the Flame, in/piie^ 

NAtURA NAtURAtA. 

By the fame HMnJm 

WHAT gives us that Fantafiick Fit, 
That all our Judgment and out Wit 
To vulgar Coftom ve fubmit? 

Treafon, Theft, Murder, and the left 
Of that fool Legion we detcft. 
Are in their proper Names ezpreft. 

Why is it then taught Sin or Shame, 

Thofe neceflary Parts to name, 

From \irhence we went, and whence we caniv|i 

Nature, what e'er (he wants, requires s 
With Love enflamiog our Deiires, 
finds Engins fit to quench thofe fires: . 

Death (he abhors i yet when Men die^ 
We are prefcnt; but no Standei by 
Looks on, when we that lofs fupply: 

Forbidden Wares fell twice as dears 
Even Sack prohibited laft Year, 
A moft abominable rate did bear. 

'Tis plain out Eyes and Ears ate succ^ 
Only to raife, by that Device, 
Of thofe Commodities the Price. 

Thus Keafon's Shadows us betrays 
By Tropes and Figures led aftiay 
From Natuxcy both hec Guide and Vafi 
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On Mr. Abraham Cowley^ 
bis Death and Burial amongfl the 
Ancient Poets. 

By thef/mi Hand. 

f\LD CbMMcer^ like the Morniog-Seart 

yj To vs difcoveis Day from far, 

His light thofe Mifts and Clouds dUTolT'd* 

Which our dark Nation long involved j 

Bot he defcending to the Shades, 

Dflikoefs again the Age invades. 

Nett (like Aurora) Spencer lofe, 

Whofe Purple blufh the Day foreihows ; 

The other Three, with his own Fires, 

PbeebmSi the Poets God, infpires s 

By Shiikefpear*s, Johnjon's, Fletcher* S Lines t 

Oar Stages Luftre T(ome*s oat-ihines : 

Thefe Poets near our Princes ileep. 

And in one Grave their Manfion keeps ^ _ 

They liv'd to fee fo many Days, 

Till Time had blafted all their Bays i 

Bat curled be the Fatal Hour, 

Ti|ac pluckt the Faire(t> fweeteft FlowCfy 

That in the Mufes Garden grew. 

And tmongft witherM Lawrels threw. 

Time, which made them their Fame out- life » 

To Coxviey fcarce did Ripenefs give. 

Old Mother Wit, and Nature gave 

ShAkefpear and Fletcher all they hare } 

In Spenctr, and in Johnjony Art 

Of flower Nature got the darts 

But both in him fo equal are, 

None knows which bears the happy *il ihaie} 

To him no Author was unknown, 

let what lie wxote was all his owns 



I 
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He melted not the ancient Gold, 

Nor with Btn Jaotifon did make bold 

To plunder all the %tman Stores 

Of Poets, and of Oiators : / ^ 

Jitrsci his Wit, and Virgil*s State, 

He did not fieal but emulate, 

And when he would like them appear, 

Their Gaib, but not their Cloaths did weu? ^ 

He not from 'F^me alone, but Greeee, ^ 

Like Jaf9n brought the Golden Fleece; 

To him that Language (though to none 

Of th' others) as his own was known. 

* On a ftiff Gale (as Flaccus fings) 

The Theban Swan extends his Wings, 

When through .£thereal Clouds he flies. 

To the fame pitch our Swan doth rife; 

Old PintUr^s flights by him are reach'd. 

When on that Gale his Wings are flretchtf 

His Fancy and his Judgment fuch. 

Each to the other feem'd too much. 

His fevere Judgment (givmg Law) 

His modefl Fancy kept in awe; 

As rigid Husbands jealous are, 

When they believe their Wives too Fair." 

His £»^/r/i Streams fo pure did flow. 

As all that faw, and tafted, know. 

But for his Latin Vein, fo clear, 

t Strong, full and high it doth appear. 

That were Immortal Virgil here. 

Him, for his Judge, he would not fear; 

Of that great Portraiture, fo true 

A Copy, Pencil never drew. 

My Mufe her Song had ended hete^ 

But both her Genii flrait appear, 

Joy and amazement her did flrike, 

Two Twins flie never faw fo like. 




* Mi* finiUricki. t His Ufl Wtrk^ 



u. V,v wife PJ"*'^"'""io^e» E«6s 
'T«4» tans*'? °^ thiodgh mo«t »o<ue» » 

An* fl«* *'Z!l«ive Aeit Look*, 
^di i(om the D»" j^^ rtfign d» 
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'jfn OccafionaJ Imitation of a Moiim 
jlutbor upon the Game of Chefs: 
(JSir W. DavcnantV Gondibert.) 

By ibefamt Hrnkt. 

ATiiblet flood of that abftexfive Tiee» CKei» 
Where M^thi^ps fwaithy Bird did build ha 
lalaid it was with LibyM Ivoij, 
Prawn from the Jaws of ^frick^s pnident Bca& 

Two Kings, like Saul, mnch taller than the teft» 
Their equal Armies draw into the field} 

Till one take th' other Prtfoner they contdEb; 
Coiuage and Fortune muft to Condnd yield. 

This Game the Perjian Magi did inrenty 
The Force of Eaftern Wifdom to ezprefs i 

f roQi thence to buiie Europ^tans fent. 

And AjVd by Modern Lombards pentive ChtCu 

Yet fome that fled from Troy to T^mr, xcpor^ 

Penthefilea Priam did oblige $ 
Her Kyimaz,ons his Trojans taught this Spoit, 

To pafs the tedious Hours of ten Tears Si^a 

There ihe prefcnts herfelf, whilft King and Peers 
^ Look gravely on, whilfl fierce BtUona fights i 
let Maidcu Mode^y her Motions Aeers, 
Nor rudely skips o'er Bipjops Heads like Kjtigbth 



A Song by Robert fFolfeley ECj> 

AH ! Blame me i|Ot, H no Defpair 
A Palfion yoQ Inspire caa end*, 
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!ior think it ftiange, too charming fair. 

If Love> like other flames, afcend. 
[f to approach a Saint with Prayer 

Unworthy Votaries pretend, 
ibo7e all merit Heaven and you 
To the Sincere are only due. 

liOng did Refpeft awe my proud aim» 
And fear t* ofiTend my madnefs cover, 

Jike you it dill reprovM my flame. 
And in the Friend wou'd hide the Lover* 

\m by things that want a name 
I the too bold tiuth difcover. 

!|iy Words in vain are in my PowCr> 

^y Looks betray me every hour. 

V'eni Creator Spi'^itus, ftranf" 
latid in Paraphrafe. 

By Mr. J. Pryden. 

CELeator Spirit, by whofc aid 
The World's Foundations firft weie laid,. 
I^ome viHt ev*ry pious Mind j 
^me pour thy Joys on Humane Kinds 
from Sin, and Sorrovv (tt us free; 
Ind make thy Temples worthy Thee, 

O, Source of uncreated Light, 
rhe Father's promis'd Paraclete \ 
rhrice Holy Fount, thrice Holy Fire, 
3ur Hearts with Heavenly Loveintpire; 
Come, and thy Sacred Un£bion bring 
To SandiHe us, while we ling ! 

Plenteous of Grace, defcend from high^ 
Mch in thy fev'n-fold Energy ! 
rhou ftrength of his Almighty Hand, 

wrhofc Pow'£ does Heaven aai £4xth Conu&aAd^^ 
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Tioceedjog, Spixit out Defence, 

Who do*ft the Gift of Tongues difpene^ 

AjmI ciewn*ft thy Gift with Eloquence I 

Refine and purge out EaRhly Puts; 
But, Oh> inflame and fire out Heaits ! 
Our Frailties help, our Vice contiools 
Sabmit the Senles to the Souls 
And when Rd>ellioa8 they are grown. 
Then, lay thy hand, and hold 'em down* 

Chace firom our Minds the infernal Foe; 
And Peace, the finit of Love, beilow : 
And, left out Feet fliou*d ftep affray,. 
ItetcSt, and guide us in the way. 

Make us Eternal Truths receivCt 
And praftife all that we believe: 
Give us thy fclf, that we may fee 
The Father, and the Son, by diee*. 

Immortal Honour, cndlefs Fame^ 
Attend th' Almighty Father's Namet 
The Saviour Son he glorify'd. 
Who for lofl Man's Redemptioa dy'4 
And equal Adoration be^ 
Eternal Paraclete^ to thee. 
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My Tho: Cariv, Jgy5[i 

HAxk how the baihful Mom in vain. 
Courts the Amorous Marigold 
With iighing blafis, and weeping rain^, 
let {he refuies to unfold : 
But when the Planet of the day 
Appioacheth with his powerful ray. 
Then She fprcads, then flic receives 
His warmer bcanpis into her Virgin lcav«f. 
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So ihalt thou thrive in Love, fond Bojrs. 
If thj Teais and Sighs difcover 
Thy giief, thou nevei ihalt enjoj 
The jtift reward oft bold Lover; 
But when with moving accents thoa 
Shilt conftant Faith and Service vowy 
T^ij Celia ihall receive thofe charms 
With open Eats, and with unfolded Kxm$l 
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By the ftme HanJ.. 

A Mosgft the Myrtles as X walked, 
l\ Love and my fighs thus intettalk'4* 
7dl me (faid I in deep diftrefs) 
TOieie may I find my ShepherdeAf 

» 

Thon fool (faid Love) know'ft thou not tMsi 

la every thing that's good ihe is; 

k yonder Tulip go and feck. 

There thou may' ft find her Lip, her Cheek.. 

bi yon cnnamel*d Panfie-by, 
There thou ihalt have her curious "Eftf 
la bloom of Peach, in Rofie bud, 
There wave the ftreamers of her llood« 

In btighteft Lilly that there ftand5>. 
The Emblem of her whiter hands* 
In yonder rUiDg Hill there fmell 
Such (weets as in her Bofom dwelU 

*Tis true (faid l) and thereupon 
I went to pluck them one by OAe^ 
To make of parts a union} 
lut f A a fiiddca aU was goAji^ 
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with that 1 ftopt; faid Love, Thefe be 

(Fond Man)ieiembltnces of thee. 

And as thefe flow'is, thy joys ihall dle» 

Even in the twinkling of an Eye : 
And all thy hopes of hei ihall vrither, 
X^ikc thefe ihoxt fweets, thus knit together, 

Tbc Prt^efiationy 4 SONNE 

By the farm Hand. 

NO more (hall Meads be deckt with Flowei 
Koi fweetncfs dwell in RoHe Bo wen ^ 
Nor gieeneft Buds on Branches fpiing^ 
Kor warbling Birds delight to fing. 
Nor *^pril Violets paint the Grove* 
If I fotfakemy cvZ/Vs Love. 

The Fiih (kail in the Ocean burn* 
And Fountains fweet ihaJl bitter turn. 
The humble Oak no Flood ihall know 
When Floods ihall higheft Hills o'eiflows 
Black Lethe ihall Oblivion leave* 
If e'er my CeUi^ I deceive. 

Love ihall his Bow and Shaft lay bf. 
And Venus Doves want wings to fly. 
The Sun refufe to ihew his light. 
And Day ftall then be tuin'd to Nighty 
And in that Night no Star appear. 
If once 1 leave my celia dear. 

Love ihall no more inhabit Earth, 
Kor Lovers mote ihall love for wort]% 
Kor joy above in Heaven dwell, 
Kor pain torment poor Souls in Hell; 
Grim Death no more ihall horrid prov& 
U €*« I Icavt bright CtUa*} Love, 
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AT$em whhfi hid m Titli, tmi m NMmefni 
fix*d from vfhkh the handling of fe firiousM 
S$^B woUdnot he expeSitd, mayreafinMilf 
Mgi th$ Anther to fky fomtvhM, in Defence both 
' efhimfelf and of his undertaking. In the jir/i place, 
tfU b§ okjeBed to tm, that being a Layman. lought 
not #» have concern d myfelfwith Speculations, which 
hkng to the Profe£t$n 0f Divinity ; I cou'd Anfwer, 
tha$ perhaps. Laymen, vUh taual Advantages ef 
fans and KnowledgOy are not the moft incompetent 
Jttdges efSac/ed things ; But in the dtu Senfe of my 
emn Weaknefs and wmt of Learnings I plead net 
this: Ipretmdnot to make my felf a fudge tf Faith 
m others, kut only to make aConfefponofmyewn-, I lay 
newthallowed Hand upon thejirk-, Jbut wait enit, with 
the Reverence that becomes me at a difianee. In the 
next place I will ingenuoufly amfefsjihat the helps I have 
U3^d in thisfmali Treattfe, were many of them taken 
from the ^orks of our own Reverend Divines of 
ibeChttrcb of gngUnd Je that thefVeapemwitbwhiA 
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I. ennbtit Imltgm^ Mre tdready conficrated\ though- 
I.fiiffofi tknf may bi taken down as lawfully at 
tk^ Sward of Goliah was by David, whmthnt^t 
ta ht omfloyidfor the common Caufij agamft the £• 
nemies of Pie$y, J mtenJ not by this to intitle them 
to any of my Errors \ which yet I hope^ are only thofi 
ef Charity to Mankind; and fuch as my own C^4- 
rityhas earned me to commit, that (fothcn may mora 
aafily excnfe. Being naturally inclind to Scepticifm 
in Philofiphy I have no Rea/on to imfofi my O- 
pimons. in a SttbjeS which is above it : Bat whatever 
tkiy are, J fubmit them with all Reverence to my 
Mother Church accounting them no farther mma, 
than as they are authorizd, or at lea/l uncondenm*d 
by her. And indeed to fecure my felf on ^is fidt, t 
have tis*d the neceffarj Vteeautiony of/howmgthis 
Taper, before it was fublifh d^ toajudhiousandltarm- 
id Friend, a Man indefatigably zealous in the Sei^ 
vice of the Church and State j and whofe IVtitmg^ 
have highly defervd of both. He was pleas'd to af* 
prove the Body of the Difcourfe, and I hope h§ it 
tnore thy "Br lend, than to do it out of Comptaifamet 
'TIS true he had too good a Tajle to like it alii and 
ttmongjlfome other Faults recommended to myfeeemi 
View, what 1 have written perhaps too boldly ^ on St, 
Athanalius : which he advifed me whoUy to emit, I 
mn fenpble enough that I had done more prudrntlj 
to have followed his Opinion: But then I eould not 
have fatisfied my'felfy that 1 had done honejllynot 
to have written what was my own. It has alw^/i 
been my Thought, that Heathens, who never dH 
mr without Miracle con* d hear of the NameofChriff 
were yet in a pojpbility of Salvation* Neither wiU 
it enter iofily into my Belief, that befon tho iomftg 
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Mvhttr. the whgii Worlds §xe€pmg wdy th^ 
Sutton, (hou*d lyt under the mevitMe NB' 
'• rverlaft'mg Pani/hment frr wtmt efthaf 
m, which was confined to fo fmkUa J^tof 
MS that 0/Palefline. Among the Sfns of Uozh 
of one only who was occurs* d\ and if a Blefi 
he Ripenefs of Time was ref$rv*d for Jiphct^ 
e Progeny we are) it feems unaccountable t9 
J 'fo many Generations of the fame Offsprings 
ied our Saviour in the Flefh fhou'dbeSl 
f m one common Condemnation, and yet that 
fierity (houldbe intituled to the hopes of Sal- 
As if a Bill ofExclufion had pajfed only on 
fOrSy which debarred not the Sons from their 
n. Or that fo many Ages had been delivcr'd 
Hf//, andfo many reicrv'd for Heaven, uud 
' Devil had thefirft choice, and God thenexf^ 
am apt to think, that the revealed Religim 
w taught by Noah to all his Sons, might 
for fame Ages in the whole VofUrity, Thai 
^ds it was included wholly in the Family of 
manifeji\ but when the Progenies of Ch^m. 
bet fwarm'dinto Colonies, smd thofe Colonies 
^divided into many others i in procefs oftim§ 
l/cendants loft by little and little we Prime* 
i Purer Rites of Divine Wor(hipi^t/uning 
Notion of one Deity,, to which fucceeding Go* 
s added others : (for Men took their Degrees 
Ages from Conquerors to Gods,) Revelatiom 
ms eclipfed to sUmoJi aU Mankind, the Light 
re as the next in Dignity was fubftitttted -, an J 
!| which St. Paul concludes to be the Rule of 
ithgnsi and by which they are heres^ter to ba 
If my Supfofitim b$ Itm, then the Orf** 
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fMM» tfbich 1 hMv$ Mffim'd in tm?Hmmt^yh$0if^ 
tTMt; namefyt thM De^m, or tketrhtcifiestfNtr 
tmal Werfhif^ tiift &df tin ftunt Ktnrnsatj mr ijmg 
Tlamis tfRiviafd t^ligim m tbeP§ftirhf§f Noah: 
jind thtu 9m Modtm FhiUfiphirs^ ntiy mUfom% tf 
9ur Vhilofophifing Divines huve t09 muck §xal$$dtki 
VMCultiis rfosir Siuls, wb§n they have mt^iniiun'd^ 
thai By their F$ree Mankind has hen akk H find 9m 
ihm there is me Sufreme Agent or hU$lU&HaLBMif^ 
which ve call Gedi that Fraifi snd Frayir an Sis 
dm Worjhip ; and the reft efthofe Didneemenis^ 'Mde 
J am cmfident are the remote EffeBs ef ReueUuhmt 
and unattainable by our Difcourfe, I mean as fin^ 
napderedy and witheut the Benefit ef Divine l&tmi" 
natim. So that we have net lifted up ot» pUnmto 
Cod, by the weak Pinions if our Reafon, hut hobos 
hen floafed to defcend to ns\ and what Socrtkte$fiud 
of him, what FUtowrit, and the reft oftbo Heathen 
ihiUfofhers of fiver al Nations, is all no moro than 
the Twilight of Revelation, after the Sum efii was 
fet in the Race of Noah. That there is fotmthing 
above tis, fome Principle of MotioH» ot4ir Reafon eon 
apprehendt thotsgh it cannot difcover what it is, by 
i$s own Virtue. And indeed 'tis very improbable, thaO 
we, who by the Strength of our Faculties cannot utter 
into the Knowledge of any Being, not fb muebastf 
our own. fhouid be able to find out by them, thai 
Supreme Nature, which we cannot othtrwife dtfino 
than by faying it is Infinite \ as if Infinite won defi' 
nable, or Infinity a SubjeH for our narrow Undu' 
fianding, Th^ who wou*d prove Religion by Reafen, 
do btU weaken the Caufe which they ondeavotu te 
fiipport: *tis to take away the FiUar from ottr Faiths 
und to prop i$ only with a twig : Yts to defignuToW'*^ 
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w liki ihtH ^3abe], vhich if it wen fojpblt (ss it 

I'SrMtf} ts reach Heavet/f would C9mt to nothing byth$ 

Xlmfifim of the Workmen. For overy Mm is MU' 

itg m fiverat way, impoterrtly conceited of his own 

MM, mtd his own Materials: Reafon is always Jhi- 

"img, tiad always at a lofs\ and of necefpty it mtfi 

fo tmne to fafs while 'tis exercised abem that which 

■is m$ Us proper ObjeH. Let us be content at laft, f 

bmm God by his own Methods -, at ieaftfo much of 

■km, MS ho is fleas* d to repeal to tts in the Sacred 

' Btrifhsrtsi to affrehond them to be the Word ofGod^ 

itmlottr Rtafon has jo do\ for all beyond it is tho 

HMtof Faiths which is the Seal of Heaven imfrefsd 

Wfm mtf htetnan Underjfanding, 

jttd now fir what concerns the Holy Bijhof Atha-' 

tttfios: the Preface ofwhofe Creed feems inconfiftent 

with my Opinion ; which is, that Heathens may pof- 

pHy he favd\ in the firft Place I defire it may bo 

tmfidtrd, that it is the Treface only, not the Creed 

itfolf which (till I am better inferm*d) is ef too hard 

m Digeftion for my Charity, *Tis not that T am ig" 

Wrmt how many fever al Texts ef Scripture feemingly 

ftepport that Cattfe -, but neither am I ignorant how 

«2f thofo Texts may receive a kinder, and more moU 

l^ud Interpretation. Every Man who is read in 

■Church Hijiory. knows.th^x Belief was drawn up after 

et long Conteftation with Arius, concerniog the Di' 

vimty of our Blejfed Saviour, and his being one Sub' 

fiance with the Fathsr, and that thus compil'd, it 

was font abroad among the Chrijiian Churches, as a 

■kind ofTeft, which whofoever took was look'd on as 

an Orthodox Believer, 'Tis manifeftfrom hence that 

the Heathen part of the Empire was not concerned in 

tt^' for its Mtifinefs was not to diftingui/h betwixt 
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tugam snd Chrlfiians, but bttwixt HenticksMnd 
trm Believers. This, veil c<m(ntet d. t^es efthi 
bony Weight efCtnfure which I -woiid willingly m-- 
void from fo vemrMe a hdan , for if this Propofitiant 
Wbofbever will be fav'd, be reftrained only to tbcfe 
to whom it vas intended, and for whom it »ms com* 
•fofed, I mean the Chriftidnsi then the AnMthems 
reaches not the Heathens, who had never heard of 
ChriJI, and were nothing interefled in that Difpute, 
After aU^ I am far from blaming even that "BrefA 
tory Addition to the Creed, and as far from umti' 
ling at the Continuation of it in the Ltttergy ef the 
Churchy where onthe I>aysaf1>ointed, 'tis ftdUAly 
read: For, Ifufpofe. there is the fame Kes^jwr. it 
'WoWt in Oppofition to the Socinians.«j there wasthet 
againft the Arians -, the one being a Herefie^ which 
feems to have been refin*d out of the others and with 
how much more plaufibility ofReafm it combats ewt 
Reigion, withfo much more Caution to be avoided: 
-and therefore the Prudence of our Chureh is te be 
commended which has interposed her Atithoritf for 
the Recommendation of this Creed. Tet te fttchasan 
grounded in the true Belief , thofe explanatory Creeds^ 
the Nicene and this of Athanalius, might perhaps be 
fpard: for what is fupernaturalj will always be a 
idyflery in fftght of Expo/ition : and for my own part 
the plain Apoftles Creed is moji fuitable to my weak 
Xfnderftanding j as the fimflefi Diet is the mcft ea/ie 
of Digefiion 

. / have dwelt longer on this SubjeB than J intended; 
and longer than, perhaps, I oughts for having laid 
down as my Foundation^ that the Scripture is a 
Kule-y that in all things needful to Salvation, it is 
tlear, Juffiaent, and ordain*d by God Almighty for 
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'9iMU purptfi, I h/tvt left my ftlf no Rl^ht t$ inter- 

* ^nt ihfcure places^ fuch as e&ncem the fpJpbiUty gf 
^ 0nnMl Haffinefs to Heathens : becaufe 'vh^tfiivir 
■ ^ sifimOf is tondtided not necejjary to be kmvm. 

;7 S«r, by ajjert'tng the Scripture to be the Canon of 
*mr Faiths I have unavoidably created to my felftWQ 
' jfins ef Enemies : The Papifts indeed, more dtroQly^ 
nie emtfi they home kept the Scripture from tts, what 
cou'di and have referv'd to them/elves a right 
interpreting what they have deliver d under the 
fence of Irfailtbiiity : and the h'anaticks more col" 
^^.bi^MOy. becaufe they have a/fum'd what amotents 
'^^ tm Utfallibility, in the private Spirit: and have 
'diterted thofe Texts of Scriptttre. which are not ne* 
i *tf^ *^ Salvation, to the damnable Ufes ofSediti' 

* ^ Difturbance and Deftruclion of the Civil Govern* 
mem. To begin with the Fapifts, and to fpeak freely, 
1 think them the lefs djingerom (at leajl in Appear* 
Mate to our prefent State) for not only the Penal Laws 
■sre in Force againft th&m. and their number is con^ 
femftible; but alfo their Peerage and Commons are 
■extmdedfrom Parliaments, andconfequentlythofeLaws 
in no probability of being Repealed, A General and 
VainterrHpted Plot of their Clergy, ever fince theRO" 
firmation I fuppofe all Protefiants believe. For 'tis 
not reafonable to think but that fo many of their Or- 
dors, us were outed from their fat Poffefftons, woud 
endeavour a re- entrance againjl thofe whom they ac* 
tount Hereticks. As for the late Defign, Mr. Colemao'i 
Zetters for ought I know are the befi Evidence i and 
-what iheydifcover, without wyre-drawing their Senfot 
or maiiaous Glojfesy all Men of Reafon conclude cre^ 
dible. If there be any thing more than this required 
eftM, I mufi btlitve it us well us lam able^ in 

fpight 
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fiighffthi Wtnejfu, mfdent of s Jectnt Ctmfir: 
wity f the Votes ef PMrliament: Tor I fupfofe the 
WMtuiticks will not alkvo the frivate Spirit in this 
Cafi ; Here the InfMbiltty is at ledft in one pgrt ef 
the Government i tmdoetr tinder/landings ms khSms 
0Hr Wilis are reprefented. But to return to the Ro» 
tntin Catholicks. hew can wtke ftcure from the Vra^ 
nice of Jefuittd Papifis in that Religion f For not 
two or three of that Order, as feme of tkem would 
impofi upon m, but aimeft the whole Body of them are 
ef Opinion^ that the'tr ifrfallible Mafter has a right 
over Kings, not only in Spirituals butTemporalsJNit 
to name Mariano* Bellarmine, Emaouel St, Mo- 
lina, Santaret, Simanca, and at loafi twenty others 
of Foreign Countries', we can produce of our awftSsh 
tion, Campian, and Doleman or Parfons, hjiides 
many are nam'd whom I haive not read, who i& ef 
them attift this DoBrine. that the Pope rem dtpofe 
and give away the Right of any Sifveteign Prince, fi 
vel paulum deflexeric. if he fhaU never Jo littUWttrp* 
hut if he once comes to be excommunicated^ them the 
Bond of Obedience is taken off from SubjeBs y and they 
may and ought to drive htm like another Nebuchad- 
nezzar, ex hominum Chriftianorum Dominatu, 
from exercifing Dominion over Chrifiians: and t$ this 
they are bound by Virtue of Divine Precept, and by 
all the Tyes efConfctence under no lefs Penalty thgn 
Damnatton. If they anfwer me (as a Learned Prieft 
has lately written ) that this DoBrine of tke fefii' 
ites f I not de fide, and that confequently they are 
not obliged by it, theymufl pardon me, tf I think they 
have faid nothing to the purpofe-, for 'tis a Maxim 
in their Church, where Points of Faith are not de- 
cided, and that DoSlors are of contrary Ofinms, 

/hey 
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fMMf fflldw which part they pleafe: ht$ mort 

\y the moft riceiv*d and moft tmthorixjd And 

w Chjimfm Bellarmice hi^s told thtlVorU^ in his 

AfoUgf, that the King of England is a VMjfUteth§ 

?Mf, ratione dircdi Dominii, and that he helds m 

nmutgeefhis Roman Landlord. Which is ib hew 

Claim put infer England. Our Chronicles are h'ts 

Jtlthentique Witneffes, that King John was deposed 

hftbe fame?lea and?Yi\\^\vig\i^M%admittedTenantm 

Jbd which makes the more for Bellarmine, the French 

' Zfly was again ejecitd when eur King fubmitted t9 

^ Church, and the Crown received tmdtr the fordid 

Cmdition of Vaffalage, 

'lis notfufficientfor the more moderate and weU* 
meaning Tapifls, {of which I doubt not there a- • 
mawf) to, produce the Evidtnces of their Loyalty toth$ 
iati Kiagi and to declare their Innocency in this Plot i 
IwiU^grant their Behaviour inthefirft, to have been 
as Lejal and as Brave as they defire-, and will 
he ^Wng to hold them excus'd as to the Jicond, 
(T miam when it comes to my turn, and after my 
9ttters\ for 'tis a Madnefs to be Jober alone, whil$ 
the Satien continues drunk :) But that Saying of the if 
^^oMr Crcf. is ftill running in my Head, that they 
tfkeyhe difpem^d with in their Obedience t^ an Hen* 
4iek Prince, while the Xecejpty of the times [haJi ob* 
lige them to it : (for that (as another of them tells 
m) is only the EfftH efChrifiian Prudence) but when 
ana they /haB get Fower tofhake him of, am Here* 
tkkis no lawful King^ and confequently to rife a- 
gainfl him is no Rebellion, 1 fhould be glad thera^ 
fire, that they wou'd follow the Advice wh.ch was 
charitably given them by a Reverend Prelate rfatar 
Church; namely, that they wou'djom in a publick 
AR ofdifowmng and detejiing thofe Jefuit'ttk Ptm* 
Vou V. N ciplet^ 
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dpleti 'md fubfcrib9 tpMll J^Bfims which datfdi 
'P§fits Amh:riiy ^Defefiug Kings smlreleafingSiA' 
jiks frmn thtir Omh 1/ AlUgitmce : to wh'uh I 
Jh$m*d think they mght tsfity h§ miu^d, ifitk , 
trm thmt this prefint Pope hss cmdtmndthe DeBrm 
wfX'trtgkillmg (aThefis efthe fefitites) Mmem^e' 
thers ct Cathedra (ms they call it) or m ofen Oth 

Leituing them, thertfrre, infi fiur a wmj (^thtf 
fhafi fhSnfetva) of ftaijfymg mQ rtufimAk Mm 
jfibtir Stnceritf snd good Mimung t$ the Gevenh 
mint I fiidl muke Md to confider HmH other Bx* 
treme of onr Religion, Imetm tho Fanmticks, erSeh^' 
mttticks of the E.i^g\\(i\ Church . Since the BiUehes 
deem trMnfiated into oter Tongne. they h/fve tis^d it fit 
Ms if their Bmfinefs wtts not to ^ feivd, beu uh 
iklfnf^dhyrti Contents. If we cenfider only them^ 
Setter hnd it htenfer the Englifh Hetim, that it bad 
JHli remttin'd in the originMl Greek and Hebrew, or at 
ioaft in the heneft Latino of St, Jerome, thmt thai 
fever al Texts in it, fhotdd have ieen frevaricated to 
the BefiruBion of that Govermttent which ftuit into 
fb tatgratefd Hands, 

Hew many Herefies tbefirfi TranJlationifTpiitl 
froduced in few r^ars, let my Lord Herbert'/ Bi' 
ftory of Henry the Bighth inform you, Infouttechthttt 
fir the grofs Errors in it, and the great liifehiefs it 
aeeafion'd, a Sentence fafs*d on thefirft Editiontftbe 
B/^/«, toojhamefid almoft to be repeated. Jfterthe 
fhoft Reign of Edward the Sixth {teho had centiateed 
to carry on the Reformation, en other Trinciples ihda 
^ was begun) every one knows^ that not only the chief 
Promoters of that Work, tut manyothertt whofeCetO' 
Jclenceswot^dnot difpeme with Fopery, wefe ferfd 
firftnt tf ferfecmmi to chaage Clktm^si fhm 

wihtitte 
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whence rttuming at the begtm'mg of ^een Eliza- 
beth'j Reign, mAny of them who htul been in France* 
mnet at Geneva, brought back the rigid Of iniom and 
imptrious Dt/cipUne of Calvin to graff ufon our Rgm 
firmaiion. Which though they cumungly conceal* dot 
firft, (as well knowing how uaufeoufiy thai Drttg 
wou*dgo down in a lawful Monarchy , which was fre* 
fBf'skdfof a rebellious Common^wealth) yet they always 
4i§fe'tt in refervoj and were never wanting to themm 
filvis either in Court or Parliament, when either they 
deted my PrefpeB of a numerous Party of Panatkk 
Members in the one, »r the Encouragement cfsny 
Wmfourite in the other, whofe Covet oufnefs wss ga^ 
fing at the Patrimony of the Church They who will 
tenfult the Works of our venerable Hooker, or the 
^eccotmt of his Life or more particularly the Letter 
mrittm to him 00 this SubjeSl by George Cranmer, 
■msy fie by what GradAtions they proceeded ^ fivmtbi 
JijdkeefCap and Surplice the very next Step was 
Admonitions to the Parliament againft the whole Go' 
Hfirrmtent Eccleftaftical: thm came out Volumes m 
'BngliP) and Latino in Defence of their Tenets : and 
immediately PraQices were fet on foot to ere£i their 
J>ifcipline without Authority. Thofe not fucceeding. 
Satyr and Railing was the next: jind Martin iVlar» 
Prelate (the Marvel of thofe times) wastbe firft Pres» 
^erian Scribler, who fanSltffd Libels and Scurri^ 
lity to the ufe of the Good Old Caufe. Which was 
done (fays my Author) upon this account -^ that (their 
firious Treettfes having been fully anfwered and rem 
fused) they might compafs by railing what they had 
Jafi by reafoning i and when their Caufe was funk im 
Court and Parliament, they might at leaft hedge in 
4 St4ke fmmgfi the Rabble-, for to their Ignoruneo 
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mS ibings art Hit vh'xb Mrt Mbufivei ^^^ if Church 
§mi StMit Wire made the Theme, then the DoSlord 
Degree ef Wit 9Ms te be taken at Billtn^gtce : even 
the tmfi Saint like efihe Forty though tiny dtpftmt 
exat/e this Contempt and vilifying of the Govern* 
tnentt yet were fleas* d, andgrmnd at it with a pious 
Smdei and eoltd it a Judgment of God agoinji the 
Hierarchy, Thtts SeSaries, we may fee, were kom 
with Teeth, foul momh*d and feurrUous from their 
Iwfanci', and if Spiritual Fride^ Venome, Violmce^ 
dntemft of Superiours and Slander had been 
the Marks of Orthodex Belief', the Presbytery 
and the rtfi of our Schifinaticks, which are their 
Spawn, #frc always the moft vifible Church in the 
ChriJIian World. 

*Tu true tke Government was too ftrong at thai 
tone for a Rebellion; but to fljow what Proficiency thef 
bad made in dWin's School evenThen their Moutos 
water* d at it: for two of their gifted Brotherhood 
(Hacket 4riCoppin^er) as the Story tells us, got up 
inte aPeafe Cxrt and hzrangued the People, todifpofe 
them to an InfurreSiem^ and to efiabli/h their Dif 
eiplme by Force: fo that however tt comes about that 
now the) celebrate ^ueen Elizabcth'j Birth-night, 
as that of their Saint and Fatronefs \ yet theniihef 
were for doing the Work of the Lor J by Arms agomft 
her \ and in all probability, they wanted but a Fm- 
natick Lord Mayor and two Shertffs of -their Party ta 
have compafs'd it. 

Our venerable Hooker, after wany Aihnonitiom 
which he had given them toward the end of his Pro* 
facet breaks out into this Prophetick Speech, " There 
•* is in every one of thtfc Confiderations moft 
^ jaftX^ufc to leai; left our hgfiiocrs to embrace 
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** a thing of (o perilous Confequence (mesm^ 
** in^ tht Presbyterian Difeifline) Ihould caufc 
" Poflerity to fcfcl thofe £vil$« which as yet ar« 
*' more eafie for us to prevent, than they would 
" be for them to remedy. 

How fatally this CaiTandra has foreteU, we hum 
/M veil by fAd Experience: The Seeds were fawn in^ 
the time of ^ueen Elizibcth, the bloody Harveftri- 
fmed mthe Bjugn of Kmg Ciiarles the Martyr : ttnd 
itcaufe all the Sheaves could not be carried ojfwitkn 
m (hiddmgfome of the loo/e Grains, another Oof 
Is too like to follow-, nay Ifear*tis unavoidable; Iftho 
Conventiclers be permitted flill to fcatter, 

A Man may befttffer*d to quote an Adverfary i§ 
eur Religion, when he [peaks Truths and 'tis the obm 
finmtkn i^Mcimbourgh inhisHiftory ofCalviniftHi 
thai where ever that' Difeifline was planted mdem- 
hfacd. Rebellion. CiviUfVar and Mifery attended it. 
And how indeed fhould it happen otherwife f Reform 
maiitn ^Church and State has always Seen tb$ 
pound efour Divifiens in England. Mile we wer§ 
faf^s, our Holy Father rid us, by pretending Au- 
tbofitj out of the Scriptures to defofe Princes i when 
90 flM Off his Authority, the SeBaritt furnifh'd 
tbemfdveswith thefameWeapons\ and out of the fame 
Idagaxine. the Bible, So that the Scriptures, which 
are in themfelves thegreateft Secttrity of Govemottrsp 
as commanding exprefs Obedience to them, are now 
turn* d to their Defiruiiion', and never fince the Refor^ 
motion, has there wanted aText of their interpreting 
to Authorize a Rebel, And 'tis to be noted by th^ 
^ay that the DoBrines of King- killing and Depofingf 
which have been taken up only by the worft Tarty of 
the fapijlst the mofifrontlefs Flatterers oftho Popes 
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Amhmrtty. have ban effom'd, defended^ and are ^U 
msintain'd by thi whoU Body #/ Noncenformifts mi 
Mtfublkans. 'Tts bui dubbmg them/elves the Feofli 
tfOod, vhich *th the Intereft of their Freacbtrs t« 
till them they are, and their own Intereft to biUtvti 
md after that, they cannot dp into the B'tbk, but 
mn Text or another will turn up for their fttrfofti 
If they are under ferfecution (as they call it.) tbm 
fha is a Mark of their EleSlion, iftheyftoiut/h^dm 
God works Miracles for thetr Deliverance^ aad tb^ 
Saints are to pojfefs the Earths 

They may think themfelijes to betoorou^lybamSed 
in this Pafer; but I who know boft howfa$ I coedd 
have gone on this SubjeH muft be bold to tell them 
they arofpar'd: though at the fame time I am nei 
ijgnorant, that they mterfret the mildnefs of a Wn^ 
Hr to them, as they do the Mercy of the Govemmmt\ 
iitthe one thev think it Fear, and conclaae it fVeah' 
Mifs in the otner. The bft w%y for them to corduH 
ma, is, as I before advis*d the ?apifts to dijclaim 
their Principles and renounce their FraBiees, M 
JheUl mU be glad to think them true Englifhmen, when 
they obey the King, and true Froteftants when thoy 
tanform to the Clm^ch Difeipline. 

It remains that I acquaint the Reader, that tb$ 
Verfes were written for an ingenious young Gentleman^ 
my Friend i upon his Tranjlation of Tht Critictl Hi- 
ftof jr of the Old Teftamcnt, composed by thelearwr 
€4 Faiher Simon.* The Verfes therefore are addrejfed 
tathe jyanflator of that l^ork, and the Style of them 
is, what it ought to be, Epiftolary, 

If any one be fo lamentable a Critick as to requin 
the Smoothnefs, the Numbers and the Turn (fHh 
f tack Poetry in this Poemi ItnuftteUkwh that if 
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\ hhutMt Ttmd Horace, I have finJuJ him. md 
iff! tb* Styli ^ hii tpfiUt ii mat IB imitattd hirt. 
lit Exfri0mi of * Fitm, J^ga'd pitnly fir la- 
haSm. Migit It 6t fUia ttnd tiMtwei. m»d fit 
iUjifiidi ifor heri iht Piit u frrfum'J t« bt a kind 
if Lawgrvtr, Mid thefi thrte ^alitiii -uhich I htvi 



WnV, Mi fnftr to th* Ltgijlalht Siyle. Thi Tlorid,. 
HtuKUdi mnd FigurMiivt mm ii for iht P^^mu ; for 
Itot and Hatrid, ^lar and jfagir, m* iigHtm m 



d» $m/ fy Jhraiag thitr OhjtHs outafthiirirmVn* 
ftnimi tiihtrgreMerlhaathtLifi, nlifi; butJm- 
pmBmiit t» h li-um by fhrmng ihtmwistlkifW' 
tiir»U-f »Tt. A Man ii n it thmttd MM tilffm, 
Atf M ii ti^tiid iiut Triah. 
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& IH, M ihebomw'd Bcuu «f Maai 
\. ud Slut 

I b7M/"''°tfie Snis AiiduoDhi|t, 
i ThoTeiowlingFiiui^ycfMrbitttheUr 
^ Notlightoi*.KiSo1i*./M'»gliin-J 
muingRay 
Wh ler.t. mt to •tffkrt oui dnitfiil mij. 
But ^'i> ni upwitd to 1 taiir 
And u thofe nightly Tapeit dirappeil. 
When Dij't blight Loid ifcoids oui MemiTphciCi 
So pate giosi -K^Mfwi at ^;i[«i.'s fight i 
30 i<r''i and fo dijftlini in SHf*nmiirti Light. 
Some for, whole Lamp aonebiightci, havebeen W 
Vloin Caufc lo Ciurc, to ^4Jiiri'> faOt Hcvti 
Aod found that mfirjl PrincipU muft be : 
Butiuiar, or W., tbu V NiyEXS--i L HEi 
Whether forne Seal inconipaJ]ing Ihit Billl 
Vamtdr, Knmcv'd; yet •«dk;«-, mtving ^U; 
Oi vaiioui ^iimi inteifeiing Dance 
Leapt into Ttrm fihe Noble Woik of Chimci j) 
Oi ihit great ^tt wai fioDi Eiiraufi -y 

Not ev*D the Su-iritr himrelf could Tcei > 

And Epinni sue/j'd li vei\ ti He: ■* 

Xi Mindlj irtf'd They fcr xfrniat Stiat; 
At rajhlrjud^d of pririilrna and faic 
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lorieaft of all could their Endeavours fiad 
V&iit moft concern' d the good of Humane kind: 
l«r H4ppmefs was never to be found ; 
But vaniih'd from 'em, like Enchanted Groundl 

* One thought Content the Good to be enjoy'd: 
This, every little ^Accident deftroy'd : 

The ivsfer Madmen did for Virtue toil : 
A Thorny, or at beft a barren Soil : 
In Ple^fure fome their glutton Souls would fteep ; y 
lot found their Line toofhort, theWelltoodeepj p 
And leaky Veffcls which no Biifs cou'd keep* ^ 
Thus, Anxious Thoughts in endiefs Circles roul. 
Without a Centre were to fix the Seui: 
In this wild Maze their vain Endeavours end. 
How can the Lefs the Greater comprehend 2 
Or finite 1{£dfon reach Infinity / 
For what cou'd Fathom GOD, were more than /f#. 
The t Dfift thinks he ftands on firmer Ground j 
Cries •Sfnua: The miglity Secret's found ; 
Cod is that Spring of Good^ Supreme, and f^; 
fr«, made tOi ftrve, and in that Service hlej^i 
if (b^ fome ^/ej of Woifliip mud be given, 
IDiftnbatcd alike to all by Heaven .• 
Elljp G^ were partial, and to fome dl!nyM 
The Means his Juftice fhou'd for all provide. 
This ieneral Worfhip is to P 7^ / ,? £ and P 7^ T: 
One part to borrow Bleffings, one to pay : 
And when frail Kature Aides into Offence^ 
The Sacrifice for Crimes is Penitence, 
Tet, fince th* Eflfcfts of Providence, we find. 
Are varioufly difpens'd to Humane kinds 
That Vice Triumphs t and Virtue fuffers here, 
(A brand that Sovereign Judice cannot bear 3) 
Oar Heafon prompts us to ^future State: 
The lafi appeal from Fortune, and fiom.Fati: 
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Wbeie God*s all-righceous ways will be declai*d$-. 
The 'Etid meet Punifljmenu the Good, T^rwdrd, 

-^ThusMan by his own Stiength to Heaves woo'i 
And wouM not be oblig'd to God for more, [fou; 
Vain, wretched Creature, how art thou milled 
To think thy Wit thefe God-like Notions bred ! 
Thefe Truths are not the produft of thy Mind», 
But dropt from Heaven, and of a Nobler kind. 
T^ea^d 'B^Ugian firft inform'd thy Sight, 
And Reafon faw not, till Faith fpruug the Light*. 
Hence all thy Natural IVor/fjip takes the Sturet : 
*Tis Tf^elatian what thou think'ft Difc^urft, 
Slfe, how com'ft ThoM to fee thefe Truths fo deaf» 
"Which fo obfcure to Heathens did appear?. 
Not Plato thefe, nor ^Ariftotle found: 
Kor t He whofe Wifdom Oracles renown'd. 
Haft thou a Wit fo deep, or fo fublime. 
Or canft thou lower dive, or higher climb ^ 
Canft ThoMi by %eafony more of God-head knOlf 
Thaa Plutarch j Seneca^ or Cicero ? 
Thofe Gyant Wits, in happier Ages born> 
(When sArms and ^rts diid Greece andl(9m# adoxn^f 
Xnew no fuch Syfieme : no fuch Piles couM raife 
Of Natural Worjhipy built on Prayer and Praife^ 
To one fole GOD, 

Nor did Remorfe, to expiate Sin, prefcribc :. 
Sut flew their Fellow Creatures for a Bribe : 
The guiltlefs Vidim gio an' d for their Offence;. 
And Cruelty^ and Blood was Penitence, 
If Sheep and Oxen cou'd attone for Men, 
Ah ! at how cheap a rate the Kish might Sin ^ 
And great OpprefloTs might Heaven's Wrath, begwl^ 
]$y offering his own Creatures for a Spoil ! - 

Dar'ft thou, poor Worm, oflfend Infinity ? 
And muft the Terms of Peace be given by Thtt ?- 



'^-Of%rveAl'dT(iU^ion.. t S9(r4i9J.^. 
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Men Thou act J^Jtice in the lafi ^pptdli 
rbj tdfie God infttuAs ihee to rehell : 
And, like a King remote, and weak, maft take 
Wiiat Satisfaction Thou art pleas'd to make. 
But if there be a Povj*r too Ju/f, and firong 
To wink at Crimes^ and bear unpuni(h*d Wroni% 
Look humbly upward, fee his Will difclofe 
The Forfeit fiift, and then the fine impofe:^ 
A MhI& thy Poverty cou'd never pay. 
Had not Eternal Wifdom found the way : 
And with CGeleftial Wealth fupply'd thy Store • 
Uisjuftice makes the f/nr, hii Mercy quits theif(0r#« 
Sice God defcending in thy Humane Frames 
Th' Offendedy fuflfring in th' Offender'* s Name : 
All thy Mifdeeds to him imputed fee, 
And all his ELighceoufnefs devolv'd on thee. 

for granting we have Sinn*d, and that th* Offence 
Oi Many is made againft Omnipotence } 
Some Price, that bears Proportion, muil be paldji 
And Infinite with Infinite be weighed. 
See then the Deifi tofi : Remorfe for r/c#, 
Not paid, or pxid, inadequate in price : 
What ffirther means can Tijafon now dire£l» 
Or what Relief from humane Wit exped^ 
That (hews us fick^i And fadly are we (lire 
^till to be Siil^ till Heav*h reveal the Cure: 
If then Htav*ti*& Will muft needs be underftood, 
(which muft, if we want Cure^ and Heavtny be C7»«£^} 
Let all Kecor4s of Will revealed be Ihown ; ^ 

With Scripturcy ail in equal balance thrown, S 

And ©iw »»tf Sacred '^oel^^will be That one, ^' 

Proof needs not here, for whether we compasf 
That Impious, Idle, $upexftitious Ware 
Of K^tesy Lufirationsy Offerings, (which before 
In various Ages, various Countries bore) 
With Chrifiiaa faith and Virtuety we Ihall find 
None anfw'rbg thic great ^nds of Human Kipd^ 
But This one %^ie of Life : That ihews us bcfl • 
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Whether fiom length ofTifw its Worth wie drawt 
The World, is fcarce more Ancient than the Law: 
Heav'ns early Care prefcrib'd for every Agej 
Firft, in the S^^i, and after, in the Page. 
Or, whether more abftradedly we look. 
Or OD the Writers, or the vjritten Bo§k^ 
Whence, but from Heaven, couM Men unskiUM in Axt5> 
In feveral Ages born, in feveral parts, 
Weave fuch Agreeing Truths f or how, Ot vjhy 
Shou*d aU confptre to cheat us with a Lje f 
Vnasl^d ihth Pains, ungrateful their KAdvice, 
Starving their Gain, and Martyrdom theix Priu* 

If on the Book it felf we caft our View, 
Concurrent Heathens prove the Story true: 
The Do£lrine, Miracles i which muft convince » 
For Heaven ia Them appeals to humane Senfe : 
And though they frove not, they confirm the Caafe^ 
When what is Taught agrees with Nature^ s Lawu 

Then for the StjfUi MajeJHck^Md Divine^ 
It (peaks no lefs than God in every Line: 
Commanding Words; whofe Force is fiill the (kme 
As the firft Fiat that produc'd our Fr^e. 
All Faths befide, or did by sArms afcend $ 
Or Senfe indulged has made Mankind theit fritnd ; 
This only DoCttine does our Lufis oppofe : . 
Unfed by Nature's Soil, in which it grows i 
Crofs to our Interejls, curbing Senfe, and Sin ; 
Opprefs*d without, and undermin'd within. 
It thrives through Fain; its own Totmententixet| 
And with a fiubborn Fatience (till afpires* 
To what can 7^4/0^ fuch EfiFeds alfiga 
Ttanfcending Nature, but to Laws Divine f 
Which in that Sacred Volume are contain'd} 
Sufficient, clear, and for that ufe ordain'd. 

Bjit ftay :/^ the Deifi here will urge anew>. 
No Supernaiural Worfhip can be True : 
Becanfe a general Law is that alone 
Which' miifk to aU, and every where ht known: 

*9bjem9n9ftbeVeif^ 
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\ A Style fo Urge as not this Book can claim, 
! Kor ooght that bears reveat*d Religion's Name t 
- *Tis fflid the found of a Mejftaf/s Birth 
: Is gone through all the habitable Eaith : 
' lot ftill that Text muft be confin'd alone 
To what was Then inhabited, and known : 
Aid what Troviilon cou'd from thence accrue 
To Indian Souls, and Worlds difcoveiM New / 
In other pans it helps, that Ages paft, 
Tiie Scriptures there were k^own^ and were imhra^d\ 
Till Sin fpread once again the Shades of Night: 
What's chat to thefe who never y^xu the Light 2 
^ Of all Obje^ions this indeed is Chief 
To ftartle Reafon, ftaggei frail Belief: 
^e grant, 'tis true, that Heaven from humane SeAfl 
Has hid the fecret Paths of Providence :■ 
But innndlefs Wtfdemy bonndlefs Mercy^ may 
^ind ev'n fox thofe hewiidrcd Souls, a wsy : 
If from his Nature Fees may Pity claim, 
Much moie may Strangers who ne'er heard his Nami^ 
And though no Name be for Sahatien knowtty 
But that of his Eternal San^s alone j 
Who knows how far tranfcending Goodnefs can 
Extend the Merits of tha$ Sony to Man ? 
Who knows what 'Keafons may his Mercy lead} 
Or Ignorance invincible may plead 2 
Not only Charity bids hope the befly 
But more the great Apoftle has expreft : 
That^ if the Gentiles (whom no Law infpii'd^) 
3y Nature did what was by Law requited i , 
They 9 who the written %ule had never iy»»w»> 
Wer* to themf elves both '^le and Law alone s 
To Natures plain IndiSlment thtj /ball plead i ' 
^Andi by their Confcience, be condemned or freed. 
Hoft righteous Doom ! becaufe a T^h nveaPA 
M twuio Thofcf £tom whom it was conceaCd^ 



t ^!^ 9^i*^Jlt ^f^^^ 
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Then thofe who foUow'd Tfjeafms Di^tes tiglA](. 
LivM up, aad lifted high their Natural Ught% 
With Socrates may fee theit Maker's Face, 
While Thoufand Rubrkk^Martyrs want a placQ^ 

Nor doth it baulk my Charity y to find 
Th' Egyptian BiilK>p of another Mind : 
for, though his Cteed Eternal Truth coiitaih%, 
*Tis hard for Mmi to doom to endlefs Pains 
All who believ'd not all, his Zeal reqnir*di 
ynle(s he firft cou'd pro?e he was iafpir^d. 
Then let us either think he meant to fay 
This Faith, where publi/b'd, was the only wAj-i . 
Or cifc conclude that, ^Arius to confute, . 
The good old Man, too eager in difpute^ 
Tlew high ; and as his ChrijH^n Fury rofe, 
Damn*d all for Hereticks who durft o^ofe, 

^Thus far my Charity this Path hath try'd; 
(A much unskilful, but well-meaning Guide) [biett 
Yet what they are, ev^n thefe crude Thoughts were 
By reading that, which better thou haft read. 
Thy Matchlefs Author's Work : which thou, mfBiltai^ 
By well tranflating better doft commend .* 
Thofe youthful Hours which, of thy Equals mofir 
In Toys h2Lvefquander^d, or in Vice have iofiy 
Thofe Hours haft thou to nobler Ufe employed i 
And the fevere Delights of Truth enjoy*d. 
Witnefs this weighty Book, in which appears- 
The crabbed Toil of many thoughtful Years» 
Spent by thy Author, in the Sifting Care 
Of Tf^bbins old Sophifticated Ware 
From Gold Divine ; which he who well can fbrti^ 
May afterwards make ^Algebra a fport. 
A Treafurc, which if Country- Curates buy. 
They Junius, and TremelUus may defy: 
Save pains in various readings, and Tranflations ; 
And without Hebrew make moft learn'd quotations^ 

* ^igrejfton to the Tranjlator of Father SimOO^J CtJth- 
Mi Btftory of the Old Tefiment^. ' 



A Woik (b full with various Learning fraughta 
So nicely pondred, yet fo Wrongly wrought, 
As Nature's height and Ait^s 1 ail Hand reqttii*d! 
As much as Man cou*d compafs^ uninfpir'd. 
Where we may fee what Errors have been made 
loch in the Copitrs and TtdnJlMtors Trade : 
How Jnvi/b, p0pi/h, Interefts have prevail'd* 
And where JnfaUibitity has faiPd, 

lot' Ibme, who have his fecret meaning guers'd>. 
Have found our Author not too much a Pritjti 
Jijciz Faflfion-fakf he Teems to have reconrle 
To Pope^ and Councils, and Tradition^s force: 
But he that §id Traditions cou*d fubdue^ 
Cott'd not but find the Weaknefs of the New t. 
IS Scripture^ though deriv'd from heav*nty Birth^ 
Has been but carelefly pzefetv'd on Earth '^ 
If God^s own People, who of God before 
Knew what we know, and had been promis*d moxCi 
In fuller Terms, of Heav'ns afliding Caie, 
And who did neither Time, nor Sttnij fpare 
To keep this Book ttntainted, unperplext i 
Xet in grofs Erroms to corrupt the Text : 
Omitted paragraphs, embroyl'd the Senfe ; 
With vain Traditions ftopt the gaping Fence, 
Which every common Hand pull'd up with "EtSkx 
What Safety^ fiom fuch brn/bwood-helps as thefei 
If written Words fiom Time are not fecuiM, 
How can we think have oral Sounds endm'd ? 
Which thus tranfmicted, if one Mouth has fail'd, , 
Immortal Lyes on s^i^^es are intail'd: 
And that fome fuch have been, is prov'd too pkkili|^ 
If we confider Inter e/t, church, and Gdin, 
* Oh but, fays one. Tradition fet afide. 
Where can we hope for an unerring Guide? 
lor fince th' original Scripture has been loft, 
%All Copies difagreeing, .maimed the mofi^ 

^Qfjbi XnfaUikiUtj «/ IrM99^i».GeotrsU^ 
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Of ChriftMrn Fditb can have no catsin ^rOOD^i 
Ox Trmb in Chnrda TraJisin moft be foaad. 

Sach an Ommifdegf Church vc wiih indeed; 
*Tweie woith E^ti Tejtsmems^ and caft ia the Ciid\ 
Bat 'iithis Misthrr be a Cmde fo fine. 
As can all dtubtt reftlve^ all trmb fcatrey 
Then hei InfMlUiniity, as well 
Where Opies axe nrrmpt, oi /^m^, can tdl i 
Kflore /•/ Giii9« with as little pains. 
As trmly exflicMte what ftill remmuu : 
Which yet no C^m/uU dare freteud to do; ^' 

Unlets like Efdras, thtj con*d vrnte it new: ^ 

Stiange Confidence, flUl to interpret true, ^ 

Tet not be fare that all they have ezplain'd. 
Is in the bleft Origitml contain'd. 
Moie fafe, and mnch more modeft 'tis» tot (a; 
G«i u-««'i net U4ne Utmkind vjitbia a VMy : 
And that the Scriptmres^ though not ezery -wbera 
Fiee Bom Common, or intire, or clear. 
Axe nnconopt, fiifficient, clear, intire. 
In dll things which oar needful Faitb xeqoixc^ 
If etbers in the fame GUfs better fee, 
'Tis for Themfelves they look, but not for mei 
Fox Af r Salvation maSt its Doom xecdve 
Hot fxom v^hat OTHE\S^ but what 1 believe. 

* Muft all TrsuLHien then be fet aiide \ 
This to affirm were Ignorance, or Piide. 

Are there not many Points, fome needful fore- 
To faving Faith, that Scripti^e leaves obfcure> 
Which every Sed will wreft a (everal way 
{Foe what ene Seft interprets, all Seds m^y :) 
We hold, and fay we prove from Scripture plaioi n 
That Chrifi is G O P ; the bold Socinian | 

From tYit fame Scripture urges he's but M^N, ^ 
Mow what Appeal can end th' important Suit? 
£§tb parts M//^lottdly, but the l^le is rnute^ 

* Obje^ien in bebtUf ef Tradition j ur^U by Fatb 

flflioai 
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■ shall 1 fpeak plain, and in a Natioo' free 

f AiTume an honeil Z^yman^s Ltbtrty f 
I think (accoiding to my little Skill,) 
(To my own Mother- Church fubmicting ftill) 
Thar many have been fav'd, and many may, 
Vho never heard this Qucftion brought in play. 
WiM/m«r'4< Chtidian, who believes in ^r«/>» 
?lods on to Midven 3 and ne*er is at a lo(s: 
For the Stnut-gsie wou'd be made finuttr yer» 
Weie wnt admitted there bnt Men of Wit, 
The few, by Nature form'd, with Learning fiaughti 
Bom to inftrod, as others to be taught, 
Mnft Study well the Saaed Page; and (ee 
Which Doftrine, this, or that, does beft agree 
WitK the whole Tenor of the Work Divine: 
And plainlieft points to Heaven's reveaPd Deiiga ; 
Which Ezpofition flows from genuine Senfe | 
And whidi is f»rc*d by Wit and Elocfuence. 
Not thtt Tradition's parts are ufelefs here. 
When general, old, difinterefs'd and clear: 
That Ancient Fathers thus expound the Fage» 
Gives Truth the reverend Majefty of sAge : 
Cntfirms its Force, by bideing every Tefi % 
For beft ^uth9rities next T^les are beji. 
And ftUl the nearer to the Spring we go 
More limpid, more unfoyl'd the Waters flow^ 
Thas, firfi TrtuUtions were a proof alone 1 
Cou'd we be certain fuch they were^ fo i^«w» : 
Bnt iince fome Flaws in long defcent may bci 
They make not Trmhy but Probabilitf, 
Even ^rius and feUgius duift provoke 
To what the Centuries f receding fpoke. 
Such differeoce is there in an oft-told Tale.* 
But Truth by its own Sinews will prevail. 
Trsulition written therefore more commends 
Authority, than what from Veice defcends : 
And this, as perfed^ as its kind can be, 
XottU down to us the Sacxed Hiiioxy : 
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Whichi from the Vniverfal Church remv^dy 
Is try*di and 4/>rr, for its feif believ'd. 

* The partial ?Apjts wou*d infer fi:om hence 
Their Church, in laft refoit, ihou'd I'udge the Smft^ 
Sut firft they wou'd afiiime, with wondroua Axt> 
Themfelves to he the vjhoUy who are but part 
Of that ?aft Frame, the Church $ t yet gtancthey well 
The handers down, can they from theaoe infes 
A right t'interpret^ Ot wouM they alone 
Who brought the Ptefem, claim it for thdc owaf 
The Tiook^t a C^nmUm Largefi to Mankind^ 
Not more fox thrmy than every Man dcfign'd^ 
The welcome News is in the Letter found i 
The Csrrier*s not Commiffion'd to ex^omuU 
It ffeak^ its SeLfy and what it does conttiB» 
Xm all things needful to be kjiovany is flsm. 

In times o'ergrown with Huft and IgnoiAnCC^ 
A gainful Trade their Clergy did advance : 
When want of Learning kept the L^ymetk )»ft^ 
And none but Priefts were »Auth»rix/d to i^iu.* 
When what fmall Knowledge was, in them did dwdy 
And he a God who cou*d but '\edd or Jp<//$ 
Then Mother Church did mightily prevail: 
She parcerd out the Bible by reuuli 
But fiill expounded what She/«/i otgsvi^. 
To keep it in her Tvwer to Damn and S^oftt^ 
Scripture was fcdwce, and as the Market went* 
Poor L4yme» took Salvation on Content i 
As needy Men take Mony, good or bad: 
Gf^>s Word tkey had not, but the Priejts they ha(|| 
Tet, what e'er /tf//> Conz/fy^wrw they made> 
The Lawyer ftiU was c«rr4f>i to be paid; 
In thofe dark times they leara*d their knack fowelli 
That by lo»g ufe they grew Infallible i 
At laft, a knowing Age began t' enquire 
If they the Book, or That did them infpire : 



«•> 
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makiDg nariowei fearch, they found, tho'Ute 
vhat they thought the Priefis^ was Their EftatC^ 
aoght by the IVill prodnc^d^ (the writtea Word) 
long they had been cheated on Record, 
I, every Man who faw the Title fair, 
*d a Child*s part, and put in foi a Shaitt 

ed foberly his private Good; 
favM himfelf as cheap as e^er he cou^d. 
'Tis true, my Friend, (atui far be flattery htnte^) 
This Good had full as bad a Confequence : 
The Book thus put in every vulgar Hand, 
Which each prefumM he beft cou*d undeiftand» 
The Ctmmon H^l* was made the common Prey } 
And at the Mercy of the \Abble lay. 
The tender Page with homey Fifts was gaul'df 
And he was gifted moft that loudeft baul'd : 
The Sylrit gave the Do-^oral Degree t ^ 

And every Member of a Company > 

Was of his Trade i and of the Bible^ free, ^ 

Plain Tfteths enough for needful ufe they fbuadi 
kut Men wou'd ft ill be itching to expemtd: 
Each was amStrious of th* obfcureft place, 
Nomeaittie ta'en from Knevjled^e^ all fromGi^^£^ 
Study and Pains were no^ no more their Care j 
Ttxts weie explained by Fafiin^;^, and by Prayer z 
This was the Frait the private Spirit brought $ 
Occafion'd by %reat Zeal, and little Thought, 
While Crowds unlearnM, with rude Devotion 
About the Sacred Viands buz and fwarm. 
The Fly-bleivn Text creates a craxvlln^ Brood; 
And turns to Ma^ots what was meant for Foodm 
A Thoufand daily ScCli rife up, and dye i 
%A Thotifand more the perifli^d ^(ace fupply i 
So all we make of Heavens difcovet'd Will 
Is, not to have it, or to ufe it ill. 
The Danger^s much the fame 5 on feveral Shehrc* 
If othtrs wreck »j, or vje wreck our fttves^. 

What then remains, but, waving each Eztieme^ 
Thye Tides of Ignorance and ftkk to ftcmi 
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Neither fo rich a Tieafure to forego ; 

Kor proudly feek beyond our Pow^i to know : 

Faith is not built on difqiufitions vain j 

The things we muft believe, are/rw, and fUint 

But (Ince Men will believe more than they mtd ; 

And every Man will make himfelf a Creed : 

In doubtful queftions *ris the (afeft way 

To learn what unfuTpe^^ed Ancients fay : 

For *tis not likely w# (hoa'd higher Soar 

In (earch of Heav'n, than all the church htfwti 

Nox can we be deceiv*d, unlefs we fee 

The Striptmrtt and the Fathers di/agree. 

If aftex all, they ftand fufpefted ftill, 

(Fox no Man's Faith depends upon his WilU) 

*Tis feme Relief, thst Points not clearly known 

Without much Hazard may be let alone : 

And, after hearing what our Church can fay. 

If ftill our Reafon runs another way, 

That private Reafon 'tis more Juft to curb. 

Than by Difputes the publick Peace difturb. 

For Points obfcure are of fmall ufe to learn : 

8ut Common ^uiet is Mankiut^s concern. 

Thus have I made my own Opinions clear : 
Tet neither Praife ezpe^, nor Cenfure fear.* 
And this unpoliih'd, nigged Ver(e, I chofe f 
As fitteffc for Difcoorfe, and neardU Profe : 
For, while from Sacred Truth 1 do nOt iwerve, 
fom Stertfhold'if ox Tbm Sha — //'s T^^imts will fe 



S o N G9 to a Fair Toung Lady^ g$i 
out of the 7*01X3 n in the Spring . 

By Mr. Dryden. 

AS K not the Caufe, why fullen Spring 
So long delays her Flow'rs to bear i 
Why warbling Birds forget to fing, 
And Wimei Stoxms invcii the leax^ 



M iscELLANY Poems. iSj* 

rris is gone 1 and Fate provides 
makifit Spring, wh^re ihe zelidcsv 
n. 

is is gone, the Cruel Fairj 
Shecaft not back a pitying £je: 

leftliei Lorer in Defpair, 
[To figh, to langnifh, and to die : 
how can tho(e fait Eyes endure 
>p?e tJie Wounds tiiey will not cure ! 

ni. 

God of Love, why haft thou made 
Face that can all Hearts commandy 
all Religions can invade, 
td change the Laws of every Land ? 
thou hadft plac*d fuch Power bcfore> 
fltond'ft have made hex Mercy more. 

IV. 
Cbiarh to the Temple comes, 
I Adoring Crowds before her fall ; 

can xeftore the Dead from Tombs> 
And every Life but mine recall, 
ly am by Love defign*d 
be the Victim for Mankind. 



to the Dutchefs^ on her Return from 
Scotland, in the Year i68z. 

- 3y the punt Hmd. 

n|7Hen Faftious Rage to cruel Exile drove 
tV The.jQueen of Beauty, and the Court of Loveii 
The Mnfes droopM, with their ^orfaken Arts, 
Ind the fad Cupids broke their ufeleis Darts. 
3at fruitful Flains to Wilds and Defans turn*d, 
ike Eden^% Face when banilhM Man it moum'd; 
[lOrc was no more when Loyalty was gonCi 
rhefceat SappQttCX 9f bi9 awfol Thione, 
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I^TC cscid CO lOB^ tficz ^saey fi«T» 
Bcc v-iTMcr d Sankvard to the verge of Dt^, 
As if tbe Scm asd He h^ left thci var. 
Xct now tb,'* fllnfTJom Krnsph lenunM agam, 
Biirgs erexT Gxace TxiDBCchant ia her Tiain : 
Tke «t»drixig Sernij, tho' thcr xais'd no Ston 
FoxcflcmM her T^Sa^ to behoid her Foxm .* 
Seme cir'd a ITaw, feme a Tccis pift : 
Bat this vas not fo ftiiy not that lb chaft. 
Pai from het Sight fiev Fa&ioii, Stnfe and tai 
And EnvT did hot look on het, and d7*d. 
What e*ei we fiifo'd from odi feika Faic^ 
Kcr fight is parchas*d at an eafic lace: 
Three gloomy Tears agaiaft this Day weie ftt: 
Bet this one nighty Sam has deai'd the Debt. 
Like 7«/«pb*s Dreamy bat with a bettcx Dooai 
The Famine paft, the Plenty ftill to come. 
For her the weeping lieav*ns became feiene. 
For her the Groond is clad in chcctfal giem: 
For her the Nightingales a*e tai^t toiSng, 
And Nature has for het dday'd the Spxmg;. 
The Mufe refumes her long-forgotten LavSy 
And Lo?e, reflor'd, his Ancient Realm fnife^ 
Recalls oar Beauriesy and revives oar Flays. 
His waile Dominions peoples once again. 
And from her Prefcnce dares his fecond Rdgib' 
But awful Charms on her fair Forehead fit, 
Dirpenfing what flie never will admit. 
PleaOng, yet cold, like Crnr/;t«*s filver Beam, 
The People's Wonder, and the Poet's Theam. 
Diflempcr'd Zeal, Sedition, cankec'd Hate* 
No more Ihall vex the Church, and teat die P$ 
Vo more ihall Faftion civil Difcoids move» 
Or only Difcords of too tender Lov^ : 
Difcord like that of Mnfick's vanons pazts, 
Difcord that makes the Harmony of Heaits, 
Difcord that only this difpute (hall bring. 
Who beft ibflU love the Duke> aod fcnrc M9k 
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Ji my dear Friend Mr. Congreve, on 
bis Comedy^ calPd 7'he Doubk-' 

Dealer. 

I 

By ihefime Nand, 

W£LLth«i s tkepiomisM Hoax iscomettkft j 
• Th6 prefent Age of Wit obfctstes the paft t 
Strong were out Sires; and as they Fought they Writ* 
Coiiqa*riog with force of Arms, and dint of Wit^ 
Theirs was the Giant Kace, before the Flood ; 
And thus, when Ti^nr/tf ^ Return*d, our Empire ftoodj 
Like fdnm he the ftabborn Soil manut'd, 
IVith Rules of Husbandry the Kanknefs tur'd : 
Tam'd us to Manners, when the Stage was radc}^ 
And boiftrous En^Ufb Wit, with Art indu*d. 
< Onz Age was cultivated thns at lengths 

But wl^t we gain*d in Skill we loft hi Strength^ 
Oox Builders were, with want of Genius, axA^ 
^' The fecond Temple was not like the fixft : 
^ mi ]poa, the beft Vitruvius^ come at length % 
Onx Beauties equal 3 but excell our Strength. 
Finn D0ritfue Pillars found your folid Baife: ^'■ 
Tbe Fair C§rinthian Crowns the higher Space ; > 
Thns all below is Strength, and all above is Gxacc.^ 
■In eafie Dialogue is Ftetcher*s Fraife : 
Ac iiiov*d the Mind, but had not Power to raiie. 
Gieat Johnfon did by Strength of Judgment pleaiei 
Tec doubling Fletcher's Force, he wants his Eale*. 
.3iB flifoing Talents both adorn'd their Ages 
baie for the Study, t'other for the Stage. 
But' both to Congreve juftly fhall fbbmit, 
Onematch'd in Judgment, both o'ermatchM inWk« 
In him all Beauties of this Age we fee $ *% 

Etherege his Conrtfhip, Snnhern*s Purity} > 

"tte Satyr, Wit, aad Strength of Manly Witthirly. ^ 



P 
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All this in blooming Youth you have Atchiev'd: 
Mow are youi foilM Contempoiaiies gncv'd} 
So much the Sweetnefs of yout Manners mo?e) 
We cannot en? y you, becaufe we Love. 
¥abms might joy in Scifio^ when he faw { 

A Beaidlefs Conful made againft the Law, 
And join his Suffrage to the Votes of T^m% 
Though He with Hannibal was overcome. 
Thfus old T^man9 bow'd to T(^phdel*.s Fame; - 

And Scholar to the Youth he taught, became: 

O that yout Brows my Lawrel had ruftain'd, 
Well had I been Depos'd, if you had reign'd*. 
The Father had defcended for the Son i 
for only you are lineal to the Throne. 
Thus when the State one Edward did depofes 
A Greater Edward in his room arofe. 
But. now, not I, but Poetry is curs'd; 
For Tom the fecond reigns like T9m the firft. 
But let 'em not miftake my Patron's part s 
Nor call his Charity their own Defert. 
Yet this I Prophecy i Thou ihalt be feen, 
(Tho' with fome ihort Parenthefis between) 
High on the Throne of Wit i and feated there, 
Not mine (that's little) but thy Lawrel wear. 
Thy fitft Attempt an early Promife made; 
That early Promife this has more than paid. 
So bold, yet fo judiciouily you dare, 
That your leaft Praife, is to be Kcgulat. 
Time, Place, and Adion, may with pains be wnM^ 
But Genius muft be born} and never can be taoghl 
This is your Portion s this your native Store i 
Heav'n that but once was Prodigal before, [moMt 
To Shakffpear gave as much i (he cou'd not give him 

Maintain your Poft: That's all the Fame yoaaec 
For 'jtis impolfible you ihou'd proceed. 
Already I am worn with Cares and Age; 
And juft abandoning th' Vngrateful Stage: 
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^ptofitably kept tt Heav'os Expence, 
^ U?e t Hcnt^Charge on hit Providence : 
"^ yoa, whom e?'iy Mufe and Grace adonii 
^hom 1 foEciec to better Fortune horn, 
Ic kind to my Remains j and oh defend, 
Againft your Judgment, your departed Friend! 
Lq not th' Infulting Foe my Fame purfue, 
lot (hade thofe Lawtels which dcfccnd to Tou r 
And take for Tribute what theie Lines cxprefs : 
Too merit mo(e} nor €oa*d my Love do left. 



To the Earl of Rofcommon, on bis ex* 
.celknt Effay on Tranjlaud Ferfe. 

Byiheftimi Htuul, 

WHethet the fruitful NiUi or TyrUn Shore, 
The Seeds of Arts and Infant Science bore^ 
*Tis fnre the noble Plant, tcanflated firft, 
Advan€*d its Head in Grecian Gardens nurfl. 
The Grecisnj added Verfe, their tuneful Tongue 
Made Mature firft, and Nature's God their Song. 
Kor ftopt Tranilation here : For conquering T(4mt 
With Grecian Spoils, brought Grf cm n Numbers home 3 
Enxich'd by thofe Athenian Mufes more, 
Than all the vanquiihM World cou*d yield before, 
'lill barbarous Nations and more barb'rous Timet 
]kbat*d the Majefty of Verfe to Khimes i 
Th*fe rude at firft : a kind of hobbling Fro(e» 
That limp'd along, and tincklM in the dofe: 
lac ItMljf xeviving f^om the Trance 
Of Vandal^ C»th, and Mtnki/b Ignorance, 
With Paufes, Cadence, and well vowell'd Woxdty 
And all the Graces a good Ear a£Fords, 
Made Khyme an Art, and Danu*s poliih'd Page 
^eftpt'd.a Silver, not a Golden Age: 
Vou V. O 
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Then Petrarch foUow'd, and in him we fee, j Y ' 

What Rhyme impiovM in all its height can be: > ^ 

At bcft a pleaiing Sound, and fait Barbarity : ^ 

The French purfu'd thcii Steps ; and 'BritMu, laft 

In manly Sweetnefs all the icft fiupafs'd. 

The Wit of Greece^ the Graf ity of \9me 

Appear exalted in the Briti/h Loom $ 

The Mufes Empire is reftor'd again, 

In Charles his Reign, and by 'Rj>fc§mm9n*s Pen. 

Yet modeftly he docs his Work fuivey. 

And calls a finifliM Poem an ES S^AT% 

Foi all the needful Rules are fcatter'd here ; n 

Truth fmoothly told, and pleafantly fevere; 7 

(So well is Art difguis'd, for Nature to appear.) * 

Koi need tho(e Rules, to give Tranflation light : 

His own Example is a Flame fo bright; 

That he, who but arrives to copy well, 

Unguided will advance ; unknowing will excel. 

Scarce his own Horace cou'd fiich Rules eidain; 

Or his own Vir^U (ing a nobler Strain. 

How much in him mny riling Ireland boaft. 

How much in gaining him has Britain loft ! 

Their Ifland in revenge has ours reclaim'd. 

The more inflru^ed we, the more weftill areibam'd* 

'Tis well for us his generous Blood did flow 

;DerivM from Britifh Channels long ago. 

That here his conquering Anceftors were nuifts 

And Ireland but tranflated England fiift : 

By this Reprifal we regain our right, 

Elfe muil the two contending NHtions fight, 

A nobler Quarrel for his Native Earth, 

Than what divided Greece for Homer*s Birth. 

To what Peifci^ion will our Tongue arrive. 

How will Invention and Tranflation thrive, 

When Aurhois nobly born will bear their part. 

And not difdain th' inglorious Praife of Art 1 

Great Generals thus defcending from Command, 

With thcii own Toil provoke the Soldiers Hand. 
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How will fweet OvitPs Ghoft be pleasM to heac 
His Fame augmented by an EngU/b Peer» 
How he embeiliihes His Helenas Loves» 
Out-does his Sofcnefs, and his Seofe improres? 
Whco thefe tranftate, and teach Tranilatois too> ^ 
Not Firilling Kid, noi any vulgar Vow 
Shou'd at ^poUo^s grateful Altar ftand$ ^ 

^ofc§mm9n writes, to that aufpicious Hand, ^ > 

Alufe feed the Bull that fpurns the yellow Sand. ^ 
T^cfcommoriy vihomhoth Court and Camps comraendy 
True to his Prince, and faithful to his Friends 
V^commtn £ril in Fields of Honour known, 
Tiift in the peaceful Triumphs of the Gown } 
"Who both Minerva's jufily makes his own. ' 
Mow let the few belov'd by Jove, and they* 
"Whom infus'd Titun form'd of better Clay, 
On equal Terms with ancient Wit ingage, 
Nox mighty Homer fear, nor facred Virpl's Page : 
Our Englijh Palace opens wide in State; 
And without (looping they may pafs the Gate. 



Ttf A. L. Perfwaftons to Love. 

By Tho. Carew, Bfq^ 

THink not, 'canfe Men flatt'iing fay 
T*are freih as ^fril^ fweet as Mmj^ 
Bright as is the Morning-ftar, 
That you are fo; or though yon ar$» 
Be not therefore proud, and deem 
All Men unworthy your Efteem : 
Box being fo, yon lofe the Pleafuie 
Of being fair, fince that rich Txeafore 
Of raie Beauty and fweet Feature, 
Was b^ow'd on you by Nature 
To 6c enjoy*d, aiid 'twere a Sin 
There to be fcaice, where ihe hath been 

Oa 

^ lh$ Eurl rf Mulgrayc. 
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So piadligal of hec heft Graces } 
Thus common Beaoties, tad mean FaMi 
Shall have moxe Paftime, and eajof 
The Spoft yon Mc bj being coj. 
Did the thing ioi which I Tue 
Only concern mj fielf, not yon; 
Veie Men fo fiam*d as thcf ahme 
Keap'd all the Pleafine, Hiromen soii^ 
Then had you seaibn to he fcant^ 
Byt'tweic a Mndae6 not to grant 
That which aftinU (if you con&nr) 
To yoo the Givec, mote content 
Than OK the Bcggets Oh than be 
Xind to yonc £ei£, if siot to ak $ 
Staive not yem Hdi^ becanie yon may 
Thereby nnke nK -pine away ; 
Mot let biittie fieanty make 
Too yont wiiei Thoo^ts fbtfake: 
Toi that lovely Face will fail : 
Beauty'a iweet, but Beauty's fxail } 
Iris ^bonec paft, 'tis iboner done 
Than Summers ELain, oc Winters Son; 
Moft fleeting, when it is moft dear; 
'Tis gone, while we bat fay 'tis here. 
Thefe curious Locks £o i^tly twm'd* 
Wbofe every Hmi a Sool doth hindy 
Will change their auburn hue, andgroir 
White, and cold as Wioters Snow. 
That Eye which now ia Otpid*s hMky 
Will prove his Grave, andaU the reft 
WiU follow ; in the Cheek, Chm, Hafe, 
Kor Lilly ihall be found, nor aoies 
And what will then bcsone of all 
Thofe, whom now you Servants call? 
Like Swallows when yoor Summer's done 
They'll fly, and feck ibme warmer Suau 
Then wifely chufe one to your Friend, 
W ho ft JUo v e may (when yout Btautiti md) 
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Bsmain ftill firm : be provident, 

And think before the Sumniei's fpent^ 

Of following Winter j like, the Ant 

la Plenty, hoard fox time of Giant. 

Cull out amongft the Multitude 

Of Lovers, that feek to intrude 

Into your Favonr, one that may 

Love for an Age, not for a Day 5 

One that will quench your youthful Fires, 

And feed in Age your hot detires. 

For when the Storms of time have mov*d 

Waves on that Check which was bclov*d> 

When a fair Lady's Face is pinM, 

And yellow fpread where red once ihin'd, 

When Beauty, Youth, and all Sweets leave her," . 

Love may return, but Lovers never : 

And old Folks fay there ate no Pains 

Like itch of Love in aged Veins. 

Oh lore me then, and now begin It, 

Let US not lofe this prefent Minute : 

For Time and Age will work that wrack 

Which Time or Age (hall ne'er call back. 

The Snake each Tear fieih Skin refumes* 

And Eagles change their aged Plumes i 

The faded Rofe each Spring receives 

A freib red TinAure on her Leaves: 

But if your Beauties once decay, 

Tou never know a fecond May, 

Oh, then be wife, and whilft yoor Seafon. 

Atfords you Days for Sport, do reafon j 

Spend not in vain your Lives ihort Houii 

But crop in time your Beauties flow*r : 

Which wilt away, and doth together 

Both Bud and Fade, both Blow and Wither* 

O J 



294 '^^ Fifth Part of 
A RAPHURE. 

By thifsme Hand. 

I Will enjoy thee now, my Celid^ come 
And fly with me to Lov^s ElyxJum : 
The Gyant, Honour, that keeps Cowards out, 
Is but a Mafquer, and the fervile Rout 
Of bafer Subje^s only bend in rain 
To the vaft Idol, whilft the Nobler Train 
Of valiant Lovers daily fail between 
The huge Colofles Legs, and pafs unfeen 
Unto the blifsful Shore ; be bold and wi(e» 
And we ihali enters the grim Swifs denies 
Only to tame Fools Faflage, that not know 
Me is but Form, and only frights in Show» 
The duller Eyes that lookt from far ; draw netf* 
And thou (halt fcorn what we were wont -to feari 
We fliall fee how the (talking Pageant goes 
With borrowed Legs, a heavy Load to tho(e ' t 
Thit made, and bear him s not as we once^hoqpl 
The Seed of Gods, but a weak Model wrought 
By greedy Men that feek t* inclofe the common. 
And within private Arms empale free Woman. 
Come then, and mounted on the Wings of Lore 
We'll cut the fleeting Air, and foar above 
The Moniter*s Head, and in the Nobleft Seats 
Ofthofe bleft Shades quench and renew our Heats. 
There, (hall the Queen of Love, and Innocence^ 
Beauty iuid Nature banilh all Offence 
From our clofe Ivy twines, there Til behold 
Thy bared Snow, and thy unbraded Gold s 
There, my eiifranchis*d Hand on every {Ide» 
Shall o*er thy naked poli(hM Ivory Aide. 
No Curtain there, though of tranfparenc Lawn* 
Shall be before thy Virgin-trcafure drawn : 
But the rich Mine to the enquiring Eye 
Expos* d; (hall ready ftill for Mintage lye » 
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And we will coin young Cupids, There, a Bed 
Of Hofes, and fieih Myrtles fhall be fpread 
Under the cooler Shade of Cyprefs Groves, 
Our Pillows, of the Down of yenm Doves, 
Whereon our panting Limbs we'll geatly lay 
In the faint Refpites of our a£^ive play s 
That fo out Slumbers may in Dreams have Leifure 
To tell the nimble Fancy our pad Pleafure } 
And fo out Souls that cannot be embraced. 
Shall the Embraces of out Bodies tafte. 
Mean while the bubling Stream fhdll court the Shore* 
Th'enamour*d chirping Wood- quire ihall adore 
In varied Tunes the Deity of Love $ 
The gentle Blafts of weftern Winds (hall move 
The trembling Leaves, and Through their clofe Boughs 
Still Mufick whilft we reft our i'elves beneath [breach 
Their dancing Shade, till a foft Murmur, fent 
From Souls emranc'd in amorous Languii}mient» 
Kowse «u, and ihoot into our Veins fieib Fire, 
Till we,, in their fweet EcftaHe expire. 
Then, as the empty Bee, that lately bore 
Into the common Tieafure all her Store, 
Flies *bout the painted Field with nimble Wing, 
. Dcflowiing the frefh Virgins of the Spring : 
So will I rifle all the Sweets that dwell 
In my delicious Paradife, and fwell 
Mj Bag with Honey, drawn forth by the Power 
Of fervent Kifles, from each fpicy Flower. 
I'll ieize the Elofe-buds in their perfiimM Bed, 
The Tiolet Knots, like curious Mazes fpread 
O'er all the Garden, tafte the ripened Cherry, 
The warm firm Apple tipt with Coral Berry i 
Then will I vifit, with a wandring kifs 
The Vale of Liliies, and the Bower of Blifs s 
And where the beauteous Region doth divide 
. Into two milky ways, my Lips fhall Aide 
Down thofe fmoorh Allies, weating as I go 
A tctft foe I«0Tei$ on the printed Snow i 

O4 
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Thence climbing o*ci the (welling ^fftnin^,. 
Retire into thy Grove of Eglantines 
Wheie I will all thofe ravifhc Sweets diflil 
Through Love's Alembique, and with Chiml<]ue Skill 
From the mist Mafs one Sovexaign Balm dcrire^ 
Then bring that gieat Elixir to thy Hive 

Now in mote fubtile Wreaths 1 will entwine. 
My fnowy Thighs, my Legs and Arms witk tham^ j 
Thou like a Sea of Milk ihalt lie dilplay'd, 
Whilft 1 the fmooth calm Ocean invade 
With fuch a Tempeft, as when Jtve of old 
Fell down on DAnae ip. a Storm of Gold : 
Tet my tall Pine, (ball in the Cyprian Straight 
Ride fafe at Anchor, and unlade her fraigfat } 
My Rudder, with thj bold Hand, like a rry'd: 
And skilful Pilot, thou ftalt fieex, and g;uide 
My Bark into Love's Channel, where it ikali ' 
Dance, aa the bounding Waves do riie ot £riU 
Then ftall thy circling Arms, embrace anddiif 
My willing Body , and thy balmy Lip 
Bath me in Juice of Kifies, whofe Perfume 
Like a Religions Incenfe ihall conitimc. 
And fend up Holy Vapours to thofe Pow'xt 
That blefs our Loves, and crown onr fponfb] JUmm^ 
That with fuch Halcyon Calmncfs fis our SooIa 
In ftedfaft Peace, as no Affright contiouU. 
There, no rude Sounds (hake us with fuddon Staxtaf^ 
No jealous Ears, when we unrip our Utmitty 
Suck our DiTcoutfe in i no obleiving Spiea 
This Bluih, that Glance traduce j no envioua Zyt» 
Watch our dofc Meetings, not an we betray '4 
To Rivals, by the bribed Chamber-maid. 
No Wedlock Bonds unwreath out twiikd Lo^M) 
We feek no Midnight Arbor, no dark Gvovet 
To hide eur KiiTes: there, th4 haMd MPaMe 
Of Husband, Wife, Luft, Modeft, Chtfto, &t SlkUM^ 
Are vain and empty Words> whofe vory $oan4 
Was nevex heard ia tkt Elyi,iM gtoundk 
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All things are lawful there, that maj delight 
Natare, pr imreftiained Appetite : 
Like, and Enjoy, to Will, and A^, is one. 
We only fin when Love's Kites are not done. 
The Roman Lmcrete there reads the Divine 
leftaxes of Lovers Great Mafbcr, Arttint^ 
And knows as well as Lttis how to move 
Her pljanc Body in the A^ of Love 
To quench the burning Raviiher, iie hurles 
Het Limbs iiKO a thoafand winding Carles* 
And ftndies artfol Poftares, fach as be 
Carv'd on the Bark of every neighbouring Tree 
By Learned Hands, that fo adom'd the Kind 
Of thofe fail Plants, which as they lay entwin'd. 
Have fann'd their glowing Fires. The Grecian Dame» 
That in her cndlels Web toyl'd for a Name 
As fhtttlefs as her Work, doth there difplay 
Het ftlf before the Youth of Ithaca^ 
And th' amorous fpoit of gamefome Nights piefec 
Before dull Dreams of the loft Traveller. 
DMfhni hath broke her Bark, and that fwift Foot 
Which th' angry Gods had faftned with a Root 
Td the fizt Earth, doth now unfetterM ran. 
To meet th' Embraces of the youthful Sun : 
She hangs upon kirn like his Delphick^l^jtCj 
Her Rifles blow the old, and breath new Fire; 
Foil of her God, ihe iings infpired Layes, 
Sweet Odes of Love, fuch as deierve the Hayes, 
Which ihe her felf was. Next her, LamA lies 
In Pttriinh*s learned Arms, drying thofe Eyes 
That did in fuch fweet fmooth-pac'd Numbers flow. 
As made the World enamoui'd of his Woe. 
Thefe, and Ten thoufand Beauties more, that dy'd 
Slave to the Tyrant, now enlarged, deride 
His canceled Laws, and for their tim: mifpent. 
Pay into Love's Exchequer double Rent. 

Come then, my 0//4, we'll no more forb.'ar 
To taftc our Joys, firuck with a Panick Fenr, 

O 5 



Equal with thine, tbeir Miltrels Eyes, ot Haii 
If thou complain of Wrong, and call my Swo 
To caive out thy Revenge, upon that Word 
He bids me fight and kill, or elfe he brands 
With Marks of Infamy, my Coward Hands, 
And yet Religion bids from Blood- Ihed fly. 
And damns me for that A^, then tell me wh 
This Goblin Honour which the World adores 
Should make Men Atheifts, and not Women \K 



Difputing with a Lady who k 
in the Argument. 



Sparc, gen'rous Viaor, fpare the Slarc 
Who did unequal War purfae. 
That more than Triumph he might have 
In being overcome by you. 
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Tou, fill from Danger as from Fear, 
Might haye fuftain'd an open Fight} 

For (eldom your Opmions err, 
Toux Eyes ^are always in the right. 

Why,. Fair One, would you not rely 
On Force thus formidably |oin*d? 
Could 1 their Prevalence deny, 
' I muft at once be Deaf and Blind. 

But quicker Arts of Death you afe, 

Traverfe your Ground to gain the Field, 

And, whilft my Argument purfues. 
With fudden Silence bid me yield. 

So when the Parthian turn'd his Steed, 
' And from the Hoftile Camp whhdiew. 
He backward fent the fatal Reed 3 
Secure of Conqueil as he flew. 

I>aunted, I dropt my ufelefs Arms, 
When you no longer dciga'd to Fight, 

Thea Triumph deck'd in all its Charms, 
AppeaiM lefs beautiful than Flight, 

Ofa^! ttace again the Hoftile Plains, 
My Troops were wounded in the War, 

But whilft this fiercer Silence reigns. 
They foffer, famiih*dby Defpair* 

Capricious Author of my Smart, 

Let War enfue, or Silence ceafe, 
Vnlefs yon find my Coward Heart 

)> yielding ta a fcparate Peace. 
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7T)e firft Book (?/ Homer's Iliads* 

Trtnflatcd from the Grtik by Mr» Unyimmmg.^ 
The A R G TJ M E N T. 

Chryfes, a, Prieji of Apollo, brinis m, %Mifom U tb& 
Giaecians for his Cdftive Daughter Cbryseis. Aga- 
memnon {the Sou of Atieus, and thence called Atiir 
dc$) being General of the sArmyy and in PoJfeJllon of 
the Prifonett reft*fei to *^leafe her,, and with Throatt 
difmijfes her Father^ The Priefi prayi for Vengeanct 
to Apollo, ivho fends a Plague amdvg the Gttcks* 
Achilles Summons a Council ^ where be prevails tinth 
Chalcas, a Prophet ^ to tell the fecret Cattff ofthf G«4^ji 
Difpleafure^ The Prophet df flares that Agamemnon 
occajiot^d their Misfortunes by detaimng Chxyseis. By- 
that means the General is obliged to refiore her : But 
afterwards, to be revenged on Achilles, he feizjts hit 
Captive Briseis. Achilles complains of this ta hit 
Mother Thetis^ and begs her Jntefcejfion with ]iipitcr» 
to revenge his Injury on the GlCCUUls> by givir^ Vf* 
Gory to the Trojans. 

TO Sing Achilles Wrath, O Mufe ! prepare. 
Which plung'd the Gracians in dcftiudlvc Wat^ 
And fent untimely to th' Infernal Coaft, 
The bravcft Souls of Heroes early loft j 
Whofe Limbs in Phrygian Plains extended lay. 
Exposed to Dogs and ravenous Birds a Fiey: 
So Jove decreed, when fierce Contention roi«> 
To make Strides and ^Achilles Foes. 

But fay, O Mufe \ What unrelenting God, 
In Friendly Bieafts, thofe Seeds of DifcoKdfow'i) 
Apollo f Jove^s and Fair Latona's Son 5 
For he, refenting bold Injuftice done, 
A fatal Sicknefs to their Army brought; 
The Soldiers periihM for their lieadcis Faulty 
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Wlioie daring Voice with pnblick Scoin dlfmlft'd 
the Skum of Chryfes^ tnd cevilM the f deft. 

Fox Chryfts^ chaxg'd with bomuUcis TreafureyCame 
To free fxom fcrvilc Bonds a Beauteoiu Dame t 
His facxed Hands,^ to move the GredMs moie» 
sAfU9^% Ciown and Golden Scepter bote: 
Theix Chic£i he thus AddieTs^d, but Ccraxted moft 
The Sods of ^tretts. Leaders of theii Hoik. 

Tc Kings of Greect I May each propitious God 
That makes Olympus his fecuie Abode, 
AflBft yoax Arms, King Prism's Town to take. 
And lead your Forces fafe in Triumph back ; 
Int firee my Daughter, and my Gifts approves 
And fear the Great ^poUo, Son of Jove. 

With loud Applaufe the Gneks Confent ezptcfs'dy 
Apf lOf 'd the SLanfom, and rever'd the Piieft : 
Bnt King ^ArritUs rude ExpreflSons us'd. 
And, venting Threats, his humble Pray'r refus'd. 
He (aid. Old Dotard, leave our Hofiile Fleet> 
Fterent my Fuiy with a fwift Retreat : 
Vafbld Chrysliis (hall my Slave remain, 
"m, doyM with Joys, I break her ufelefs Chain} 
Ify Bod (he ftall adorn, and ply the Loom, 
la xAfg»ty diftant from her native Honoc : 
Begone, and feek no more the Charming Damte^ 
If e'er thy Tongue renews this fauey Claim, 
Soon ihali thon find Proteding Pow'r deny*d 
To that vain Scepter, bom with Prieftly Pride. 

The trembling Frieft his dreadful Voice obey'd. 
Along the Coaft in filent Paflion ftray*d; 
And, while fecure in diftant Plains he fiood. 
With various Titles thus invok'd his God. 

Propitious Phabm ! Hear thy Suppliant's Pray'rs, 
Thou Gaatdian King, whom chofen chryfn, fears i 
For whofe FroteAkMi facred Cilta prays. 
Thou glorious Light ! whom Tened»s obeys $ 
If e'er thy Frieft a grateiiil Service paid. 
Ox Built and Goats on flaming Altars laid f 
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O Smimtbens hear! and with tii]r Silver Bow 
Dart the proud GrecUnsy and revenge my Woe. 
. His fervent Pray'r tiie God's Companion drev, 
Who breaching Vengeance from olymfut flew; 
His Shoulders bore a Bow and Quiver join'dy 
Still, as he movM, his Arrows chiok*d behind: 
Unlcen as Night he came, and rangM apan 
The GrecUn Fleet, and lent a deadly Dart j 
The Twang was dreadful of his Silver Bow ; 
Firil only Mules and Dogs receiv'd the Blow ; 
But laft at Men his xMortal Shafts were aim'd. 
And Fun'ral Piles with difmal Blazes flam'd. 
^chiUesy when the Darts nine Days had rov'd9 
The tenth a Cooncil caird, by Jtm» mov*d: 
For mock the White-arm'd Goddefsgriev'dtofiod 
Thofe Men deftroy'd, to whom her Hean inclin*d. 

The fummonM Hoft a throng*d AiTembly made, 
Whete^ riiing up, the God -like Hetoe fald : 
We now, strides, mufb refolve again 
To wander homewards through the doubtful Maby 
If Flight may ftill prevent approaching Doom, 
Since War and Plagues at once the Greel^s confinne: 
Some Prieft confult, for fome deep Prophet fend. 
Or Dream-expounder, (Dreams from J§ve defcend) 
To learn the Caafe of our Impending Woes, 
Due Sacrifice unpaid, or broken Vows i 
If humble Vidims will this Plague remove^ 
Appeaie the Godhead, and regain his Love. 

Then Cmlcbsu rofe, who beft foretold theix DooflSr 
And knew the prefent, paft, and Things to come) 
Who fafe to Troy the GrecUn Navy brought. 
By that Frophetick Art which Phahus taught ; 
He faid, ^chiiies, beft belov'd of Jove, 
Since you demand what dire Offences move 
^p(Ui»*s Wrath, the Fatal Secret hears 
But firft to fave me from Deflru&ion fwear : 
A Prince will be provok*d« whofe boundlefs Svmf 
The Cnteki acknowledge} and oux Chiefs obcy^ 
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And ftill nneqaal is a Subjeft's Strife 

Match'd with a Monarch, who commands hisLifc} 

For, though he feems his Anger to Digeft, 

He keeps the Kaacour in his mindful Bread. 

jfchilies faid, I grant what you require. 
Boldly reveal what e'er the Gods infpire; 
By Jove*s lov'd Son, fole Objeft of your Prayer, 
When you Cceleftial Oracles declare. 
While I this Life enjoy, and Light partake. 
No Creek, on Calchas an AfTault fhall make : 
Not ev*n sAtrides who may proudly boaft 
His Chief Command of all the Grecian Hoft. 

£ncourag*d thus, the blamelefs Prophet fpoke v 
Nor broken Vows the God's juft Wrath provoke. 
Nor Sacrifice unpaid s but Fhabus darts 
His Fatil Shafts at out Devoted Hearts, 
la Vengeance of the Wrongs his Prieft has born» 
from whofefond Arms the Beauteous Maid was torit. 
By this Strides urg'd avenging Fates 
Not will the raging Peftilence abate, 
'TiU profp'roas Gales, no Bribe or Kanfom paid. 
To longing Chryfes bear the Black-ey'd Maid, 
With choiceft Gifts, and facred Vi^ims fent ; 
Then Plagues will ceafe, and injur'd Pow'rs retent* 

This faid, sAtrides rofe, with Grief oppreft, 
Black Choler boiling in his Manly Breaft % 
His Eyes were flaming, and fevere his Look, 
And, frowning on the Bard, with Warmth he fpoke. 
Thou dreaming Prophet 1 Born to crofs my Will> 
Who findft a pleafure in foretelling 111, 
Why doft thou ftill ungrateful Truths impart^ 
Thou worft Profeflbr of the Boding Art! 
Now iince my Arms the Captive Maid detain. 
The God is angry, and the Greeks are Slain t 
'Tis true, my Threats her canting Sire difmift, 
I mock'd his Crown, proud EnGgn of the Ptieft*. 
Refus'd the R.anfom, brought in bended Arms, 
And found moic Tieafute in bc£ liflcd Chauni^ 
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Koc fo was lov*d ia Toodi mj Grtcum Dam^ 
Vho hkk my Nopdals vkfc aViigis Fiance 
Equal in fcaocr, Ae ddi^cs my Hcan 
Widi HiMMWii, Wit, and €w*tj Woikof Ait: 
Tcty pids*d«kh Dangcn, 1 relcaie the Fair, 
The Pdblick Safoy is mj only Caie : 
Bat fou, O Grecum Ckids ! fomc Gift piofofi^ 
Fit to f^aiz my fliodi laiBcntcd Lo(si 
Kor vainly think that I youi Chief akmc 
Will want a Ptiic, who thus icfign my own. 

To him ^Arhdlles hidj Too piondly you. 
In this Debate, mean fclfifli Ends pnifiie : 
Bow ftoold the GrettMHs a new Gift ibfiply ? 
Few aic the Spoils that ondivided lye 3 
And cr'iy Soldier muft enjoy his Lot, 
Koi you Refume what by their Toils they got. 
Fiedy to Phm^ms then reftore the Maid, 
This poblick Service ihall be largely paki. 
When e'er, by J^v^s Decree, the Greeks enjoy 
The promis'd Spoils of well-defended Troy, 

He (poke. The Gen*ral of their Hoft le^j'df 
With all thy Courage and exalted Pride* 
Think not to feize what 1 abhor to grant} 
Shak thou enjoy a Blcffing which 1 want 2 
Cheaply thou doom'ft me to lefign my RJgh^ 
But equal Prize that Favoui ihall requite i 
Or elie the Spoils of Ithatm, or thine. 
Or tho(e of *^Jax ihall be ihoitly mine. 
But this heiea^er will engage my Thought ; 
Now Launch a Ship, by choTen Pilots taught 
To Sail the ftormy Sea: Then Gifts prepaie. 
Worthy to Grace my dear departing Fair> 
Whom jfjax, Ithacnsy or Cretans King, 
With Pomp of Sacrifice on Board /hall bring | 
Of you, the fierceil of Mankind, may pleafc 
Thefe Rices to iiniih, and the God appeafe. 

xA€hitUs frowning, the Debate renew'd, 
O Piiflcc! with Craft and IHfolence eftdii'd; 
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VigM by thy Voice, what Soldicz will delight 

To March in Ambufii, or in Arms to Fight } 

No CauTc had I to make this long CampaigOy 

The diftant Trtjsns ne'er diftiubM my Reign i 

Kor fruitful Phthiik^i happy Soil oppicft> 

^th Herds abounding, and with Heroes blcfts 

The craggy Mountains, and refounding Deep* 

My Realm fecure from bold Invafion keep. 

H^th thee, O Tyt ant ! I engag*d in War 

To ferve thy Brother, and his Wrongs repair : 

Muft I for this be with Contempt bereft 

Of all my Piize, the grateful Armies Gift \ 

Small was the Lot, for which I laboured haid» 

With thy unequal Dividend compared : 

Though I the Fury of each Fight fuftatn. 

Mine is the Toil and Danger, thine the Gain} 

Away 1 go, my Strength in Battle fpent, 

With fome poor Trifle to my Fleet content* 

Bk now ftiorel ; ^is better to return 

To Native Greece^ than here Oppreffion monrn : 

Hope not for Succour from a Friend Difgrac'd, 

Nor thiiik whh Foreign Wars my Realm to waft«« 

xAtridts anfwer'd. Fly with ^ed away. 
The laftlels Motions of thy Mind obey ; / 

1 icooi to move thee with an hmnble rny'r» 
On my Account to ptofecnte the War! 
Heroes as great will pay dderv'd Refpeft, 
Aad f»v§ himfelf will our fuSt Canfe proved t 
[ - Of all the icings that his Vicegerents Reign, 
None to my Fow'r foch Enmity maintain: 
Thon findft in laftion thy fupream Delight, 
With brutal Courage, and with boafted Mighty 
Exerting Talents fent thee ftom Above, 
Not gain'd by Virtue, but meet Gifts of y9vt: 
Go take thy Ships, and thy ThtjJ^UMn Band, 
And fafe at Home thy MyrmitUns Commandt 
I flight thy Service, thy Revenge defpiiet 
And aa the God rtfumei my lovely Frizoi 



Or tamely yielding, his Blevenge delay : 
While Realon thus with Failion ftiove, he 
His weighty Swoid ; then down Mintrva, i 
DifpatchM hy J hmq^s Order from above, 
(For both the Princes Aar*d her equal Loi 
Behind ihe ftood, and grafpiog faft his H; 
Unfcen by others, did to him appear j 
For> looking backwards in a deep furprize, 
He knew the Goddcfs by her fparkling £y( 

Whatbrings,he faid, ^ox^f'sheav'nly Daoj 
Come you to fee the rude Affronts I bear 
Then witnefs my Revenge, behold the tin 
,That haughty King (hall perifh for his Cri 

To him the Blue-ey'd Goddefs thus rep] 
To calm your Paflion, and your Strife dc 
From Heav'n I come, employed by Jumt^, 
Tou and ^Atrides her Aflfcftion ihare: 
Obey my Voice, and Violence affwagey 
Nor prefs Revenge, nor with your Sword 
Sheath'd be that Weapon, but fevere you 
A time ihall come to vindicate this Wron 
When, cruih'd by Foes, the King (hall hi: 
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This done, MinervA did to Heaven afcend. 
Where humble Gods 7«t/«'s awful Throne attend. 

sAthilles now in ruder Language rail'd. 
His Rage encieafing as his Keafon fail'd ; 
Thou Chi^f, more Heartlefs than a flying Deei» 
Who dat*ft not firft in Bloody Fields appear \ 
Nor doubtful Ambuih for thy Foes defign, 
Vain empty Heroe, ever fteep'd in Wine : 
Fighting feems Death to thee, whofe chief Delight 
Is robbing Soldiers of their Legal Right. 
Vile are the Slaves who thy dull Prefence throng, 
Thou hadft not elfe out-liv'd this brutal Wrong: 
But by this awftU Scepter now I fwear, 
(Which ne'er again will happy Branches bear, 
Noc native Bark, nor growing Leaves will ihoott 
Bat left on diftant Mills the kindly Root \ 
And now with Grecian Judges muft remain. 
Who Right difpence, and Sacred Laws maintain) 
Heaz whstx I fwear. When e'er the Grtfk} ^^i ^^^ 
My needful Aid, Deftra&ion to prevent, -^ 
And with Regret their loft sAchiltes mouyi. 
No Pcay'rs, nor Gifts (hall Bribe me to feturni 
JiiSf§r ihall ftrow with fiaughter'd Foes the Fields 
4Ad BO Relief thy Impotence ihall yield , 
Bur, torn with deep Remorfe, thy Heart ihall bleaks 
For wronging thus in Arms the braveft Greek: 

The Speech concluded, in Difdain he toft 
His Scepter down, with Golden Studs Embofs'd : 
%Atrid9s alfo ftorm'dj but Nejtor rofe 
With mild Difcourfe their Fury to compofe} 
For fmooth Harangues renown'd in Pyhs long. 
Words fiow'd like Honey from his artfiU Tongue} 
TWO- Generations in that Realm were dead. 
Bom in his Reign, and by his Precepu bred i 
To him the Third did now Allegiance beat, 
Jdft were his Thoughts, and his ExpreflSons clear* 

Oh Gods! he faid, What unezpeaed Woes 
Opprefs the Gretki\ What Joyi attend their foes! 
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' what greater Good ctn blefs the PhrjgUn King» 
Hit Hoft, fliKft all who from his Lineage (priiig. 
Than thefe Dillraftions, vrhieh out Chiefs diyidei« 
Who lead cm Armies, and out Councils guide I 
Let me prerail to calm yoot fatal Kage, 
Obey the Diftates of maturet Age; 
A Race of Heroes* more than Mortals brave. 
Once lov*d the Coanfels which my Rea(bn gave ; 
Socfa Chiefs ^o more will ro thefe Eyes appear. 
As God- like Thtfms^ and Ptrithous were; 
Drya$ the Joft, and Palypheme the Strong, 
And Cmtmy wotthy an Imroonal Song \ 
Strongeft of Men, the ftrongcft Beaflrs they kSl'd, 
Huge Mofmtain-Monfteis,and fierce Centaurs qadrd: - 
With rbefe I liT*d, with thefe in Arms I foog^} 
From diflant PjU by InTitation brought ; 
None now alive thefe Heroes durft provoke. 
Tet they wou'd liflen when yoar Neftor fpol»B» 
Taught by thefe great Examples, Both fubmk . 
To what I judge, by long Experience, fit i 
Stretc|> not, ^tridesy your Prerogative, 
Of lawful Prize this Heroe to deprive : 
Nor you, Achilles, with our Leader vie, 
For J9vt has rais'd no Monarch's Throne Co high:- 
Bom of a Goddefs, you more Strength may boalS,. 
But he more Empire, who Commands out Hoft. 
Tet firfl, *^ride's, let your l^afTion ceafe. 
Then Calm Advice Achilles ft 11 appeafej 
Whomflill we find, when prclsM by Trojans hazd»' 
Our flrongeft Bulwark, and fecarcft Guard. 

Well have you fpoke, jttridis then re ply *d 5 
But this proud Captain won*d o*er Kings prefid^* 
Controul Superiors, and Comman^ the Field. 
Affcfting Empire, which no Prince will yield }, 
The Gods, that gave him his undaunted Mind, 
Confen'd no Liccnfc to defame Mankind. 

His Speech half ended thus Achilles broken 
My fervile Neck dcfexv'd thy gaUing Toke» 
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tf» vDithlefs, and afraid, I yielckd (liU 
^kh tame Submiifioii to thy boufidleft Wiilf 
Hut now let otheis blind Obfervance pay* 
Ko more will I fuch Infolesce obey : 
Obc Hint bcfides I give, obTerve it ngbt, 
^rhe Gods fbibid me in this Caufe to Fight- $ 
iCoarcy Briiiis, ai thy C^tive^ homei 
"Aice partial Gr^Uns theii own Gift refuBae } 
Stat Tytant, on thy Life, this warning take, 
"JUid let thy Hands no more Kefiunptions make$ 
"^irhen e*er the bold Experiment they try, 
^hc Crimfofi Blood my fpotted Lannee fliall dy«» 

Thw Rival Princes, while the Aflembly fate, 
Tighting inah Words maintained a rude Debate: 
^tfng n laft, the Council they adjoum'd, 
Aid fteib sAthilles to his Tent rtturn'd. 

tjttrides then Religious Rites began, 
•t wwch'id ia new Veffel in the yielding Main, 
i AdonM Jkt Sides with Twenty ihinlng Oars, 
And ftnt a Cargo of the choiceft Stores ; 
"On Board Chryths was eonduded laft, 
\ And Wiie Vlylfes with Command was gracM ; 
Thos firaogbt with Gifts to reconcile the God, 
The wdl-tnnmi'd Pinnace ploughed the liquid Road« 

With equal Care he purify'd the Coaft 
' Viom foul Pollutions of his iinful Hoft^; 
The Greekit in Ocean wide, their Ordures threw. 
To pleaTe the God whole Hecatombs they (lew ^ 
Fat BuUs and Goats lay burning on the Shore, 
And curling Smoak to Heay*n the Savour bore. 

Thcie Pious Works perform*d, Strides ilill 
XcCnly'd his threatened Vengeance to fulfil j 
TMhkfkim and Ettrybates he fenr, 
Charg'd with this MeiTage to the Hero's Tent : 
Go, bring BrisHis to my longing Arms, 
C<Mmnaiid'.^c^f//«i to refign her Charms; 
Or nl£e your Monarch will in Perfon come* 
By force o iConoocft to revoke her Doom* 



■ 
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The E^il»is ided vhjc chcir 5av*niign fpoke, 
Aloof QC Sixoar cnwilling Seeps thcr took } 
Bet lie to dron; rirfA:'. ja Quxten vent. 
And tcucd .'^:k ..es ?enilve :a his Tent : 
Seen WIS his Leek whan thctr Approddi he (aw; 
Tie:.* ^Biicizs Minds «eic fricck with dccpcfi Awe| 
Az^'d :h.e; ftcodr scd no Deocand cfaej made, 
Est he. diraung thczx bold Mefiagc, faid : / 

Welcome ye Mefiengen of Gods and Men, i 

Noc yoa 1 bluce, bee voac proud King condenm: ^ 
I kcov the TTisnt xet fur Prize demands ; 
ijzrtcMj, lead her to cheix avful Hands : 
Th«c eadi a WiaieCs of mj Wronp maj prove 
Bcfocc all Kinp on Eaxtfa, and Gods abo?e; 
When c'ez the CtkUm Pow'rs, oppieis'd vithWoo^ 
In vain ihallcrgc mc to repel their Foes: 1- 

FoK wild y'tr::i*jj with Diftraftion loft, I 

No Kotefiom Slanghtercan prefeire their Hoft} 
Ko moxe in Fight tfaeii (inlcing Fleet proccft, 
Kot bv things paft their future Schemes diieCL 

He If eke. Pjuv^im his Command obey'd. 
And to their Hands tcfign'd the Beaut'ous Maids 
Away ihe went, with an unwilling Heart $ 
Her mourning Lover, from his Friends aparty 
Sate weeping on the Coaft. the Sea furveyM, 
And with extended Arms to Tiaetis pray'd.' 
Indulgent Goddefsl fi nee Decrees of Fate* 
>Iy Life have bounded with fo (hoit a Datei 
Great JflT/r with Gloiy was oblig'd to Crown 
The number'd Tears of youi unhappy Son : 
But now, behold roc wrong'dwith open Shame* 
And robbM of all that's dear, the Captive Damc 

The Goddefs heard her weeping Son compluBi 
With Kerens fitting in the dcepeft Main; 
Strait like a Mift (he rofe, regain'd the Land, 
Sate down before him, ftroak'd him with her HtiA 
And faid, Why weeps my Son? Thy Grief decUuC, 
And la tliy tendex Paient bear iicx ihaic. 
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With Sighs he faid, O Queen ! 'ris vain to tell 
.M^hat happca*d lately, and you know Co well: 
Strong Thebes we took, King Oetion's facred Seat, 
And ftow*d with Plunder our Triumphant Fleet: 
The Grecian Princes ihar'd the Spoils they got, 
B«K firft xefeiving, as the faireft Lot, 
Ckrysiis for their Chief: Her Father came 
With Gifts to Ranfom that unhappy Dame; 
xAfUo^t Scepter and his Crown he bore, 
Intxeating much the Greeks^ Strides more: 
The Creekj his Pray'r with due Compaifion hetrd> 
His Gifts approv'd, and Chara^er reverM : 
Bat proqd sAtrides, with Difpleaiiire mov'd, 
Difmi&'d the good Old Man, with Threats reprov'd : 
He went, and pray'd to have his Wrong redrefsM, 
And Pbakms heard him, for he lov'd his Piieil: 
A Plague he Tent, and Fatal Arrows flew 
AfDOttd onx Quarters, and our Army (lew: 
A Jtopbet. then reveai'd the God's Decree ; 
I ltoO?'d the Greeks to fet Chrys'Cis frcc, 
And vg'd our brutal Chief, who loudly ftorm'd. 
To threaten Vengeance, which he flnce perform'd. 
Veil guarded home with Joy Chrysi'is went, 
And Holy Vidims were to Phcebns fent : 
Then curs'd ^t'Mes fciz'd my lovely Maid, 
With whom the Greeks my glorious Service paid. 
Bat now, O Goddefs! kind AfTiftance lend, 
In iearch of dire Revenge to Heav*n afcend: 
Complain to Jove , and if by Word or Deed 
Ton ever pleased him, may your Pray'rs fucceed: 
Oft have 1 heard you in Theffalia boaft. 
That you alone, of all th' i£therial Hoft, 
His Fate prevented, and his Foes withftood, 
When Pow'rs Divine wou'd bind their Sov'raign God : 
When Jhm, PaiUs, Neptune, all confpirM, 
Ton, Thetist you, with juft Refentment fir'd. 
To fave the Godhead from ignoble Bands, 
Bxooght up Brisr^m with hb Hundied Hands} 
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Immoxttls by that Name the Gyaat kno#» 
Caird Gieat ,/£gjSoa in the Wozld below: 
Srronget thaa Tttdnf next to J^ve he fate* 
Pleas'd with his Poft, and wond^iiag at his FtU% 
Then all the Rebel Deities withdiew, 
Kor duift theii bold, uofiaifli'd Plot poxiiie. 
Of this SucceTs remind uatninking f^w, 
Embiace his Knees, ufe all yoiu Fow'r Abovte 
To fuccoui Trcyt and PhrjrgUn Tioops defend* 
That fwift Deftxuftion may thcU JPoes attend: 
Let King Atridts^ fculking on the Main, 
There biefs the Grttki with his AuTpieioas Reign> 
And feel the Vengeance of his Ciime at laft, 
Who thus in War the brarcft Chief difgrae'd. 



jl Defcription of thi Enchanted Palaa 
and Garden (?/ Armida, 'whitberPM 
Knights from the Chrijtian Camf 
ivere come in Search of Rinaldo. 

Englilh'd /rf;» T^lTo^ Jerufalem , i7««il(^r(r« Sixtk^ 
By Mrs, Elizabeth Singer. 

TH £ Palace in a circling Figure rofe, 
Its lofty Bounds a Silvan Scene indole) 
Expanded there a beauteous Garden lay. 
Where never-fading Flow'rs their Pride diipiay, 
A thoufand D€m§ns kept their Lodgings rotud, 
Whofe Arts with endlefs Labyiinths confound 
Each FafTage to tlie fair Enchanted Ground. 
A hundred Gates adorn the ftately Place, 
The chief of which the Heroes wond*ring pafi : 
The Foldbg-doors on Golden Hinges turn» 
With poliihM Gold the radiant Pillars burni 
But all the dazzling precious MetaPs Coft, 
Was in the rich uavalu'd Sculpture loft. 
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^^ht Figoret which the fpaciotts Portals grace, 
^^kh Humtn Motion feem to leave their Place s 
k« eVrj Vifiige, an ezprellive Mind •% 

Xli' faiimitable Artift had deHgn'd, > 

-JUd Life in all their Looks and Geftores ihin'd. ^ 
^ot Speech was wanting. Fancy that fuppliesj 
.^ftej breath and fpeak while each confutes his Eyes* 

The Story firft with Hercules begins, 
Vkh Tirghis feated here he tamely fpins : 
The God-like Man, who Hdl's ftrong Paflage gain'd. 
And Heav*n, and all its rolling Orbs fuftain'd, 
A Sj^ndle wields, and with foft Tales beguiles 
« The fljh^ Hours s fond Love fiands by and fmiles : 

His oMleto Club the Fait lele holds, 
; The Lion's rugged Skin her tender Limbs infolds* 
*)' Bjemoce from this a Sea its Surges rears* 
^ Bottj with Foam the aznre Field appears s 
!<tWo Wtdike Fleets advance on either fide, 
L Jknd o'er the Waves with equal Terror ride : 
,.fkt f laihes which from brandiihM Weapons eimei 
' Widi dieadfiil Splendor all the Deep inflame. 
I Coafpicoous far the bright EgyptiM Queeay 
^igiflg the fierce Encounter on is fecn: 
oimt^nims here condufts the Eaftern Kings, 
The mighty T^tMns there lUufirious CsfAr brings* 
^As when two floating Ifles amidft the Main, 
Fiiih*(l on by Winds, each others Shock fuflain, 
AndMonntains claihwith Mountains on the watry 

Plain: 

With fnch t Force the Hoftile Fleets ingagc^ • ■ 
Their thundering Chiefs oppos'd with equiHUgei 
While Javelins, Dans, and flaming Torches fly> 
And Foreign Spoils above the Waters lye* 
To CsfAr now the Vi^ory inclines. 
The beanteoos Queen the liquid Field refigns } 
She flies, not wou*d the fond xAntenim ftay» ^^ 

Bat madly left the fcarce-decided Day, > 

And threw the Smptic of the Wocld Awtj^ ^ 

Vol, Y^ f 



\ 
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Not touchM with Fear> noi conquer'd by his Fpcs^ 
Th* unhappy Man the doubtful Eield fbregocs> 
But by his Love betiay*d j yet gen'xcAis Shame 
With Maitial Ho^oux oft his Thoughts xedaim: 
And now he wou'd the fainting Fight zencw. 
And now the chaiming Fugitive purfoe; 
With hei Ingloiious to the Shoai he flies. 
And caxeleis there, and loft in Fleafuxe lics^ 
Abandon^ loofely to hei fatal Charms* 
Refblves to foften Fate in CUopard*§ Arma. 

The Champions all thefe coftly Wonders view. 
And thro' the Palace now theix Cooxfe pnifiie 3 

. As wild Mtander winds along his Shores* 
Kow finks, and now lus Silver Wave teiloresi 
Now to the Ocean runs in various ways» 
And backward now with wanton Motion playsi 
Such crooked Paths, fuch Labyrinths they ptia* 
As they the dubious Struftuxe s Windings traoss 
And thro' th' uncertain Maze they ftill had en'd, 
But the Wife Magtu Scheme thdr Paifiage clou'di 
Whence difengag'd, before their ravifli'd Eyes 
The beauteous Garden's pleafant Profpeft licsi 

. The Ihining Lakes, and moving Cryftal here^ 
The Flow'rsi and various Plants at once appetc; 
At once a Aady Yale, and funny Hill, 
And Groves, and moflle Caves the Landskip fillj 
At once its felf the charming Scene reveals* 
Ai|d all its wife Contriver's Art conceals : 
Mor Art does copying Nature here appear* 

.But fportive Nature imitating her* 
The Air was mild, and calm the Morainf Breeze^ 
Which breath'd Eternal Verdure on the Trees j 
The Trees their Branches proudly here dUplay 
With fiili-ripe Fruits, and Purple Bloflbms gayt 
Beneath one fpreading Leaf a bending Twig 
Prefents the immature and rip'ning Fig t 
Depending on a loaded Branch ate fcen 
TJ)e Gold, the bluibbg Ap^le, and t^e Giedi; 
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Hie lofty Vines theii vaiious Clu^ts (how, 
TTngratcfui thofe, whik thefe with NeSfar flow. 
The iosrful Birds beneath the happy Shade, 
In guided Paits a tuneful Confoit made. 
The whifp'ilng Winds, and Waters murm'ung^l* 
With uemhling Cadence foftly anfwer'd all, 
N07 ceas'd the Birds, the Winds and Wateo ,|iigh» 
In^raibUog Sounds return the Harmony s 
But falling, now the Birdsrefume their Fart, 
Tec icazce this Order feems th' £tfeft of, Art: 
Bnc one with gawdy Flumes, among the.ieft» 
And foiple BU1» fuperiour Skill expreft } 
Now iautiting Human Words begun. 
The fveet, the fluiU, the melting Note her own: 
Tht fring'd Moficians all ftood mute to hear. 
The Winds fafpend their Murmurs in the Air» 
And liftSiing fiaid while ike her Song recites. 
Which in alluring Strains to Love invites : 
Hcc Tart- petformM) theieather'd Chorm round* 
Thio' all 'the Groves their glad AfTent refound* 
llie peniive Doves in Sighs their Fain reveal, 
The whiip'ring Trees a Fai&on ieem to feel : 
Ttie Floods, the Fields, and'lightfom Air above 
Confefs the Flame, and gently breath out Love. 
Vncoaquet'd yet the Stedfy£t JCnights xemain« 
An^ all the tempting Baits of Vice difdaini 
Bot now retired beneath a pleafant Shade, 
The Iiovers at a diftance they furvey'd: . 
oirmidA feated on the Flow*rs they find. 
And in her Lap 7Jndld»'s Head recUn*di 
- Inlpiring Love, and languishing her Air, 
Unhopndand curling to the Winds her Hair: 
Her carelefi Robes flow with an am*rous Grace, 
And'rofie Blufhes paint her lovely Face. 
Fiz'd on her Charms he fed his wanton Fires, 
And feeding ftiU increas'd his fierce Defires| 
Plung'd in licentious Fleafures thus he lay, 
An4 flac)ts hit Li^ ii^lorioofly «way« 

F » 
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At ceitain times KArmtU to her Cells 
Hetires to praftife her myfterious Spells .• 
The Hour was come, (he fighs a foft Adiea» 
And from his Arms miwillingly withdrew. 
In glitt'riog Armour rofliing from the Wood, 
Before him ftraight the pious Heroes ftood. 
As the fierce Steed, for Jufts and Battel bred. 
Now ufelefs grown, with Herds in Paftiues fbd, 
Ranges at large, and lires ignobly ftee 
From former Toils ; if Arms he chance to ie^ 
Or hears from far the Trumpet's fprightlj Soimd 
He Neighs aloud, and breaks the fiow'rj Boonds 
Longs on his Back to feel the hardy Knight, 
Meafure the Lifts, and meet the promis'd Fight. 
Their Sight the brave 'RjiuUd* thos ahum*d, 
Recall'd his Honour, and his Coozage wamiMs 
Its long inglorious Sleep his Virtue Ixoke* 
And Martial Ardour fparkled in his Loolc 
When with a friendly Scorn VbdUU held 
Before the Youth his ^ddmsHtine ^ield| 
Surpriz*d he meets his own Refleftion thcn^ 
His gawdy Robes hung loofe, his^ flowing Hair ' 
Clouds with thc'zich Perfume, andfweeteiisallc' 

Air. 
A bright, but ufelefs Sword adorns his Side s 
Alham'd he views this nice f^taftick Pride, 
And, like a Man that long in idle Dreams 
Has lain, deluded to himielf he feems : 
£nragM the hateful Objeft now he flies, 
Confiis'd and filent downward bends iiis Ey 
Half wifli*d the deaving Ground might ope* 
Or overwhelming Seas his Shame w6u*d Ucf 
Ubaldo fees the Time, and thus beg^. 

While Fame, while fo much Glory may ^ 
While «^y?«, while all Europe are in Arms, 
And fhake the Unxverfe with loud Alarms i 
Mertetd»*s Son alone exempt from Fear, 
Rcmaios a Womta'c aoblc ChaoFioa he 
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hat I.ethftigy, what fatal Spells control 
hy Tigoxous Honour» and unman thy SouH 
ome on, the Canap and mighty Godfrey fend, ^ 
sxtune and.Vidoiy thy Swoxd attend, ^ 

hedeftin'dHeioethou the doubtful Wai to end: ^ 
onclode the Conqueft o'ei thy Pagan Foes, 
^hat Might can thy lefiftlefs Arm oppofe? 
Speechlefs he flood, and now a decent Shame» 
iod now a gen*ious Pride his Looks inflame : 
le xend^the Badges of his lewd Uifgrace, 
ind flies with Hoirot the detefted Place. 



fbe^ Mosaic Story of the Creation. 

By John Hanbury, Efq^ 

DME only God the World's Foundation Iald« 
TluHea?'ns and Earth, them and their Hoft he 
?or •nee before this Frame of Nature was, [made i 
rhe fleav'ns and Earth were one unfaihionM Mafs^ 
>f Foxm and Motion void, and void of Light, 
Twas all Confufion, and unbounded Night > 
'Till the cieating Spirit with Wings of Love, 
Sffead o'er the deep ^^hyfs did kindly move j 
K^ith quick'niog Enejrgy the whole compieft, 
ind wak'd the Chdos ftom Eternal Reft s 
idotsoo' and Time began, and Silence broke, 
iVhen thro* the Deep thus the Creiacor fpoke. 

Let tbtfi be Light, 

rhe Beams of Day Aot thro* the parting Shade, 
DM Night before the lovely Stranger fled} 
His bdght Firft-born with Joy th* Almighty view'd> 
!le faw 'twas wond*rous Fair, and calPd it Good. 
He bkft the Birth-day of his Infant Light, 
rhat Day th' Eternal World ftruck out of Night; 

The Keft of Nature undiftinguiih'd lay, 
Ucnded in one were Hcav'n and Eaxch and Sea^ 

P 3 
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when thus the Woird, Let Mattel nezt^vidc4^ ^ f 
Swift as the Voice broke fbith it was obey'd, S • ' 
And thus the wond*fous Separation made* ^ "*< 

UnloosM th* i£therial Fliids upwards move^- 
And ihake the glocious azure Sea abo?e5 
Thofe next in Lightnefs thro' next Spaces fly^ 
And form our Clouds, and Air, and nethoi ikf^ 
But lower yet the pond'rous Waters fall, 'i 

Floating the Face of the Terreftrial Ball. * 

KoLand was (een. — —The great Creator fpakc^ 
Let Earth and Sea the next Divifion makei 
Jn one vaft Deep let all the Waters lye, 
And let the Surface of the Land be dry : 
Before the Voice th^obedient Waters flol, <^. 

And took their Lodging in their fpacious Bed, ? 
And the new Earth difdos'd her naked Head. ^ 

A naked World it was, unbleft and poor, 
Ko Seeds of Life the barren Matter bore, 
'Till Breath Divine quicken'd the fruitful Eaitiit- ■ 
And gare the vegetable Kingdom -Binhf 
Let beauteous Flow'rs, and Plants, and ihady. Tueir 
Of various Kinds, in their Fetfe^ion rife : 
Let ev'ry fort contain their proper Seed, 
That ihall diftinftJy tbeir own Speoies breed* 
So fpoke the making Word) and it was- (b. 
All in Ferfe^en rofe, not ftaid ta gBOw. 
Full ripen*d Fruit the loaded Trees adoni> 
And full blown FIow*rs were at one Inftant bom. 
The Oak, the Cedar, and th* afpiting Pine 
Shot quick to Heav*n, and met the Word Divine. 

That their Succeflion might for ever run. 
While fed with Dews, and cheriih'd by the Suft; 
The Word commands the Beams of Light and Firef 
Shou*d in one burning, Aining Orb retire, 
Whofe bending Courfe to North and South ihouM tatfl* 
With equal Heat warm both, but neither bum. 
Whofe conftant Revolutions ihou'd divide 
The future Years, and count how faft th^ glide. 
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Hence xofe the Sun, roU'd on his glorious way, 
The Joy of the ;^ouDg World, and Lord of Day. 

The leiTer Light coo xoife, but fcarce lefs bright, 
Qoeen of the Flood, and Regent of tlie Might i 
Whofe changing Beams for ever ebb and flow. 
The Scale of Time as they decay and grow. 
And laft the Stars in perfe^l Order ro(e, 
Whofe Number none but their Creator knows ; 
Whole glitt'xing Lights adorn the gloomy Skies, 
Whofe Beauties pleafe the World, whofe Motions teach 
the Wife. 
The Word Divine, on Aii and Water fpread 
A nobler Life, thro' both profiifely ihed i 
The feathered Kind took Birth, conceiv'd in Alr> 
And fcaly Broods the teeming Waters bare 5 
The Creatures foon their Maker's Goodnefs m07e> 
To Life he adds the greater Bleffi'ng, Love s 
That Word alone that calPd forth all to live. 
The Fow*r and Joy of giving Life cbu^ give i 
The. living Pairs in mutual Flames he join*d. 
With that fiift Blefling, Multiply your Kind. 
Let Birds, as faft as Trees they dwell on, bear, 
And People their Dominions of the Air. 
Let. Fi(b with endleft numbers fwell their Seas, 
TiUtheir own Sh oars \^ant Sands to eocmt. th'increafe* 
The wiqged Kace in ev'ry Field and Grove, 
Confefs the Flai;ne, |>egin to Sing and Love } ' 
Th|; .young Levjathans their Nuptials keep. 
And haflA to flock their Empire in the Deep. 

Thus Fowl and F|fh the Skies and Waters bred,! 
And Earth alone was uninhabited j 
*7ill kindled by the Word cold Matter warms* 
And various Soils iboot fonh in various Forms. 
The Race of Lions rife from f(ubborn Clayi 
And with Majeftick Roar falute the Day : 
The milder Soil the gentle Species bare. 
Such as the harmlcfs Sheep and frightful Haie. 

P4 
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from heavieft Eaith the (luggifh Afles^ow, ^ 
From ilimy Mud the Race of Reptiles flow, > 

Sut light the Duft whence fprung the boimdiag Roe. ^ 

Thus ev*ry creeping Thing, and ev*ry Beaft» 
Their Parent Earth, from whence they grew, pojSeft $ 
Inform'd by Senfe, they fought their needful Good» 
But knew not whence their Life, nor whence theic Food. 
*Twas therefore God to crown his Works below, -% 
His Creature Man in his own Image drew, > 

Who from himfelf might his Creator view. ^ 

In the fame Earth the Human Fair he moulds. 
But from his facred Breaft infus'd their Souls s 
Tow*r, Wifdom, Love, thro* their new Beings ihin^ 
The God-like Features of the Sire Divine. 
Bolder in him the noble Lines appear. 
In her more foft, but yet more heav'nly Fur; 
Such Love and Likenefs the firft Parents join» 
So much, but one in Body .and in Mind } 
That hence 'twas faid the Husband bore the Bnde^ 
Bred in his Heart, and iiTu'd from his Side : 
This Human Pair, with Pow'r aud Reafon blcft* 
Were made to govern, not defiroy the reft s 
Tb* Almighty bleft, and bid them Love, and Reigll»' 
And muhiply at large their Sov'reign Line i 
The FiA, and Fowl, and Beafts theix Pow*x obey. 
And at their Feet the new Creation lay. 

Abroad they look*d, their fair Dominioiu viewed, 
All fpoke the Maker Great, and Wife, and Good : 
To him they offer Sacrifice of Praife, ^ 

Implore his Blelling on their future Race, S 

Copying his Image from each other's Face. ^ 

Thus one fiift Pow'r the Plan of Nature laid. 
And all in Number, Weight and Meafuxe made; 
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Sibe Statb ^/Nat'bfre. 

Bythifumi Hand, 

BEfoie Ambition touchM the poifonM Heart, 
E'er Gold in Friendfliip, oi in Love had parr>f 
Before^Keligion was a Myliick Trade, 
There was a time when Nature was obeyed i 
When liappx Man was void of Crime or Fear, -% 
His Friendihip perfeft, and his Love fincere, ^ 

Both as unbounded as the common Air. ^ 

His Thoughts were undifguis'd, and uncoftfin'd. 
As naked as his Body was his Miod , 
Full his Content, becaufe his Wifhes few. 
How couM he coVet what he did not know ? 
He wifely trod where Nature led the way. 
Fed on her Fruits, and in her Bofom lay ; 
His ftiength of Appetite, and height of Blood, 
Gave doi^le Reliih to his Love and Food : 
The Springs he drank were like his Confcience clears 
The Soil produc'd, and the Sun cook'd his Fares 
The Gxape, the Peach, the Melon, and the Fine, 
Foe Smell and Tafte their Sweets and Flavours join. 
The painted Morning fed his waking Eyes, 
When he beheld his Canopy the Sldes^ 
The Hole and Lilly on the Green were^/pready ^ 
And ^efs Beauties in the Sweets were laid, ' ^ 
Ai bright and fragrant as their flow'ry Bed. ^ 

The Birds around did all their Notes employ. 
To entenain his Intervals of Joy : 
The Cedar Boughs plaid wkh an eaiie Breeze, 
To fan the Sun-Beam* from hu chearful Eyesj 
Their Branches in a thoufand Angles laid, 
Chequer'd his Walks with dancing Light 4nd Shade;. 
His ihort-liv*d Cares fet with the falling Day, ^ 
Nor Hope nor Fear lay crofs his even Way, ^ 

Safe with the Gods all his to-Mougws lay«, ^ 

f S 
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Tkas'd mth th* abondance of his daily Store, 
He did not wiih, for he cou'd u(c no more. 

Thus Natiue govem'd when the Wodd begaa» 
The Laws of Nature were the Laws of Man : 
But long theie R.oles did not his Fan^f fwtt 
The Blockhead mdk be wi(ei than the Brutes 
Art muft new-mould what Nature better taaghti 
Or poliih o*et what ihe too coorfely wrOQgbt: 
From thence the Taylor and the Parfbn loin'dy 
TO cloath his naked Body and his Minds . 
Tke Taylor only fotm'd the outward Sij^u, 
*Fo (hew what fort of CKature liv'd witlua s 
The Frieft amazM him ia his Myftick School^ 
Turn* d his Head round, and made him lOiare and Fool 
He taught fome Vircues* but in ftrange Dii^ui^ 
Dreft up in Pomp, in Kites and Sacrifice, 
The good and badconfus*d, and Truth was'brew'd 

with Lies. 

Between them both they make as what wc jS^ffit 
M Beau and Bigot « .promiTcuQus Share. 

The False MoiRN.iNa* 

TH E Momiog ro(e bright as a.b]oomij|g,Bri^ 
^lulhM with Bn^ynaent from hex Lovei?aSi(k 1 
"50 warm Ibr Winter, «nd fo like the Spt^o^, 
1 thought to hear the fboliih Cuckpo fiiigs 
But fee how foon the Bleffing.turn'd a Ciuie, 
The Weather and the Ways grow.woicfe and wor(e}- 
The Clouds look fullen in thefaithl^s Slues, ^ 
And Winds, Uke Jealouiie, in Murmurs rife j ^ 

ItThunderMlnmyEafs.andLighten'din my Eyes.' 
'Sooietimes a flatt'iing Minute feem*d jto (iibUc, 
But lasted bat a very little while. 

Such is the Morning •£> a married . X<ife> 
"But fuch the dixty Joiuaey with- a WHp, 
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TH E Scepticks think 'twas long ago. 
Since God^.c^fne dovfi^ Incojnitoi . 
To fee who were their Friends or Foes, 
And how our Anions feU.9r ro/e;. 
That fince they gave Things th'eix Beginning, 
Andfet this^ Whirligig a Spinning, , 
Supine they in their Ucav'n rcjmAin, 
Exempt from ^ipafure ^s from, Pains 
And fxankly leave us Human Elves, 
To cut and fhuffie for our felves j 
To ftand or walk, ^o rife or tumble, 
As Matter and as Motion jumble. . 

The Poets now, and Paint^s, hold 
This Thtfis dangerous and bold : 
And jonr goo(i-natux*d Gods, they fay, 
Defcend fome twice or thrice a Day. 
£l{e all thcTc Things we to>il fo hard la 
Would not avail one iingje Farthing. 
For when the Herp we reheatfe. 
To grace his Anions, and oar yerfe, 
*Tis not by dint of Human Thought 
That to hb Latiiun he ijs brought : , 
IrU defcends, by Fate's Coqimands, 
To gaide his Steps through ForeigA Lands i 
And sAmphitrif€,c\tt(t% his Way, , 

From Rocks and Qpick-r^^ds in the Sea. 
And if you r<;e.him in a SJ^etch^ : 
Tho' drawn by PmIp or C^rMhe^ 
He (hows not half hU Force and Strength^ ■ 
Strutting in Aonour, aqd at Lengths 
That he may make bis proper Figure, 
The Piece muft yet be four. Tards bigger $ 
The Nymphs <;onduft him to the Fielc^ 
One holds hisSivoid^.tuid one his Shield^ 
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Htrs ftandmg by afTetts his Quairel, 
And tame flies after with a Lawrel. 

TheTe Points, I fay, of Speculation^ 
As 'tweie to fave or fink the Nation^ 
Men idly learned will difpute, 
AiTert, objed, confirm, refiite; 
Each mighty angry, mighty right. 
With equal Arms fiiftains the Fight, 
*Till now no Mtiinm can agree 'eni ; 
So both draw off, and fing r« Denm* 

Is it in */£qMilibri0 
If Deities defcend or no ? 
Then let th* Affirmative prevail'. 
As requifite to form my Talei 
Fx>r by all Patties 'tis confeft. 
That thofe Opinions are the beft. 
Which in their Mature moft conduce 
To prefent £nds, and private U(e. 

Two Gods came, therefore, from above f 
One Mercury i the other Jove : 
The Humour was, it feems, to know 
If all the Favours they befiow 
Cou'd from oar own Perverienefs eaie as> 
And if our Wifli injoyM might ple^ iis^ 

Difcourfing largely on this Theme, 
C*er Hills and Dales their Godfliips came ^ 
^111 well nigh tir'd at almoft Night, 
They thought it proper to alight. 

Note here, that it as true as odd is. 
That in Difguife a God or Goddeis 
£zerts no fiipematural Powers, 
But a^s on Maxims much like Oars. 

They ipy'd, at laft, a Country Farm, 
Where alt was fnug, and clean, and watm^ 
Vox Hills before, and Wood^ behind, 
Sccur'd it both from Rain and Windf 
Fat Oxen in the Fields were lowing, 
fiood Gcaia was fow'd, good Fiuit wu giowlof^t 
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Of laft Year's Corn in Bazns gicat Stoxe> 

Fat Tuikeys gobbling at the Door, 

And Wealth, in fhort, with Peace confentedy 

That People here Ihould live contented : 

But did they in Efied do fo 3 

Have Patience, Friend, and thou ihalt know* 

The honeft Farmer and his Wife 
To Tears declin'd, from Prime of Life, 
Had firuggled with the Marriage Noo^» 
Aialmoft ev'ry Couple does : 
Sometimes, My Plague 3 fometimes. My Daxlipg $ 
Kiifing to Day, to Morrow fnarling: 
Jointly fubmitting to endure 
That Evil which admits no Cure. 

Our Gods the outward Gate unbart'd, 
Otu Farmer met 'em in the Yard,. 
Thought they were Folks that loft theii Way» 
And ask'd them civilly to ftay ; 
Told 'em, for Supper, or for Bed, 
They might go on, and be worfe iped.-- — 
So faid, fo done, the Gods confem^ 
All three into the Parlour went. 
They compliment, they fit, they chat. 
Fight o'er the Wars, reifbrm the States 
A thoufand knotty Points they clear,. 
*Till Supper and my Wife appear. 
J9ve made his Leg, and kifs'd the Dam«i 
Obfequious Hermes did the fame.^ 
Jove kifs'd the Farmer's Wife, you fay 2 

He did but in an honeft way.* 

Oh! not with half that Warmth and Life 
With which he kik^d ^mpbitrytn^s Wifc^ 

Well then. Things handfomly were fet?'di 
My Miftrefs for the Strangers carv'd. 
How ftrong the Beer, how good the Meat» 
How loud the^r laught, how much they €$t^ 
Wou'd gloriotiOy in Verfe appear, 
^u iludl be pafs'd i& Silence heiej^ 
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Foi 1 Aould grieve to have it faid. 

That, by a'fiiieDefttipticta lett, 

I made my Epic very long. 

Or tyr'd my Friefid, to'grace my Song. 

The Grace-Cap*fcrv*d, The Cloth: awayi» 
Jrue thought it time to fiiowhis Ttay ; 
Landlord and LMdlady, he cfy*d; 
Folly and Jefting laid afide, ' 
That Ye thu^ hofpitably liVc, 
And Strangeb with good Cheat receiire» 
Is mighty grateful to ybdr^Bettenr * * 
And makes ey*n Gods themftlTes youi Debtors. 
To give this Thejis plaiiler Ptt)of, 
Tou have, to Night, bedeath your Roof 
A Pair of Gods; — ^nay, never wonder; 
This Youth can ¥ly, and I can Thunder. 
I'm jHpiter, and he Merairiuft 
My F^ge, my Son indeed, but fpnrious. 
Form then three Wifliei; you and Madam> 
And fure as you already had ^nn, 
The Things defir'd in half an Hour 
Shall all be here, and in your Fow*r. 

Thank Ye, great Gods, the Woman fays. 
Oh! may yobf Altars ever blaze; 
A Ladle for our Silver Difh 
Is what I want,' and what 1 wifh.—- - 
A Ladle, cries the Maa» a Ladle ! 
Odzooks, Corifcd, jTou have pray'd ill $ 
What fliould be Great yon turn to Farc^ 
1 wiih the Ladle in yotor A — - 
With equal Grief and Shame my Mufe 
The fequel of the Talepuifues: 
The I^adle fell into the Room, 
And ftuck in old Certfca^s Bum ; 
Cur Couple weep two Wiihes paft. 
And kindly join to fdtm the laft. 
To eafe^ the Wonlan's awkwatd Fain> 
And get the Ladle out again, ' ' • 



Miscellany Poems; 317 
MORAL. 

• ■ • .. . 

TmS Commtner, has Worth and Pdrts, 
Is prdis*4for x^rms, or lo^dftr Arts% 
Bis Bead al^es for 4 Coronety 
sAnd who is bUfs^d that is not Great ? 
Some Parts, and more Efiate, kin4 Heav*» 
To this vjeUrlotted Peer -was giv\n 5 
What then ^ He mufi have K^le and Svtaj^ 
And all is wronf *till he*s fn Playl 
The idifer mi^Jt maks ftp his Plumh, 
xyind dare not touch the gotten Sum, 
The fickly Dotard wants a Wifi, 
To draw off his lafi Dregs #/ Life* 

^gainfi our Peace we Jirm our Wiltf 
^i^ oftr Plenty y Somethiiig y?»7/ 
Tor Horfes, Houfesy Ptifures, Tlanting^ 
To Thee, to Me, to Him is wanting, . 
Th^if xjrpel Something unpofftfs*d 
Corrodes and leavens all the refi. 
That Something // we could ektaiuf 
^oul^foon creaie a future Pain: 
^nd to the Coffin from the Cradle^ 
*Tis all a Wifli, and all a Ladle. 

fo the Author of the Pafioraly 
Printed Pageiy^. ' ' 

BY Sylvia, if thy ^^iming Self be meant. 
If Fricndfliip. be thy Virgin yow's cxtciii. 
Oh ! let me in Corinna*s. Praifes join* 
Hers my £fteem ihall ^e, my FafiSpn thjnci : 
When foi thy Hca4 \kc Garland I prcpait, 
A fccond Wreath .ihall bjnd Corinna\ Hair j 
And when Joy. cKpic^ Songs phj/ypuh prpcUifBi 
Alteinate Vecfe ihall blels Corimsft Namie} 
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Hy Heart iliall own the Juftice of her Caufe, 
And Lore hMufelf fabmit-to FiieMdihip's Laws, 

Bnt if beneath thy Nnmbei's fbft Difguiie, 
Some favour' d Swain, fome true Alexis lyei, 
if tAmdryliis breathes thy fecret Pains, 
And thy fond Heart beat Meafore to thy Strain^ 
May*ft thou, howe'er I grieve, for ever find 
The Flame propitious, and the Lover kind : 
May Cy therm make herConqdeft fure, 
And let thy Beauty like thy Verie endure; 
May ev'ry God his friendly Aid afibrd, 
pan guard thy Flock, and dres blefs thy Board. 

Yet, if amidft the Series of thefe Joys, 
One fad Reflexion ihould by chance aril^ 
Give it, in Pity, to the wretched Swain, 
Who loving much, who not belov'd again^ 
Felt an ill-^ted Palfion's laft Ezcefs, 
And dy'd in Woe, that thon might^ft live in Peace; 

Delia, jf Pafteral Eclogue j lament' 
ing the Death of Mrs. Tempest, 
who dfd upon the Day of the late 
Storm. 

YE gentle Swains ! who pafs your Days andNig^itt 
In Love's fincere and innocent Delights I 
Te» ttnder Virgins, who with Pride difplay 
Tour Beauty^s Splendor, and extend your Sway ! 
Lament with me *. with me your Sorrows join ! 
And' mingle your united Tears with miae I 
Delia, the S^jon of fve^ let Ml deplore t 
Delia, the §ineen •/ 'Beattty, now no more ! 

Begin, my Mu(e! begin your mournful Stiaias! 
Tell the fad Tale through all the Hills and Plains! 
Tell it through ev*ry Lawn, and ev'ry Grovel 
'Whcxc Flocks eta wandeij or where Shepherds fvfc! 
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Bid neighboring. Rivers tell the diftant Sea» 
And Winds from Pole to Pole the News convey ! 
Delia, tb§ Slitan. of tcve, let all deplore / 
Delia> the Queen of Beamy* s novj no more! 

'Tis done, and alt obey the mournful Mufe ! 
See, Hills, and Flains>and Winds have heard the News ! 
The foaming Sea o*erwhelms the frighten*d Shoar, 
The ValUes tremble, and the Mountains roar. 
See lofty Oaks frpm firm Foundations torn. 
And Stately Tow'rs in Heaps of Ruin mourn! 
The gentle ThMnes^ that rarely Palfion knows» 
Swells with this Sovow. and her Banks o*erflows: 
What Shrieks are h«ira} what Groans? what dying 
£v*n Nature's felf in dire Convulfion lyes ! [Cries) 
Delia, the Sb^en of Love^ they dll deplore ! 
Delia, the Sli**tn of Bennty*s novj no more I 

Oh ! why did I furvive the Fatal Day, 
That (hatch'd the Joyis of all my Life away \ 
Why was not I beneath fome Ruin loft \ 
Sunk in the Seas, or Shipwrecked on the Coaft^ 
Why did the Fates fpare this devoted Head^ 
Why did I live to hear that thou wert dead \ 
By thee my Griefs were calm'd, my Torments eas'd| 
Ner knew I Pleafure, but as thou wert pleas*d« 
Where ihall I wander now, diftre(s^d, alone ^ 
What nfe have I of Life, now thou art gonef 
J h^kve no ff/ir, AUt ! but t§ deplore 
Delia, the Pride of Beduty, notv no more. 

What living Nymph is blefs'd with equal Graced 
All may difpute, but who can fill thy Place i 
What Lover in his Miftrefs hopes \o find 
A Fbrm fo lovely, with (6 bright a Mind) 
Doris may boaft a Face divinely Fair, 
But wants thy Shape, thy Motions, and thy Air» 
Lmdttds has thy Shape, but not thofe Eyes, 
That while they did th^admiring World furpi^e,i 
Difclos*d the fccret Luftre of thy Mind, 
And fcem'd each Lovei's inmoft Thoughts to find, ' 
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Others, whofe Beauty yielding Swains conftfs^ 
By ladifcretion make their Conqueft left, 
And want thy Conduft and obliging Wtt, 
To fix thofe Slaves who to their Charms (ubmit. 
As (bme Rich ^Tyrant hoards an ufelefs Stox^, 
That wou'd,well placM, enrich a thouiand motet 
So didft thou keep a Crowd of Charms tctix'd, 
Woa'd make a thoufand other Nymphs admii*d» 
Gay, modeft, artlefs, beautiful, and young i 
Slow to refoke, in Kefblotion ftrong i 
To all obliging, yet referv'd to all, 
Kone cou'd himfelf the fivour*d Lover call s 
That wlilch alone couM make h^i Hopes eodiixe* 
Was, that he faw no other Swdn ftcure. 
Wflidier, ah ! whither are thofe Graces fled ^ 
Down to the dadc, the melancholy Shadef 
New, Shefherdif ntw lament i and fi«xu dcfUre 1 
Delia is dead, and Beauty is fit m»u f 

For thee «ach tuneful Swain ptepax'd his Lays^, 
His Fame exaltmg, while he -Tung thyFratfc . 
Thyrjis,'lti'g;xy and eafie Meafiircs, ftrove ... 
To charm thy Eats, imd tune thy Soal to Lotc : 
Idevahas, in his l^umbets more fublime, . r. 

Ekbird thy Virtues in Immortal Rhime. 
Glyccuf whofe Satyr kept the World in Awe, 
Softning his Strain, when firfl thy Chaxn^ Jie faw, 
Confefs'd the Goddefs thut new>form'd hisMindy- 
FroclaImM thy Beauties, and -forgot Mankind. . . 
Ceafe,Shepherds> ceafe 3 the Charms you fung ftsefled I 
The Glory of our Flatted lile is dead ! 
N01V join your Griefs with mine \ and n«VJ deplort 
Delia, the Pride of Tieauty^ notv no more ! 

Behold where now She lyes, depriv'd of Breath! 
Charming tho* pale, and beautiful in Death ! 
A Tibop Of weeping Virgins by her Side 5 
With allthe Fdmp of Woe, and Sorrow's Pxidel 
Oh, early loft ! Oh, fitter to be led 
In cheerful Splendor to the 'Bridal Bed I 
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Than thus conduced to th' untimely Tomb, 

A fpoil^fs Virgin, in hei Beauty's Bloom ! 

Whate?er Hopes fuperiox Merit gave,* ' 

Ixt me, at lead,. embtace, thee in the Gcavee 

On thy cold Lips imprint a dying Kifs : 

Oh ! that thy Coynels cou*d xefu^ me this ! 

Such melting Tears upon thy Limbs Til pour. 

Shall thaw their Kumbnefs, and thy Warmth reftor€i 

Clafp'd to my glowing Breaft, thou may*ft revive} 

ril breathe fuch tender ^ighs ihaU make thee live. 

Or if feverer Fates that Aid deny, 

If thou canft not revive, yet I may die. 

In one cold Grave together may be laid 

The Tmeft Lover, and the Lovelieft Maid. 

Then /hall I ceafe to grieve^ and n9t biforei 

Then fhtkU I ceafe fair Ddia to deplore. 

But fee, thofe dreadful Objefts difappear ! . 
The Sun (hines out, and all the Heav'ns'are dears 
The warring Winds are huiht, the Sea's ferdiej 
And Nature foi^en'd ihifts hei! angty Scene/ 
What means this fudden Changed Methinki I hear 
Melodious Mufick from the Heav'nly Sphere! 
Liilen, ye Shepherd}, and devour the SoUndt . 
Liftcn ! The Saint, the Lovely Sain^is CxOwn'dl 
While we, mUlaken in our Joy and CMef, 
Bewail her Fate, who wants not our Rdief : 
From the plea&^d Orbs il^e views us here bdow>. 
And with kind Pity wonders at out Woe. 

Ahv Charming Saint ! fince thou art Blefs'd abovei 
Indulge thy Lovers, and forgive their Love. ' 
Forgive thdr Tears 3 who, prefsM with Grief and Care, 
Feel not thy Joys, but feel their own Defpalr! ' 
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Prologue ta the Umverjity of 
Oxford, i68i. 

By Mr. J. Drtden« 

THE fam'd ItaliM Mafe, whofe Kfaymes advance 
OrldndOi a&d the PAladins of Frdnce, 
Records, that when oat Wit and Senfe is flown, 
*Tis lodg'd within the Circle of the Moon 
In Earthen Jars, which one, wh» thither (baz'd» 
Set to his Nofe, (hufit up, aod was reftor'd. 
What e'er the Story be, the Moral's true. 
The Wit we loft in Town, we find in yoo. 
Our Poets their fled Parts may draw firom hence. 
And fill their windy Heads with fober Senfe. 
When London Votes with Somhwark^s difagree. 
Here may they find their Jong loft Loyalty. 
Here bnfie Senates, to th' old Caofe indin'd. 
May ihufif the Votes their Fellows left behind : 
Tour Country Neighbours, when their Grain grows 
May come and find their Ufi Pravijgon here : [dear. 
Whereas we caimot much lament our Lofs, 
Who neither carry'd back, nor brought one Crofs > 
We look'd what Reprefentatives wou'd bring. 
But they hclp'd us, juft as they did the King. 
Tet we defpair not, for we now lay fonh 
The SibylPs Books, to thofe who know thcix Woxthr 
And tho' the firfl was Sacrificed before, 
Thele Volumes doubly will the Price reftore. 
Our Poet bade us hope this Grace to find. 
To whom by lofig Prefcription you are kind. 
He, whofe undaunted Mufe, with Loyal Rage, 
Has never fpar'd the Vices of the Age, 
Here finding nothing that his Spleen can xaifi^ 
Is forc'd to turn his Satyx into.J^aife. 
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Surgeon to His Majesty. 

Accept, great So» of Ait, this faint eKeft 
Of a moft a&i?e, and unfeign'd Kefpeft; 
Kumbeis that yield (Alas!) to^ joft fuivey 
Of Phyfick's giowth and Poetry's decay. 
That (hew a generous Mufe impair' d by me, 
As much as th' Author's Skill's out-done by thcc^ 

This Indian Conqu^ror^s fatal March he fung. 
To the fame Lyre his own ^>4poll$ ftrung} 
Whofe Notes yet fail'd the Monfter to alTwage* 
Revenging here, invading Spdniards Rage. 
Dear was the Conqueft of a new found World, 
Whofe Plague c'ex iiace through all tk% Old is hoil'd,' 
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Had FrdedftoriuSf who in Ntimbeis told 
(Numbers moie rich than thofe new Lands of Gold) 
'this gxeat Deftzoyex's Pcogiefs, feen this Age 
And thy Succefi againft the Tytant's Kage, 
^embus had then been no immoital Name* ' 
Thoa and thy Ait had challeng'd all his Flame \ 
Thou diiv'ft th' Ufuipez to his laft Ketreats» 
Kepairing as thou go'ft the niin*d Seats : 
;7*hns while the Foe is by thy Att remoT'd, 
'lihe Holds ate ftiengthenM and the Soil iaijirOT'd,' 
' Thy fiapplf Conqueft do*s at once expcll • - 
Th^Inradei's force, and inbred Faftions qnelU 
Thy Patients and sAugufis^s Fate'Athe (ante. 
To rile more fair and lafting fot the FUm€ t 
While meaner Axtifts this bold Task eifay* 
rth' little W^rU •fMs» they lo(e their way. 
Thou know'ft the fecret FalTes to each Part* 
And,skiird la Ndtnrh caa*ft not fail in t^rr^ 
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The L I F E of 

FRACASTO RIV S. 



Fli^sjfmns was defcended from the Wrdcafi»rum 
•FAmUy of gieat Ajitiquity in VeronA, He (eem^ 
ed not only to tival the Fame of Cattriim and 
Pi!iV> who had long before made that City ze- 
iiowii'd» but to have very far exceeded all his Goo- 
temporaxies, foe Learning and Poetxy. His Patenn 
weie PMtU'Philippus FrscMfiorius and Camiiia Mafed^ 
rellia, both of great Reputation. He was Co well 
educated by his F«ther, that he g«Te early prooft 
of a great Genius, (b that ia his Childhood all Mea 
conceived hopes of an extraordinary Man. Nor wai 
Providence wanting to give him a fignal Teftimo>- 
Jiy, forafmuch as when he was an Infant 1% the 
Arms of his Mother, a fudden Tempeft arifiog, ia 
which the Mother was ftmck dead by Lightning, 
the Child received no harm. He was fent for Lite*- 
lature while very young to fddud^ where even ia 
that Age, with indefatigable Labour he opened his 
way to that height of Glory which he afterwards at»> 
tained : After the initiatory Ans he applied himfelf 
to the fecrets of diftinft Sciences, but infinitely 4e* 
lighted with the Mathematicks, in all aflifted iny a 
Memory equal to his Ingenuity. Af^ex fevend 
Tears (pent inFhilofbphical Studies, under theTutor- 
ftip of Peter P$mponiUms of IdsntUdi he devoteil 
himfelf by the diftates of his Genius to Phyfid^ 
with fuch Kefolution and Sfuccefs, that in the SchoM 
pifputations, not only his Fellow-Students, bitt mo^ 
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expciiencMDoftoiswerefenfiblethache was defigncd 
by Fiovideace foi great Uadcitakifigi. Accoi&ig- 
iy they then gave him the H^noux of the Mfit, 
which had nevci before been peimitted to any Per- 
fon, till they had peifefted theii Studies, and were 
airiTed to the years of Manhood. This School 
being diflfolvM by the breaking out of the War, while 
he had Thoughts of returning to his Cttuntty (his 
Father being then dead) he was on honourable Con- 
ditions invited by Lividnus^ General of the Venaiam 
Forces, and a noble Pacron of Wit, to the CoU^e 
F»r9}ulinfiu 6cc. — and lodged in the fiunc ApsR- 
ment of uindrts Niutgtms and j9lMmms C^ttmc^ two 
excellent Poets. He had not long xefidodheieibe- 
foie he puWliflied Veifes on every eaccraordinaiy Oc- 
ci^on that happened, which were xeocived with inch 
general Applaufe throughout Italy ^ that theix fame 
shas to this Day ftifled the Pecforminces of his 
Companions. Having aftetwazds accompanied Lj- 
viMMut through many Watt, the General beinf at 
USl overthrown and taken Prifoner by the Fmcb at 
mAbdiM i he returned late into his native Conntiy, 
where in the general Devaftation he fonnd his Pa- 
trimony almoft utterly defttoyed. 

He many'd, but was foon unhappy in the Lots of 
two Sons, whoie untimely Death he bewailed in a 
mofi paffionate Elegy. He was low of Stature, but 
4>f good Bulk, his Shoulders broad, his Hair black 
and long, his Face round, his Eyes black, his Nofe 
ihort and turning upwards by his continual Con- 
tempUtion of the Stars, a lively Air was fpread o- 
ver his Countenance, that difplayed the Serenity 
and logenuiry of his Mind. He afiFefted a quiet 
and private Life, as being a Man free from ambi- 
tious Defires } contenting himfclf with a moderate 
Fortune* and placing his Happinefs in improve- 
ment of his Knowledge. He was chearfiil though 
frugal at his Table, having a conftant Regard ts 
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liUH«dthi ibis Wit beuig idirajrs thre b«ft pan pf 

Spctoh, Ukd afefting 00 vtaity in his Prcfi : }^ 

i wtsMiTff cftpi^jcioiM «f iKhexMeas 7«(foiuiRf!0f» 

^ bat always glad of an occafion to zovMMfA \ fffi 

^ viicb :ke wlu 4e(<»ve<li7 celebnt«l by J9lunn$s jit^f* 

'•< fi(U ift a upblc EpigiiaAs. He fpciit his rii^e m 

I miof tbe diieafeii, a 4ivinc rowei feeming alwayj 

! to attend his Endearouss, above the (btdid OcS^ 

•f G^iH, t«i th^^ hiniielf bfft rfwaidcd in ^e 

liMhh 0f ftia f atient. By thefe means he coor 

mAcid auwy Fiiendfliips, and had (delecvediy} ,4m 

lU WIS AOt oniy efteemed for his Skill in hU 
Ava Couitty, but was fought to by foreign Purees 
ia d€(pcxate Sickncis 1 for which though vail Re* 
4Rgxd« were •ffetedf he brought nothiag home be- 
§4t duett Friend&ip. 

Ia iiis Jkifure he diverted Jiimlelf with reading]^!- 
ft0iy» at which time Pdiykins, or Pltitarchy were never 
mat of his Hands. He fometimcs relieved his Stu- 
idics with Mathematicks and Mufick, and made no 
inall Performances in Cefinography. He was much 
alpjie, yet always employed s and though by leafon 
•f his backwardness to diijcmiife, he fcemed of a 
litiiinine Temper, yetnoaewas more cheaiful and 
fka^at when cfuxcd into Convetfation. He per- 
iimnned Wonders by his exaft Knowledge of Herbs 
aad Simples, by Searching the beft Books of the 
Ancients. That moft excellent Antidote called 
Piafcordiumj was of his preparing^ we are likewife 
beholden to his Judgmej^t for ipeeifying many nfe- 
fill Heibs, of which the Ancients had Idt uncatain 
Defciiption. The Age in which he lived (aw no- 
thing equal to his Learning, but his Honefty. In 
his retreat from the City, while the Peftilence ra- 
ged, he found leifure to compofe the following 
Poem, a work of fuch elegance, that Sanmu^rms 
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JFceely acknowledged it to excel his own, i># pdrtM 
Vifgims, that had coft him abore twenty Teais la- 
yout and coneftion. His Treatifes in Prole, and ef^ 
Ibcts of Foetfy afe too Mimeious to be recited on 
this occafion. 

In all which he affeded fb little vanity, that he 
nerei piefecv'd a Copy; and we are beholden for 
-what are extant, to the indoftry -of his FdeAdsthac 
volle&edthem after his Death. 

He was above feventy Tears old when he died, which 
was by an Apoplexy that reizM-him while he was « 
Dinner at his Country feat, .^e was feniible of his 
Malady, though Speechle(s, often patting his Hand 
upon the top of his Head, by whidi fign he would 
iiave had his Servants adminifier a Cupping-Glafi 
TO' the part aflFeaod, by which he had formerly co- 
xed a Hon in VtrMs, labouring under the lame Dt> 
temper. But his Domefticks not coBceiTiBg hk 
lieaning, apply'd firft one thing and then another, 
till in the Srening he gently expired. He was hi- 
terr'd ^ Vertna: His Statue, together with that of 
Andres NdtigerMS, ddicateiy caft in Brafi, was erefted 
*ln the School of Padud by J^hanrns Buftifin l^mmm 
fins. His Fellow-Citizens of Vtronot not to be be- 
liind %^4mnufim -in reipeft (two Tears after the e- 
zefting the brazen St«tiie in Padtut) (et ap hislm- 
-age in Marble at VefnM^ in imitation of their A»- 
^eftors, who had performed the fame honour to theii 
-tutMuuAPUnyi with Lautd lowui thdx Veadi, 
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To his F R r E N d, the Writer o£ 
the Enfuing Tranflation. 

WELL has thy Fat* UrtSted^thH to ehufi 
ytfi» ^Mhor^ worthy of tkt nobUft Mufor- 
Bis Usmed Pen has% what was long unl^ownt 
ho Roman Language^ Ukf a Komui./kown, 
tAnd tbinaas fweet^-m Edttfh numbtrs taitghf 
Tka LakoMTS of his v^^ Pootick, thought* 
Of Martha of Seas% of putrid %Air ho fungt 
T« foarch from whonco that din Contagion f^rungi. . 
WUchmw does worf*tham feUeJl P lagftu dtfa^^. 
Tka keameom Perm of God* s refembling T^aee* 

From the maUgnant:ilnfitt0^e of theSkios^. 
*Tisfmo the Seeds ofmofi Difeafes rifi^ 
Mm if this merciUfsy. confteming Flams^ 
From Vafomst or infeStiom Planets came f. 
Why M^d it not much more in ancient TimiS^ 
From Exhalations of impurer Climes ^ 
Bitfidesi'no fettled Confefttence eon J^ing 
rrono ivhat/oe*er contingent Caufes hring»' 
The raging Pejiilencoy that long lays wajfe 
%he fpotted Prey 9 devours it fclf at lafi» 
^And fare had this been ne^er fo firong entaitdr 
The vile Succejion^. mttfi e^er jmov haivt faiPdm 

Blame not th^ Stars | 'tisplamit n^herfell 
From the diftemper*d Heav*nsy nor rofe from HelU 
Nor need we to the difiant IndiCfl rome } 
The curfi Originals are nearer home. 
Whence fbould that foul infe^ious Torment flow^ 
from the baneful Source of all our Woeh 

0.1 
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Tbdt wbeeJh'ngi charming Sex, that draws us in 
Tt ev*ry pmtijkmentf and rv^ry fin, 

WhtU MliSs\' ly 1Tcdv*r^s cVrnWani^ and JTature led^ 
TWfV^ t^is vajt GMe his Mdkfi^s Imafi ffread i 
The Godlikf Figure formed in ev*ry wemk 
Frolifick^fiems^ for Jlges yet to come, 
VitctAf^t tecdtife hf Sd ntt itairtty toih 
Oh barren MomMttSy or impregiumt Soil ^ 
Healthful and vigoromfi he, 'o^er the Face 
of the wide Earth, differs* d the faered T^» 
:But nova, iBdl Tii^ wh^ ail euf T^s m&iMt^ 
Pervh* tht ^vife Dnreis which Hkmre dmI^ 
9 romp tt all Uf, irffatiattly they fire 
^t ev*ry ptn^n^d BftHfs 0ntam*d iefire s 
Und whfft fhty ftefitme themfetves ft newhr 
Than Eafiem K^ htld a^ttMm» 60r#| 
The foul Preii^Mm d^hit hne)^^ 
Likf}itirfiig EfeHMtfst fhUfe fois^mWf Seedtt 
Whic% ttU the ireOdfiei hhfi ef SyWftem hkn^ 
,And with i^ cifrfi iHpfafe LigienfkH^, 

Were the leteifdt de^en^tOt 7(aee ofMa^ 
Vntainted no-j/, as isAen if fhfi bi^dni 
^nd there were ne ffteh fettring Flagm eft Mmffbg 
Thefirfi incmfhmt WHteh W&itUgeve it mrfk, 
Shmn her^ srybse «iMtM flf frtm^ f^t^ 1(^1^ | 
Not Wolves /• /irirf *re ftt tender TNde^ f 
Though round the WefH the dire 6>nHlgieA Jhvb^ 
6be*Ufo{fon mn^ thm ^et TUtion Jftts^ 








A Poetical ISfivry of the French 
Disease. 

^ Difeafe 
I So Ijudy dii aftaaiAt £i>nr< IwM 
I Through Af»^ Coofta Md i^tr^ 

[ Ami fiom wk« Se«^ the Ma^ 

Oni Song IhaU mU : To ATj^ fiift. ir Mnu 

FiOm FrMu, Biut ju&Jy took fioM Frmti tuKuiU^ 

Companion ai chiW^t 

Thfl MulMib acM of Cuh m Siatt npnfib 
Tlie wondioui. Wit of H*inb in diftitf* i 
Bm vhen theit Skill too fainr RcSducc iu4^ 
We'll Oi^ tlie G»4* dclcciidiDf to ihtii aUL 
To leseh the fec(«t CtnSe* we mufi liT* 
Above the Clouds, %aA iiud »*« the SkiM* *' 
The ditiDg SDbi«a to <n then puTu^i 
^iiafportcd with as AtgntUH 1* nCT> 
While rpnoging Gtace* and uiBciiil lii^ UcaMl 
And Uulu rhu is woDdisw* The*itM akbi(hk 

If yet fiom Cuci of Siue iboa canft he fMA 
If Lit'i Coiincili jrct csw Tpaic <ikj Skilk 
And let the BaGncfi of ihi World ftwd ftUI > 
O Ocai i, \iik la thofe cool &eue«i, 
Tbe Mufci deareli moll fitqseiiteil SUM | 
Apd, gentle SmiHf, do DM thtic dtOlUB 
A Meiiibei of the EfmUfiut Tiun, 
Aiiemptiag Fhfllck's Fta&kc to i«he«iAt 
And clothiag low Ejcpciiracnd ia Veifc. 
A God ioftuiii*, thclc MrftoKi of vld 
^^ gteK ^iiiU't ItlfiB eqMl Stiuoi wit t«14. 
0.* 
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The (inalleft Obje^s oft attia£l our Eyes,^ 
But here, beaeath a (mail Appearance, lye* 
A Sonrce, that greateft Wondec will create^ . 
of Nature much> and very much of Fate, 
But thou, VrnnUy who alone canft trace 
Bitft CauTcs, meafiire out the Starry (pace; 
TlMt know'ft the Planets number, force and ii(c» 
And what EfiFefts the varyM Orbs pxodnce t 
So may the Spheart thy Heavenly Couiie admixe^^ 
The Stars with envy at thy Beams retire 9 
Ai thou a while flialt condefcend to dwell 
With me on Earth, and make this Grove thy Cell y 
While Zephjrus can my Head with Myrtle bound* 
And imitating Rocks my Song refbtmd. 
Saf> Goddefs, to what Caufe we (hall at laft 
Aflign this Plague, unknown to Ages paft ; 
If from the Weftera Climes 'twas wafted o'er*, 
When daring SfAnUrds left their Native iioxes, 
BLefolvrM beyond th' jftiMtick to defcry 
Conjeftuc'd Worlds, or in the fearch to dle^ 
ISoi Fame reports this Grief perpetual therca. 
From Skies infe^ed and polluted Air: 
From whence 'tis grown (6 Epidemical, 
Whole Cities Vidims to its Fury fill $ 
Few ftape, ft>r what relief where vital Bieath* 
The Gate of Life, is made the Road' of Death ^ 
If then by Traffick thence this Plague was brought^ 
How dearly dearly was that Traffick bought ! 
This Prodigy of ficknefs, weak at firft, 
(Like Infknt Tyrants, and in fecret Nurft) 
When once confirm'd, with Hidden Rage breaks fbith^ 
And fcatteza de(bla»on through the Earth. 
So while the Shepherd travelling through the darky 
Strikes his dim Torch, fome unfufpefted Spark 
Falls in the Stubble, where it fmothers long. 
But by degrees l>ecomes at laft fo ftroag. 
That now it fpreads o*er all the Neighbouring Soil*. 
P^vouxa at once the Plowman*t Hope and. Toil s 
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T&e Sacred Giore next Sacrifice muft be» 

Nor Jovi can fave hit dedicated Treei 

The Grove Fomentf itf Rage from whence it flie»^ 

In^euiling Flamesr and feemf to fire the Skies*) 

Tot Obfervation rightly taken draws 

This new Diftemper from fome newer Caufei 

Kos BLeafon can allow that this Difeafe 

Came fiift bj Commerce from beyond the Seaii^ 

Since Infiances in divers. Lands4ire ihown*. 

To whom all Indian Tfaffick4s unknown ; 

Noc conld th' Infeftion from the Wefiem ClUnte^ 

Seise diftant Nations at the felf-fame time s. 

And in BLemoter parts begin its Keign»« 

As fierce and early as it did in Spain^ 

What flanghter in our ital^ was made* 

Where Tilt*r*s- Triboteto.the Ocean's paid ;. 

Where Pm does through a hundred Cities glld^ 

And pours as many Streams into the Tide. 

All at one Seafon, all without Relief, 

Heceiv'd and languilh'd with the common Grsefw • 

Nor can th* InfeSion firil be charged on Splint 

That fought new Worlds beyond the Weftem H«i%~ 

Since from Pynn^s looti to Italy , 

It fhed its Bane on France, whUe Spain was-£kee» 

As foon-the fertile '^ine its fury founds 

And Regions with eternal Winter bound ; 

Nor yet did Southern Climes its Vengeance ihuoa, 

But felt a Flame more fcorching than the Sun. 

The Palms of Id* now negleded ftood. 

And £^frjanguiib*d while her Nile o*erflowM$. 

Fiom whence 'tis plain this Feft muft be a(fign'd < 

To fome more pQw*iful Caufe, and hard to find». 

In all Productions of wife Nature's Handel 
Whether Conceiv'd in Air, on Sea,, or Landj 
Ko conftant Method does direft her way. 
But various Beings various Laws obey} 
SjQch things as from few Principles ariic» 
2a every Place and Seafon meet our Eyes j^ 
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But what tre fttttiM «f PlillcI^lal abftftfft^ 
Snch Places only and faeh Tttoes wodUM^ 
MttSts of yet a tnofe iiu^ em di o w mh> 
And fiidi as Hattift iiraft wirh Pangs bfiiq^ fiMdi# 
Where violent and rarions $eeda linite. 
Break dtmlf from the Bbfbfn •£ the N}gfat| 
Long in the Womb off fate the Etfibfy6'a m^fUt^ 
Whole Ag«i (iftfa beftHEt die Monftei^s ImB. 

Dileates' tndt whicn ¥ariovi Seeds eoflfjj^onklt 
As Tarious in (hdt Bihh awl Date ore mnd. 
Some aUrays (betk^ fhtAt long fai daikneTs hofrd* 
Thatbitakfheht Chsnls at laft to fctmrge the WOi! 
To which bladt Lift this Plague amtft be a4igii'd» 
Kight*8 fbuleft Birth and r^tot of M«nkM. 
Vor muft we ytt think this Efcape the firft» 
Since foxmet Ages whh the like wete cufft. 
Loftg fince he ibaccet d his IbrkimI FlMiieii 
And always Bdiig hssd, thottgh AOt a NaflM, 
At leaft what l^anae it bore is now ttafbofid: 
Bo^h Haines and Things in Thtte^sAbyfs lye dtotB 
How vahily then do we profeft to keep 
iChtt Ifames temembtcd, when oot Bedi^ flec^l 
Since late Succcffioti fearching theit Dci(bent» 
Shall neither find out Duft nor Monttttent. 
Tet where the Weftem Ocean finds its BouDli 
(The World fo lately by the Spaniards ftnoA) 
Benearh this Pcft the wtetcfaed Natiires gtoais 
In e^iy Nation there and always known. 
Such dire £ffed:s depend opon aCHnie, 
On vltf ying Skies and long Rerohriiig time t 
The Temper of thdt Alt this Plague bcotttht Hm 
The Soil Jt fclf di^osM for fuch a Birth. 
All things con^iiM to taife the Tytatft tfaete» 
But time alone con*d fix his Conqueft hefe. 
If thetefoie more diftinftly we would kntfw 
Each Source from whence this deadly Bane did tfe 
His Progiefs in the Earth we mnft furtey. 
How many Citfet great btttttdk hb Swiy, 
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And #hcB hit gicat Ailvtoccmem we have tiac^d, 

We muft allow hit Principles as vaft. 

That Earth nor Sea th' iBgrcdienci cou'd prepaffi-^ 

Asd wholly miift afcribe it to the Air, 9 

Tbe Tyraiit's Sear, his Magazine is there. ^ 

The Air that Ao*t both Earth and Sea farfoandy 

4a Mfilf can Baith and Sea oo^foimd $ 

Mm F«aot for Bodies, when at every foM 

The (bft Invider has an c^en Doox^ 

Wlut Fen«e, where f oifon*s 4rAwn with vital Breathy 

And Father Air the Anthor proves of Death? 

Of Mcile Svfeftance that with Eafe receiver 

Infefiiody which u eafily it gives. 

Now by what means this dire Contagion &#» 

Was fdmiM aloft, by what Ingredients nurft. 

Our Song ihall tell s and in this wondrous Courfty 

Revolving times and varying Planets force* 

Firft then, the Sun with all his Train of Stars, 
Amongft our Elements rai(e endlefs Wars) 
And when the Planets ftom their Stations range» 
Our Gib is influenc'd, and feels the Change. 
The chiefeft Inftsnce is the Sun's retreat, 
Md Iboner he withdraws his vital Heat, 
But frukleis Fields with Snow are cover'd o*crt 
The pretty Fonnrains run and talk no more. 
Yet when his Chariot to the Orsh returns. 
The Air, the Earth, the very Ocean burns. 
The Queen of Night can boaft no lefs a iwtf t 
At leaft all humid Things her Power obey. 
Malignant Sumrfi^t Star as much can clanii» •% 

With friendly 7«t^*S) bright M^r^, and PTTrivi flames S- 
And all the hoft of Lights without a Namt. ^ 
-Our Elements beneath their Influence lye. 
Slaves to the very Rabble of the Sky. 
But moft when many meet in one Abodf, 
Or when fome Planet enters a new Road, 
Far diftant from the Courfe he us'd to run, 
^me mighty Woik of Fate b <o be doii«» 
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I.oog Tiafts of Time indeed muft BxSt be ipatti 
Before Completion of the vaft Event ; 
But when the Keyolution once is made» 
What Mifchiefs Eaith'and Sea at once Invade! 
Toot Mortals then (hall all Extremes fnftaint 
While Heay*n diiTolves in Deluges of Kains 
Which from the Mountains with impetuous Couft) 
AndheadlongRage,Txees»Kocks and TownsrlballfiKce^ 
0*er fwelling Gdnies then fhall fwoep the Plain, 
And peaceful Pot outroar the Stormy Main. 
In other Parts the Springs as low ihall lye, 
And Nymphs with Tears, exhaufted Streams foppifi I 
Where neither Drought not Deluges deftroy, < 

The Winds their utmoft Fury fliall employ } 
While Hurricanes whole Cities fliall Q*erthrov, 
Or .Earthquakes gorge them in the Depths bdoWi. 
Perhaps the Seafon fliall auive (if Fate 
And Nature once agree upon the Dat^ 
* When this moft cultivated Earth ihall be 
Unpeopled quite, or drench'd beneath the Sea}. 
When e.v*n the Sun another Courfe ihall fteer, 
And other Seafons confiitute the Year : 
The wondring North ihall fee the ipringing Vine^. 
And M»ors admire at Snow beneath the Line* 
New Sfecies then of Creatures ihall arife 
A new Creation Nature's felf furprife. 
Then Youth ihall lend freih Vigour to the Eanh^. 
And give a fecond Brted of Gyants Birth. 
By whom a new AiTault ih&ll be performed. 
Bills heap'd on Uills,and Hea v'n once morebefioxm'd. 

Since Nature's then fo liable to change. 
Why ihould we think this late Contagion ftrange^ 
Or that the Planets where fuch Mifchiefs grow, 
Should ihed their Poyfon on the Earth below ^ 

Two hupdied rowling Years are pail away, 
Jince Mars and Saturn in Conjun^ion lay. . 
When through the Eafl an unknown Fever ragfdt 
€^f 0ian(<c.Eft^s, and by no Aiu aiTwag'di 
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lioffl fuflbcated Lungs with pain tkey drew 

Their Breath, and Blood for Spittle did enfuej 

lour Days the Wretches with this Plague weregtieY*d> 

(O difxnal Sight) and then by Death, reliev'd.. 

From thence to Perjia the Contagion came. 

Of whom th' *Affyriant catch'd the fpreading Flame» 

Eupfirstes next and Tigris did complain^ 

Arabia too fiyl'd happy now in vain 3 

Then Fhrygia mourn'd, from whence it croft the Set 

(Too fmall to quench its. Flame) to lr4/> 

Then from this lower Oxb with me removf, y. 
To view the Starry Palaces above, > 

Through all the Roads of wandring Planets rove. ^ 
To fearch in what Fofition they have ftood. 
And what Conjeftures were from them made good*. 
To find what Signs did former times, dixed^. 
And what the prefent Age is to expeft; 
From hence perhaps we iball with.eafc defcry. 
The. Source of this ftupendous Malady. 
Behold how. CAncer with portentous Harms 
Before Heav'ns Gate unfolds his threatning Aims)^. 
Prodigious Ills muft needs from thence enrue» 
In which one Houfe we may diftindily view,. 
A numerous Cabal of Stars confpire, . 
To hurl at once, on Air their baneful. Fiie^. 
All this the xev'rend ArtiH did defcry 
Who nightly watch'd the Motions of the Sky, 
Te Gpds (he cry'd) what does your Rage prepare^ 
What unknown Plague engenders in the Air \ 
l^efides, I fee dire Wars on Eunpe ihed* 
^ttfonian Fields with Native. Gore o'erlpread*. 
Thus Tung the Sage, and to prevent debate, 
In writing left the Story of our Fate. 
When any certain Courfe of Tears is run, , 
£'er the next Revolution be begun, 
Heaven's Method is, for Jove in all his State,,. 
To weigh Events and to.deternuijie Fate;. 
To fearch the Book of Deftiny/ and ihow 
What change (hall rife in Keav'n ox £axth belovj^. 
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Behold h&B then 2a tmfal Robei ad!ny*cf. 
And catlffig hb known Council to his Aid; 
£Mimn tad M*rs the Thundring Summons C1II9 
The Crdh*s pottentom Arms unlock the Hall : 
Mark with what vatioos Mein the Gods repair ; 
Ttfft Mdrs with fparklmg Eyes and flaming Hai^ 
So furious and addifted to Alarms, 
He dreams of Battels, thoogh it V^nus Arms* 
Bm fee with what augnft and peaceful Brow 
(Of Gold his Chariot if the Fates allow)- 
Great f9ve appears, who do's to all extend 
Impartial Jufiice, Heav'n and Nature's Fde&dL 
Old Sdtmm Itft wkh heavy Pace conies on» 
Loath to obey the Summons €3f his Son ; 
Of^ going fbopt, oft poiider*d in his Mind 
Heaven's Empire lofb, oft to return iaciin'd; 
Thus, much diftra^bed; and arriving kre. 
Sits grudging down befide the Chair of State. 
Jtve nowiufolds what Pate's dark Laws coiitaln> 
Which Jove alone has Wifdom to explain : 
Sms np'mng Mifdiiefs ready to be hurl'd. 
And much condoles the Sufterings of the World: 
Unfolded views Death's Adamantine Gates, 
War, Slaughters, Faftions, and fifttvened Stasd* 
But moft afioniA'd at a new Difeafe, 
That mnft forthwith on helplefs Mortals (eize. 
Thefe Secrets he unfolds, and ihakes the Skies : 
The Gods Condole, and from the Council rife; 
Hell's Agent thus no fooner quits his Cage, 
But on the fiar^ing Spheres^ he hurles his rage: 
The purer Orbs difdain th' Infernal Foe» 
And ihake the Taint upon the Air l)dow. 
The grofler Air receives the baneful Seeds, 
Converting to the Poifbn which it feeds : 
Whether the Sun from Earth this Vapour diem^ 
In late Conjuadion whhhis fiery Crew| 
Or from Fermenting Seas by Neptune fcdlt 
In Envy to the iiighec Element, 



Is hard to ittf $ of if mcie V9m€ncomkm*4^ 
Sent fbith thii frodtgy to flight Makiiii. 
The OfficM of, MacoK to define* 
And to eaeh Ceufe « tr«e ifieft «ffigtt» 
Muft be a Task both h«rd and doubtfcl coo» ^ 
Since vaiioani OoB l hfu eu ees oft enfiie: r 

Nor NiftiN always to her fdf it tnio. ^ 

Soma ftindpks Ai^ oo the lAtait woitf, 
Whilft others ftaU for fMttoias Afds Mc: 
Beridca,thtfO<NttOfCbnoBiMHoftfref«ll • 
Om llit«re*$ f oxeo> aard caufe £? ents to fait 
Nof is the lnHueooe of Maladies 
Lefs variens thaa the Seeds from wheflee they ilAs 
Somethnes th' iaHlfted Ait Imrti Trees alooe. 
To Grafs and tittdW Htfitets petakioas ki^Mrii. 
The Haft fouMdmes deftioys the fhaow^d soil 
With mildew*4Bafa» not worth the Keaftts Toil* 
Or if ibiBe Dale with €xaki fce»a mox« eatiehM» 
It mettlds aad rocs hefore the Sfaeav«s aie |^h*d. 
When Eatdi yields Store, yet ofttaKftaaa^Diftafe 
Shall fall, Mod only on poor Cattle (tiu : 
Here it OuOl fwaK^ the Sto^ik, while theM it AeAi 
Its fiiiy oAly om Mfnmd Reads. 
My own HeiMtiiibnitMitto this Hour tetaias. 
An AatiHiMadtowfl*d with aei^eeafing Kalilft 
Yet this Malignant Luxury the Breed 
Of Goats alOtte did rue, the teft were fireed. 
See how at Weak of day their KvAhet^a toM, 
See hew the Keeper drives them fyom the Fold .* 
Behold him neift beneath a tiaiigimg Hoek, 
And cheering with his Reed the brewchig thkU, 
While them he ehatma, nor is himfelf kfs plea^hf. 
With a (harp fudden Coogh ^omc darting Kid is feizM : 
The Cough his Knell, for with a giddy Hotmd 
lie whirls, aad flraight falls dead tspon the GfOntid. 
This Fever thus to Goats and Kids ietere, ' 
While UltMM bdd, eoofin'd his ^Msgeance there; 
Kezt Spxing, both lowing Herd and Bleating Flock 
At once it feiz'd> fpac'd none bat fwept the Stock ; 
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u^,.^ ^.^ jBcertatntf ficmi taiiitcd Skietir 
Im Bodies pU^d on Etith Efieftt axtie. 

Since then by deax Expenment we find 
Difeafes various in thdc Rife and Kindt 
Of this Contagion let ns take a View, 
More terrible for being firange and new» 
That with the pioildeft Son of Slaughtec yics; 
And claimft no iowec Kindred than the Skies f 
And as he did aloft conceive- his Fiame^ 
The pfioud Deftroyet feeka no common-GamCB 
He fcorns the well-finn'd Spotters of the Flood». 
He fcorns the well-plum'd Singers of tha Woodj^ 
fiifdains the wanton Browzers of the Rock, 
Pifdains the lowing Herd and hleati&g Flocks 
With Wolf ox Beat defpifes to engage^ 
Nor can the generous Horfe. provoke his Ijtge ; 
The Lords of Nature only he annoya. 
And Human Frame, Heav*ns Images, defttoys* 
The Bipod's black vifcous Farts he feizes SA9 
By whbfe 'malignant Aliments he's norfti 
And'e!^r he can the fierce Afifault begin, 
l^aJ^ns^of Humours take his FartwithiiH 
The ftrongeft Holds of Nature. thus he gains,. y 
Qu%[t*ring his cruel Troops throughout the Veins,./ 
While Tome more npble Seat the Tyrant's Thionetf" 
contains. J 

Such Principles brought this Diilempet forth,. , 
Such. Aliments maintain'd the dreadful Birtlu 
His certain Signs and Symptoms to reheadc, .. 
Is the next Task of our Inftru^ing Verie. 
O^ may it prove of fuch a lading Date, 
To conquer Time, and triumph over Fate. 
%AfoU9*s felf infpiies the ufeful Song,. y 

And all that to ^Appllo dpes belong, . S 

Like him, ihould ever live, and be ^i evet yonng, i 
How ihall Poftcrity admire our Skill, 
Taught by our Mafe xo kaow the luikxagUl 2" . 
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when his dreadful Vifagc they behold, -p 

this is the Difetfe whofe Signs of old > 

infpir'd FhyGcian in blight Nambeis told. ^ 
tho' th* infernal Feft fhould quit the Eaxth> 
onding in the Hell, that gave k Birth s 
iftet lazy Revolutions paft, 
■nfufpefted Prodigy at laft 
1 from the Womb of Night onee more be hnird^ 
ifieft the Skies, and to amaze the World. 
It therefore (eems moft wondrous in his Ceuire 
hat he ihould fo long coneeal his Forces 
when the Foe his (ecret way has made, 
in our Intiails ftrong Detachments laid; 
oft the Moon four monthly Rounds fliall £t9ft^ 
re convincing Symptoms ftall appears 
>ng the Malady iln^l kuk within, 
grow confirm'd before the Danger's feen i 
nrith Difturbance to the Wretch difeas'dt^ 

> with unwonted heavinefs is feiz'd, 
I drooping Spirits his Affairs purfiiett 

ail his Limbs their Offices lefiife^ 
chcarful Glories of his Eyes decays 
fiom his Cheeks the Rofes fade away^ 
aden Hue o'er all his Face is fpread, 
greater Weights deprefs his drooping Hctdf. 
by degrees the fecret Farts ftall (how, 
>pen Froofs the undermining Foe^ 

> now his dreadful Enfigns (hall dilplay, 
3ur, and harafs in the fight of Day. 

in, when cheatfU Light has lefk the Wet, 
' Might's ungratefol Shader and Vapoiiirs ri(es 
!n Nature to our Spirits ^mids Retreat, 

to the Vitals calls her ftraggUng- Heat : 
m tV Outworks are no more of Waimthpofl^ 
»dleis, and with a Load of Hamouxs pieft s 
:n ev'ry kind ReliePs retir'd within, 

then the Execrable Pains begin: 
IS, Shoulders, L^^ with- teftleft Achct ?«xi^ • 
I. with Convulfioas ev'xy Nerve peiplescti, 
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For when tfattugh all oiu Vetm th* Inftftlcm't if seai 

And by what €*€! llioold fttd cbt Body fMi 

Wken N«tiue ftjuvci the ViuU to dcfinul* 

And all dcftcodive Homoun oiicwatd fends 

Thefe being viicona, gioia and loath to ftaitf 

In its dull march ihall toxtuxc «?*ry Part s 

Whence to the Bloodleit Nerves dire FaiW Mfilib 

Ar once contra^ed and extended too» 

The thinner f arts will yet not fiick (b £iiftt 

But to the Suifkce of the $kin are eaA, 

Which in foul Bouhea o'er the 3Q4f iproKb 

frpphane the Boibm, and deform the Head :x 

Here Puftles in the focm of Acorns iwelTdy 

In Form aUme* for thefe with Stcach axe £ll*4i 

Whofe Ripeaefa ia Corruption, that ia time 

Difdain Confinement, arid difeharge the SUnei 

Tet oft th« ¥oe would- turn hii FoKva. badc» 

The Brawn and tamoft Mulclta to attack* 

And* pierce fo deep, that the bare Bonaa hiMrn iMea 

Betwiit the drcadfiil flcfliy Breaches feen i 

When on the voeal Parts his Biage waa^cat* 

Impeiivft Sounds, for timefol Speech was fM$ • 

As on a fpfiagiag Plaac, yon have beheld 

The Juice that thxovgh the tender Back kaa.iMl'dL 

That irooi the Sap's rawe viicous piusi did CtiM^ 

Tiil by the Sun conden^'d into a Gnawa^ 

So when this Banc is oner seeeiv*d withas 

With ffc^ch Eruptions he (hall ibrcs the SkiMi 

And when the homour for a time has fl0W*d« 

Grow fixt at IJkr and kaiden to a Node. 

Hencp ibnM^^auiftg Switin, as on the kockf te ftood) 

To v'cw his Pi&ure in the Crystal Flood, 

And finding ihete his lovely Cheeks deform'd, 

Aga»n0 the licars, agiiinft the Gods he i^orm*d: 

Bf eiin while the Sable Wings of Night nif fprii^ 

And ' In V Si rep on ev'ry Creacuie Oicd. 

Theie etches only no Repole could takfb 

3y this KoraMming ^iaivl fiiU kift awak»i 
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Itfptttie&t till the Morn reftin'd the Light, 
Then etlrft her Beams, and wifK'd again fbr tifght; 
Ctrts in rain herBleffings did afibtd, 
In vaitf the flowing Goblet eroiwn'd the loaid \ 
Ko comfort they in large PedTeifions had 
Of Faims, ot Towns, but e*en in Banquets (adr 
In fain the Streams, and Mtfads they did freqaen^ 
The difmal Thought purTu^d wheie-e*er they wencg 
And when for PtoipeA they would climb the Hilt^ 
The dire Kemembrance hagg'd their Fancy ilili: 
la vain the Gods themfdves they did invoice, 
Adonx'd their Shrines, and made their Altars ^osdb: 
They Btib'd and Pniy'd, yet ftrll relieflefs lay. 
Their ofFei*d Gums confumM lefs faft than they. 
Sfcall I relate what I my felf beheld, 
"Where OlUm ftream with gentle plemy (wdPd I 
Iff tfrdfe fair Meads where Oftim cuts hisway* 
A Touth of Godlike fbnn 1 did fhrvey, 
fjrall the World befides nnparallePd, 
And ev^n in hi,ij by none ezceird \ 
JtiA Signs of Manhood on his Checks were ftowSf 
A render Harreft, and but thinly fcrwn, 
Beiides thofe Charms that did his Ferlbn grace^ 
Dcfceh^ed ftom a rich and noble Race : 
What ttfanf^ott in 5peftatOr9 did he breet^ 
Mounted, und managing the £ery Steed, 
What Joy at oice, and Terror did we fbel. 
When he prepared fbr Bield, and Ihone in Sceel I 
Of equal Strength and Skill for Ezerciik, 
All contfifts try'd, but never loft a Prize i 
Oft in the chafe his Courferht*d for^o, 
TruA his own Fe<t,'and torn the fwiftefl: Roe. 
'Yor hitai estch Nymph, for him each Goddefs ftrove. 
Of Hill, of Plain, of Meadow, Stream and Grove $ 
Nor can we doubt that in this numerous Train, .^ 
Some One ^neglefted) did to Heaven complain, L 
Who though i4 vain Ae tov'd, yet did not Cuifer* 
iatsin'l > 
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Fotwhllft the Youth did to his Strength confid 
And Neires in ev'iy Task of haxdihip t^'d* 
This finilh*d Piece, this cdebiated Fxanae, 
The Manfion of a loath*d Difeafe became : 
But of fuch baneful, and malignant Kind, 
As Ages paft ne*ei knew, and fiitute ne'er ikall 
Kow might you fee his Spzing of Touth deca^ 
The Veiduxe dye, the Bloflbms fall away ;. 
The foul Infeftion o*ei hi& Body (pread, 
IPxophanes his Bofom, and defotms his Head; 
His wretched Limbs with filth and ftench o'eiflt 
While Fleilh divides, and ibews the Bones beloii 
Dire Ulcers (can the Gods permit them ?) pi^ 
On his fair £ye-balls, and devour their Day, 
Whilft the neat Pyramid below, falls Mouldxii 

quite ay^ay. 
Him neighbouring. K^lps bewailM. with conftant ! 
Oilim no more his wonted Fafiage knew i [mo; 
Hills, Valleys, Rocks, Streams, Groves, his Fan 
Sebinms Lake from deeped Caverns groaa'dL 

From hence malicioua Sdturn*% Force is know 
From whofe malignant Orb this Plague was thic 
To whom more cruel Mats afliftance lent. 
And club'd his Influence to the dire Event: 
Kor could the Malice of the Stars, fufficej,. 
To make fuch cxeeraUe Mifchief xiiej 
For certainly e*et this Difeafe began, 
Thxough Heirs dark Courts the curfing Fnnet ; 
Where to aftonilht Ghofis they did relate. 
In dreadful Songs, the Burthen of our Fate } 
The Siypm Pool did to the Bpttomxake, 
And from its Dregs the curft Ingredients take^ 
Which fcattet'd fince through £»r«f « wide and 
^red Peftilence, and more confiiming W,ar4 

Te Deities who once our Guardians were, . 
Who made tV ^^nftnUn Fields your fpecial Cti 
And thou O Saturnt Father of our Breed, 
From whence do*iB this unwonted Kage proceed 
A^ainft thy ancient Scats ^ 
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Fate^s dtik Store a Flagae yet left, which we 
e not iuftaia'd er^n to Extxemity } 
b let Parthen§pi her Griefs declare. 

Kings deftroy'd, her Temples fack'd in Wan 

can the Slaughter of that Day recite, 

en hand to hand we join*d the Gsttts in fight, 
en Tarrus Brook was fo o'er-(weird with Blood, 
a, Hoifes, Arms, rowPd down th' impetuooa 
isnus in wandring Banks receives [Flood } 

i p.urple Stream, and £ot oiu Fate with Bxothec 
Tarrifs grieves. 

what Eftate, O wretched itMfy^ 
( civil 5trif\s rednc*d, and moulder'd Thee^ 
ere now are all thy ancient Glories hnrl'dl 
ere is thy boafted Empixe of the World? 
at nook in thee from barb' tons Kage is freed, 

1 has not (een her captive Children bleed? 
at was not firft to favage Arms a Prey, 

i do*s not yet more favage Laws obey ? 

[wcx ye Hills where peacefnl Clnfters grew, y 

1 never till this hour difturbance knew, S 

im as the Flood which at your Feet ye vieir ; S 

Im as Erethenttst who on each fide y y 

lolds your Vines, and raviflit with their Frld^ f 

•ves ilewly with his Tribute to the Tide, X 

ttalji our ancient happy Seat, 

>fy of Narioiu, and the Gods Retreat, 

ofe fniitfttl Fields for peopled Towns ptovxde»' 

ere ^thefisy and finooth Benacus glide, 

at words have force, thy Sotferings to relate^ 

f (ervile Yoke, and ignominious Fate I 

w dire, 3*n4cMs,^Y &m'd Courie give o'er, 

d lead thy Streams through Laurel-Banks no morew 

ret, when our Miseries thus wete at their height, 

if onr Sorrows ftill had wanted weight, 

if our former Plagues had been too fmall, 

: faw out Hope, Mintrvn*s Darling, fall } 

y Foneral, Mdremt we did theft wrvey, 

Itcht ftQUk th« Ifilftl AOBS b«feK tla J>^fi 
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Bmmtts %mks At thy Imtcamnt fCMaM* 
And neighboviing .Mkffis thy ^atthmaota*Ai 
Wheie by the Mono's ptk Ac^0fi» CUiiIiMs-<$3m^ 
And aighcly -till was hcaid -to fowad thy Njuv^ 
His Songs ence mcmk his nativfrS^au inijpue, QUyx. 
The Groves wae €haiBi*d» and knew theix MaiUi^i 

^TwM now the Culls Wgan theix fi«fce Jdumh 
AAd cnibc Lifftris wkh Tidoxious Anns» 
Vhilc wthet Fioviaces «s faifll expixe 
By CW^r^s $m0ti, and moifi d< eft r u fl b iie gwi 
No LdtUn Seat was free fiom SlaMgbur fonad. 
But all alike with Tears and Blood wece -df oam^iL 

Now fot'OiK-fecoad Task, and what SLdief 
Oui Age haa found againfl: this xaging Gcifif, 
The Methods now of Citte we will eapieG, 
The wondiottt Wit of Moxtala in di^ids. 
AfioniAt long they lay, no B.e«aedy 
At firft they ]uiow,.noc Couc^fge hMd to ttfp 
But leant hy ilow Expedence to ap^aic» 
To check, and lafi to vanqoi/h the DiCcBHsm 
Tet after all out Study, we midt own 
Some Secrets wexe by Revelation known : 
Fox though the Stais in daxk Cabals comVM^dp 
And for oui Kuin with the Furiea joUi'd, 
Yet were we not to laft Deftru^ion left. 
Nor of the Gods Froteftion qwite bexeft. 
If ftiange and dreadful Maladies ha^ ftign'd» 
If Wars, dire Maifacres we have fuftain'dt 
If Flames have laid our Fields and Cities wafte» 
Our Temples too in common SLnbbifh CM&i 
If fwelling Streams no more in Banks wxjce kept. 
But Men, Herds, Houfes with the Flood wexe (w^ s 
If few furviv*d thefe Flagues, and Famine flew 
The greater Fart of that iiuviving Few i 
Yet of fuch great Adventuxes we are ^xoii^y 
As Fate had to. no former Age allow'd. 
For, what no Mortals ever dar'd befbiey 
We have the Ooeaa ftcmA-4 fmijfight ^ Aose » 



MiscetLAKY Poems, ^ff 

Mm wa«*t eneugh, by .^tUs Hnhttt iiotml, 
That we thefaiz HefperUn G ardent fmiflfdy 
VlHk we f sAfMbid R aew PtiTage fiMtglit, 
While Ships fot Oamels the ridi LMing VfOu^t 
To th' oatmoft £aft we fince a Voyage made, 
And in the rifing Son out StfHs dt^Iay'd, 
Bej^ofld the Ind large Trafts of Land did find. 
And left the Wotla's tepueed bounds behind. 
To pafs the Wot Id's reputed bounds wue fmaU 
Peifoxmaikees, of gieater Glory call 
Our fam'd Adveiittttes on the Weftem Shotf , 
Pifcorering Stars, and Worlds unknown before | 
But waving the(e, our Age has yet beheld 
An inrpii*d Poet, and by none excell'di 
PsrthtfiBpe extoird the Songs he made, 
Sehetbe*s God, and Virgii*s facred Shade, 
From Gardens to the Stars his Mufe would f Ke, 
And made the Eaith acquainted with the Skies. 
Hfs Name might well the Ages Pride fiiftatn, 
But many more exalted Souls remain ; 
Who, when expir'd, and Envy with them 4ead, 
To equal the bed Ancients fhall be faid : 
But, Bemhusf while this Lift we do unfold, 
In which Heav'n's Bleflings on the Age are-toldt 
Le9, the moft illufttions Place do's claim, 
The great Reftorer of the ^R^an Karnes 
By whofe mild Afpefts, and aofpicious Fire, 
Malignant PUiiets to their Cells retire. 
Jfv^s friendly Star once more is feen to ri(e. 
And fcattcrs healing buftre through the *9ktes. 
He, only he, our LofTes could repair, 
And call the Mufes to their native Air. 
Reftore the ancient Laws of Right and Juft, 
PoHfh Religion from BarbaHan Ruft. 
#or Heav'n, and T{»me engag'd in fierce Alarms, 
, With pious Vengeance, and wich facred Arms, 
Whofe tertour to Euphnttes Banks was Spread, 
While m* Ktir'd e*his osdifcovef'd Bead, 
And frighted i>fr// div'd into hex oozy Bed, 



} 
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ile rome more able Mu(e (hall fing his NtaK| # 
/tunbeis equal to his Deeds and Fame. "i 

ilc Bembm thou (halt this gieat Theme xcheadc^ 

4 weave hb Piai(es in eternal Veife» 
igtt me, in what I have piopos'd, pioceed 
With Subjeft fiiited to my Hendex Heed. 

Fixft, then youi Patient's Conftitution leaxn. 
And well the Temper of his Blood 4iic^in> 
If that be pate, with fo much ^eater eafe 
Ton will engage, and vahquiih the Di{ea(e« 
Who(e Venom* where black Cholet choaks theVciB^ 
Takes £imex hold> and will exaft more Pains* 
More violent AiTcults you there muft make» 
And on the batter'd Frame no pity take. 
Who e'er can foon difcern the luiking Grie& 
With far lefs labour may ezpeft Reliefs 
But when the Foe has deeper inroads made. 
And gain'd the fadious Humours to his Aid, 
What Toil, what Conflias muft be firft (nftain'd 
Before he's difpofleft, and Health regain'd? 
Therefore with Care his fitft Approaches find. 
And hoard thefe ufeful Prec^ts in thy Mind. 

From noxious Winds pxefcxve your ielf with 
caze. 
And fuch are all that from the South repaid, 
Of Fens and Lakes avoid th' unwhoUbme Air. 
To open Fields and funny Mountains fly. 
Where Zephyr fans, and Bands (weeps the Sky: 
Kor muft you there indulge R.epo(e, but ftray. 
And in continu'd Anions (pend the Day $ 
With ev'iy Beaft of Piey loud War proclaim, 
And make the grizly Boar your conftant Game, 
Kor yet amongft the(e .great Attempts difdain 
To rou(e the Stag, and force him to the Plain. 
Some I have known to th' Chafe fo much inclin'd^ 
That in the Woods they left their Grief behind. 
Kor yet think fcorn the fordid Plow to guide, 
•Ox withdie poMd'xous Rake the Clods di?id<^ 

Witk 



} 
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\rith heavy Ax, and many weaiy Blow, 

The towiing Fine, and fpieading Oak o'erthtow ; • 

The very Houfe yidds Eseicife, the Hall 

Has loom fox Fencing, and the bounding Ball. 

HoBze, lOttze, (hake otf youifond Deiiie of Eafe^ ^ 

For Sleep foments and feeds the foul Difeafe, >• 

'lis then th* Invader do*s the Vitals Ceixfi, i 

Bat chiefly from thy Thoughts ail Sorrows diive. 

Nor with Minerva*s knotty Precepts ftrire. 

With lighter Labours of the Mufes (port. 

And feek the Plains where Swaias and Nymphs xcfoxt^ 

Abftain however from the Aft of Love, 

Fox nothing can fo much deftraftive prove : 

Bright Venm hates polluted Myfteries, 

And ev'ry Nymph from foul Embraces flies. 

Dire Pxaftice '. Poifon with Delight to bxing, 

Asd with the Lovers Oait, the Serpent's Sting. 

A proper Diet you muft next prepare. 
Than which there's nothing more requires jrour Caie) 
All- Food that from the Fens is brought xefufe, 
Whate'er the ftanding Lakes or Seas produce, 
Noi muft long Cuftom pafs for an Ezcufe $ 
Therefore from Fifh in general I diffuade, 
All the(e are of a wafliy Sabftance made. 
Which though ^he lufcious Palate they contend 
Convert to Humours more than Nourifhment $ 
Ev'n Giltheads, though moft tempting to the fights 
An4 (harp-fin'd Perch that in the Rocks delight. 
All forts of Fowl that on the Water prey. 
By the fame Rule I'd have remov'd away. 
Forbear the Drake, and leave '2^;7m's ancient FfiCJit 
The Capitol and City to defend. 
Mo iefs the Buftard's lufcious Flefh decline. 
Forbear the Back and Entrails of the Swine^ 
Nor with the hunted Boar thy Hunger flay, 
^joy the Sport, but ftill forbear the Prey. 
I hold nor Cucumbei nor Muflirooms good^ 
A (id Attichoke is too falactous Food: 

You V, . H , 
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Nor yet the ufe of Milk would I enjoin, ^ t 

Muck lc& of Vuieg;u t ea^of Wiae^ V 

Sach as fcom '^^uia^ comeB^ and fiom the 1^jhn«.> 
The ^d^TM Vincafe is of CAfci Ufoj 
*Vluch mellow and well-w^uct'd Fields psodufe: 
But if yoiu Banquets with the God» you'd moke^ 
•Of Heibs-amd Roots the tmboi^gbt Dainties tabri 
Be Aire that Mint and Endiye &'dl aU>nad» ^ j 
And Sowthillle^ with Leaves in Winter crowa'd, S 
And Si An by cle&c Fountains always £oufKl{ ' 

To thefe add CalaiiMnt> and Savofy, 
"Suit Age and Baim, whofe mingled- Swoeta a^m^ 
Kochet and Soiiel I as much approve: 
The climbing Hop grows wild in ey'ry Gro?e, 
Take thence the infant Buds, and with them, job 
The cuiling^ Tendfels of the fpiinging Vine» 
Who(e Aims have yet no fdendly (hade allow*d» 
Kor with the weight of juicy Cluftets bow*d; 
Particular^ were endldls to reheaife^ 
And weightier Subjeds now demand onx Vetft. 
WeMl draw the Mufca from KAonid» Hills, 
To Nature's Garden, Groves ^nd humble Bills» 
Where if no Lawrels fpring, or if I find 
That thofe are all for Conquerors deHgn'd, 
With Oaken Leaves a»leail Til bind my Brow, 
For Millions fav'd you muA that Grace allow. 

At fir ft approach of Spring, I would adviie, 
■Qi ev*n in Autumn Months, if ftrength fufficc^ 
To bleed your Patient in the regal Vein, 
And by degrees th* infed^ed Cnrrenr drein; 
But In all Se&fons fail not to expel. 
And purge the noxioos Humours from tfaeiz Cellf 
But fit Ingredients yon muft firft coile^b, n 

And then their different Qualities re(pe£^ ? 

Make firm the Liquid and the Grofs difleA; ^ 

Take, therefore, care to gather, in their prime» 
The fwect Corycian and Parvphyiisu Thyme, 
-Thefe you muft boil» together with the xeft 
la this cafuin^ Catalo^ur«zpieft ; 
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l^nel and Hop that clofe l^mbraces iietvcs, 
lAxdty and Fninitdry's bitfer Leaves $ 
Wild Fern ou ev'ry Dowii and Heath yia^tl tatii , 
With Leaves reftmbding Poh^4s*s ftiigg'd Feet, 
Aiid Maideii7hair, of Virtue flraiige, tnnf trae, *< 
For dipt in Fbutitains, it letstlnr no Dew : > 

Halt's- tongue and Citarch mtitft be added too. ^' 

The greatei Fait, and with (bccefs more {uxe> 
By Metcuxy perforin the happy Core ; 
A wondrous Viitue in that Min^l lies. 
Whether by force of various Quriitiea 
Of Cold and Heat, it flies into the Veins, 
And with a fiercer Fire their Flame nHlrains,' 
Conqu*ring the raging Humoots in their Scitt, 
As glowing Steel exceeds the Forge's heat> 
Qr whether his keen Particles (combin'd 
With ftrange Connexion) when th'are once dis]oin'd» 
Difpcrfe, all Quarters of the Foe to ftizt. 
And burn the very Seeds of the Difeafeji 
Or whether 'tis with fome niore hidden fbrce 
Endow' d by Natme to perform its Coorfe, 
Is hard to fay, but tho' the G^ds conceal 
The virtual CauTe, they did its iife reveal. 
Kow by what means 'twas found our Song (hall (hcwj 
Kor may we let Heavens Gifts in'Sileiice go. 

In Syrian Vales where GrOves of Ofier grow. 
And where CalUrrhoe^s facied Fountains flow,|' 
jlcits th^ Huntihian, who>with Zeal ador'd' 
The rural Gods, with Gifts their Altars ftot'd j 
W;as yet afllifted with this lefilefs prief, 
Andy if Tradition may obtain Belief, 
As he was watering there each fpicy Bed, 
Thus to entreat the Sylvan Pow*rs, is faid^ 

Ycu Deities by me ador'd, and thou 
CaiUrrhoe, who do'ft Relief allow 
*Galnft all Difeafes, as I flew for thee 
The Stag, and fli'd his Head upon a Txeeji 

- ■ • 
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A Tree that do's with leflcr Branches i^icsd, 
Than thofe that join to that moft honid Hcadt 
Ton (acted Pow'rs, if yooTU rcmoTe away 
This Plague that racks my Frame all Night and] 
I, all the mingled glories of the Spring, 
LiUies and Violets to yonr Seats will bring. 
With Datfadills firft bodding Kofes weare, 
And on yonr Shiines the fragrant Garland klfCl ^ 
He faid, and down apon the Herbage lay, 
Tii'd with the raging Pain, and raging Day. 
CAllirrhti (bathing in the neighbooringWell, 
With Mask that grew in Flenry round the CeH) 
Heard the Tooth's Pray'r, and ftrdght in firft repofe> 
Th* indulgent Nymph his heavy Eyes did clofe, 
Then to his Fancy, from her facred Streams, 
Appear'd and chazm'd him with prophetickDRtms^ 
Ikms ((aid flie) my Servant, and my Caxe, 
The Gods at laft have hearken*d to thy Piay*i} 
Tet, on the Earth, as far as Stl can fpy, 
For thy Di(ea(e remains no Remedy. 
cynthidy and P halms too at her Reqneft, 
Into thy tortm'd Veins have fent this Peft, 
The Stag to her was facxed which yon flew. 
And this the Puniihment that did eniiie, 
Tot which the Earth, as frit as Stl can fte. 
The fpacioos Earth, affords no Remedy : 
Then Unce her Surface no relief can lend. 
To her dark Entxails for thy Cute dcfcend; 
A Cave there is, it felf an awfiil ihade. 
But by J§ve*% fpreading Tree mote dreadful tcoAh 
Where mingling Cedars wanton with the Air, 
Thither at firft approach of Day repair^ 
A jet-black Ram before the Entrance flay, 
And cry, Thefe Rites great Ops to thee I piy. 
The leiOfer Fow'rs, paleGhofts and Nymphs of Nighf 
The Smoak of Yew and Cyprefs Aall invite; 
Thefe Ifymphs (hall at the outmoft Entrance flay, 
And thiORgh the daxk Retzeats CQndaft thy way« 
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^*C«, zife, nor think all this an idle Dream, 
^x know I am the Goddefs of this Stream. 
'His for thy pious Homage to my Cell — 
(^'(pake the Nymph, and div*d into the Well. 

"The Youth ftarts up aftonifh'd, but refior'd, 
^ith grateful Fray'rs th* obligiug Nymph ador'd : 
^hy Voice,, bright Goddefs, I'll with (peed Obey> 
^ fiill affift and blefs me on my Way. 
IVith the next Dawn the facred Cave he found, 
^ith fpieading Oaks and towring Cedars crown*d} 
A f et-black Ram did at the Entrance flay, 
^nd cry*d, Thefe Rites, great Opsy to thee I pay : 
The leiferPow'rs, ^aleChoftsand Nymphs of Nighty 
The Smoak of Yew and Cyprefs did invite. 
His Voice refoimding through the hollow Seats, 
]>iftixrb*d the Nymphs within their deep Retreats, 
Thoie Nymphs that toil in Metals under ground* 
Gave o*er their Work at th' anexpe£ked Sound i 
S«me Quickfilver, and Sulphnt others bzoughty 
From which calcin'd, the golden Oax was wzonght i 
Of pure iEtherial Light a hundred Beams, 
Of Subterranean Fire a hundred Streams, 
With various feeds of Earth and Sea they join*d« 
For human Eyes too fubtie and zefin'd. 
But Lipan who forms the richer Oar, 
And to the Furnace brings the Sulph'rous ftoie. 
To llcems through the dark Receifes broke. 
And in thefe Words the trembling Youth befpoke : 
JUmt (for I have heard your Name andGiief) 
Cailirrhoe fends you hither for relief) 
17or has the GoddtG counfellM you in vain, 
Thefe Cells atford a Med*cine for your Fain; 
Take courage therefore, and the Charge obey. 
She faid, and through the Cavern leads the way* 
He follows wondriflg at the dark aboads, 
The fpacious Voids and Subterranean Roads ) 
Afloniflit there to fee thofe Rivers move, 
Which he obfezv'd to lofe chemfelvct above s 
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Each Cave, cry'd LifAUy fome Fow'r contaioiy 
Tth' loweft Manilon Prpffrpin* remains ; 
The middle Regions Plmo'i TieaAice hold. 
And Nymf ht that work in Silver, Brafs anid GdA^ 
Of which tich Train am I, whofe Veins extend, 
And to CaUirrbte*s Stream the fmoaking Suiphui iieal. 
Thus thtougli the Realms of Night they took dtfii 

way, 
Asd beard from fi^r the Forge and Furnace flwf, 
Thefe (fa^d the Nymph) the Beds of Metals aae. 
That give you wretched Mortals fo mnch Care. 
By thouTand Nymphs of Earth and Night enjoy'^ 
Who yet in various Tasks are all employed. 
Some turn the Current, fome the Seeds di&St 
Of Earth and Sea, which fqme again colldt. 
That, mizt with Lightning, make the Golden Om^ 
While others qpenph in (treami the fluaiiig ftoM. 
Not f^ fioqEi hence the O^hp** Cave la fistSiid, 
See how it glQiys> haxk how their AnvHi fooiid. 
But here turn o^", and take the right-hand «if t 
This Path do*s to that facied Stieam convey, . 
In which thy only Hope remains : She faid» 
And under Golden Vi^pQfs hei Patient led. 
Hard by^ the L^jces of Liquid Silvcc flow'dy 
Which to the wopdring Yquth the Godde(s fiiov'di 
Thrice waQit in thcfc (faid ihe) thy Fains ftiail endi 
And all the Stench into the Stream defcend. 
Thrice with her Virgin hands the Godde(s threw 
On all hijf fufifering Limbs the healing Dew: 
He, at the falling Filth admiring ftood. 
And fc^ice bcli.ev'dfor Joy,the Vistue of the Flood 

When therefore you return to open Daf, | 

With Sacrifice Viana'f Rage allay, | 

Aiid Homage to the Fountain's Goddds pay. ^ 
Thusfpake the Nymph, and through the Realms c 
Reflor*d the grateful Youth to open Light. [Nigh^ 

This ilrange Invention foon obtained belief, 
AAd flying f aovjB divulg'd the due JBljdlief* 
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Sat fiift Expenments did only join, 
JUd foi a Vehicle uTe lard of Swine ; 
Xaich-gum add Turpentine were added next, 
Tkat wrought moie rafe,and kis the Patient wst; 
Hoife-greafe and Bears with them they did compound^ 
IdeUium and Gum of Cedar u(eflil found j 
Then Myrrh, and Fiankincenfe were us'd by fome. 
With living Sulphur and xArdt'tAn Gum \ 
llat if black Hellebore be added too. 
With Rain-bow Flowers, your Method I aUo«^$ 
Benzoin and Galbanum 1 next require, 
lint-Oil, and Sulphur's e'er it feels the Fire. 

With thefc Ingredients mix*d, you mud not fmi 
Tour fufFeiing Limbs and Body to befmear, 
Nor lee the foulnefs of the Coutfe difpleafe, 
Oblbene indeed, but lefs tiian your Difeafe: 
Tet when you do anoint, cake (pecial care 
That both yom Head and tender Breait you ^tr6; 
This done, wrapt cioTe and fwath'd, fepffir t«B«d| ' 
And there let fuch thick Cov*rings be o'er-fpread, 
Till dreams of Sweat from cv'ry pore you force : 
For twice five Days you muft* repeat this Gontftj 
Severe indeed, but you your Fate mud bear. 
And figns of coming Health will ftretght ftppeM< 
The Mafs of Humours now diifolv'd witlHn, 
To purge themfclves by Spittle (h^l begin, 
Till you with wonder tx your feet Iball fee, 
A tide of Filth, and blefs the Kemedy. 
For Ulcers that ihall then the Month offend. 
Boil Flowers that Privet and Pomgranets feadw 
N0W9 only now, I would forbid tht afe 
Of generous Wine that noble Soils produce \ 
All foTts wtthotit didin^kion you mufft dy* 
The fparkling Bowl with sX\ its Charms deny. 

Rife, now vi2lorioas. Health is now at hand, 
One laboui more is all I (hall command, 
Ealie and pleaGwt ; you mud lad prepare ^ 

Tdur Bath, with Rofemary and Lavender,. V 

TeivaiA and Yaiiow coo mud both be there ^ ^ 
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^Mpngft thefe youx fteeping Body you muft lay^ 
To cheat you, And to wafli all Dregs away. 

But now the veidant Bleflings that belong 
To new difcoveiM Worlds demand our Song. 
Beyond Herculean bounds the Ocean roars 
With loud Applaufe to thofe far diftant Shoart. 
The facred Tree muft next our MuTe employ, 
That only could this ^ging Plague deftroy j 
}uft Fraife (Vr^nia) to this Plant allow. 
And wkh its happy Leaves upon thy Brow, 
Through all our Latian Cities take thy way, 
And to admiring Crouds the healing Boughsdifplay^ 
E'en I my felf (hall prize my Strains the more, 
"Sot Blcilings never Seen nor Sung before. 

Perhaps (ome more exalted Poet (warm'd 
[For Martial Strains) with this new fubjeft Chana'dt 
Shall quit the noble Bufinefs of the Field, 
'Bequeath to Ruft the Sword and poliflit Shidd, 
Xeave wrangling Heroes that o'ercome oz die^ 
Both flirouded in the fame obfcurity s 
Pals o*er the haraft Soil and bloody Stream, 
To profecute this more delightful Theme i 
To tell how firft aufpicious Navies made 
More bold attempts, and th' Ocean's bounds efl*ay'd3 
To iing vaft Tra£bs of Land beyond the Main s 
By former Ages guefs'd, and wiflit in vain. 
Strange Regions, Floods and Cities to reheaxfe, 
And with true Prodigies adorn their Verfe s 
New Lands, new Seas, and ftill new Lands to fpy, 
-Another Heaven, and other Stars defcry. 
When this is done, refume their Martial Stxain» 
And crown our Conquefts in each favage Plain, 
That ev'n from Vanquilhment advantage draws, 
Eniich*d with European Arts and Laws, 
Shall dng (what future Ages wiJl confound) 
How Earth and Sea one VciTel did furround. 
Thrice happy Bard, to whom indulgent Heav'n 
A Soul capacious of this V/otk has giy'«. 
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Mj weakcf MuTe (hall thuik hei Office dotke» 
Of aJl thefe: wonders to record but one: 
One fingle Plant which thefe glad Lands produce 
To (pecifie and (hew its fov'reign Ufe, 
Bjr what adventures found, and wafted o*er 
From unknown Worlds to Eurape^s wondring Shore. 
Fax weftward hencewhere th' Ocean (eems to boil 
Beneath fierce Cancer, lyes a fpacious Iile> 
Defcry'd by Spaniards roving on the Main, 
And juilly honour'd with the Name ofSpain* 
Fertile in Gold, but far more bleft to be 
The Garden of this confecrated Tree : 
Its Trunk ered, but on his Top is feen 
A {preading Grove with Branches ever GictR } 
Upon his Boughs a little Nut is found. 
But poignant and with Leaves cncompafs*d round | 
The ftubborn Subftance toothlefs makes the Saw> 
And fcarcely from the Axe receives a flaw 4 
DifTe^^ed, various Colours meet yout view. 
The outward Bark is of the Laurel hue) 
The. next like Box, the parts, ^lore inwards fet 
Of dusky Grain, but not To dark as Jet, 
If to thefe mixtures you will add the Red, 
All Colours of the gaudy Bow. are fpread. 
This Plant the Natives, confcious of its ufe, 
Adore, and with religious Care produces 
On ev*ry Hill, in ev*ry Vale 'tis found, 
And held the greated BleiHng of the Ground 
Againfl this Ve& that always Rages there. 
From Skies infe^ed and polluted Air : 
The outward Bark as ufelefs they refufe. 
But with their utmoft force the Timber bruife. 
Or break in Splinters, which they fieep a while 
In Fountains, and when foak*d, in VeiTels boil, 
Regardlefs how too fierce a Fire may make 
The Juice run o*er, whofc healing Froth they take. 
With which they Bath their Limbs where Fufiles brecdf 
And heal the Breaches where dire Ulcers feed. 
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Half botl*d «wfty ,tKe Remnant Hiey rettioib t' 

And adding Hony boM the Chips again : 

To frfe no otkei Liquot when they Dine, 

Theii Countries Law» and ^leater Fiieft eajoins 

The fiift Decoction with the lifing Light 

They diink, and once again at fail of Nig;ht| 

This Gouife they ttti&lj hold when oncehegiuiy 

Till Cynthia has her Monthly f jogiefs mn, 

Hous'd all the while whcie no o&nfive Wind, 

Nor the leaft Breath of Air can entrance findw 

But who will yield ns credit to proceed. 

And tell how wondrous flendeily they fted^ 

Juft fo much Food as can bare Life pre(er?e, 

And to its Joint conne6l each feeble Nerve: 

Yet let not this ilrange AbAinence deter, 

And matce yon think the Method too feirerew 

This Drink it felf will waAed Strength lepaii, 

for NeStdT and K^mbrojia too aec there ; 

All Offices of Nature it maintains. 

The Heart reftefhes, and recruits the Veins, 

When the Draught's taVn, for two hour&and no ttOXC* 

The Patient on his Couch is cover'd o*er 5 

For by this means the Liquor with more ea^ 

£xpels in Streams of Sweat the foul Difeafe, 

All Parts- (O prodigy!) grow found within> 

Nor any Filth remains upon the Skin ; 

Frclh youth in ev*^ry Limb» frcQi vigour's found) 

And now the Moon has run her Monthly Round. 

What God did firft the wondrous uie difplay 
Of this bleft Plant, what chance did firft convey 
Our European Fleet to that rich Shore, 
That for their Toil fo rich a Traffick bore. 
Our Song (hall now unfold > a Navy bound 
For no known Port nor yet difcover^d Ground^ 
RcfoIvM the i^crcts of the Main to find, y 

And now they leave their Native Shore behind, > 
Clap on more Sail and. skudd before the Wind. ^ 
Thus on the fpreading Ocean they did ftray, 
For many Weeks uaceitaiA of thcix Way : 
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ThetkroBging Sea-Nymphs, wosdring iir the Fade ^ 
Of each tall Ship, appear abcrc the Tide, > 

And with propoition'd fpecd nronnd thcfti glide, -^ 
Charm'd with each painted Stern and golden Prow, ^ 
With eath gay Streamer, Ihiring as rhcy^ go J 
To catch. their Piftures in the FJood below, ^ 
*Twas Night, but Cynrfjid did luch Beams difplay. 
So ftrong as more than half reftorM the Day. 
When the bold Leader of this roving Train, 
(The braveft Youth-that ever ftemm'^d the Mains) 
As oa the Decks he lay with anxious Care, 
And watchful o*er his Charge, conceivM this Pray'rj 
Bright Goddcft of the Night (faid he) whofe fway. 
All humid Things and thefe VAft Seas obeys 
Twice have we feen thy infant Crefcems (pring. 
And twice united in a glorious Rin^, 
Since firft this Fleet commcncM her rcftlefs Toil, 
Nor yet have g*in'd the Sight of any Soil. 
O Virgin Star, of nightly Planets chief, 
Vouchfafc your weary Wanderers relief; 
I^t fome fair Continent at laft arifc, 
Or fome lefs diftant Ifle falute out Eyes 5 
At leaft fome Kock with one fmall KUl and "Bbnl 
For thefe o'er-labout'd Boats and Youths fuppoct. 
The Goddefs heard not this AddreD in vain, -y 
But leaves to her nofturnal Steeds the Rein, C 

And like a Sea-Nymph floats upon the Main: ^ 
So well di%uis*d that cloth9*s felf might be 
peceiv*d, and takt her for Cymttthoe -, 
With fuch a Mein (he cut the yielding Tide, 
And in thefe Words befpoke the wandring Guide; 
Take Courage, for the next approaching Day 
Shall fee thefe Ships fafc riding in the Biy ; 
But ft ay not long where firft your Anchors fall* 
The Fates to yet more diftant Regions chUj 
Find Opirrt high-fcated in the Mainj 
Thofe Seats for you the Deftinits ordain* 
She fuid, and puflit the Keel ; a brisker Gale 
Forthwith dcfcends and ptegnatcs cv'ry S-»il: 
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Kow fxom the Eaft the Sun invites their Eyes^ 
As faft they Weftwazd fee the Mountains zUe 
Xike Clouds at fiift, but as they neaiei drew, 
Kocks, Gxoves and Springs were open'd to'rheir View; 
H%h on the Decks the joyful Sailors ttand. 
And thrice with Shouts falute th' expeded Land* 
Then fafely Anchor'd in the pxomisM Bay» 
Vitft to the Gods their juft Devotion pay. 
7our Days, no more, are (pent upon this Soil, 
To fit their (hatter'd Ships for farther Toil, 
Xach hand once more is to his Charge alfign'd. 
All take advantage of the friendly Wind; 
A fwift and fteddy Courfe they now maintain* 
And leave ^nthylU floating on the Main : 
With H^Lgit^i coaft, and tali ^i»m#rM's Iile» 
The Cannibals moft execrable Soil, 
0*er all the Deep they now fee Turrets rife* 
And Iflands without number meet their Eyes; 
'Mongft thefe they fingled one, from whence they 

heard * 
Streams fall, while fpieading Groves aloft appeaiM: 
Charm'd with thefe Obje&s there they put to Shoie, 
Where fiift the Ifland's Genius they adore. 
Then fpread their Banquet on the verdant Ground, 
Whilft Bowls of fparkling Wine go nimbly round \ 
Hefielht, they feparate, fome to defcry 
The Country, others more o*er-joy'd to fpye 
Beneath the Flood pure Gold lye mixt with Sand, 
And feize the (hining Oar with greedy Hand. 
At length a flock of painted Birds they view» 
With azure Flumes and Beaks of Coral hue, 
Wkich fearlefs through the Glades did feem to xove^ 
And perch t fecurely in their native Grove \ 
The Youths to temper'd Engins have recourfe 
That Imitate the Thunders dreadful Force, 
VnicAn^% Invention, while with wondrous Art 
He did to Men the Arms of Jove impart ; 
Each takes his Scaud and iingles out his Mark^: 

The dixc IngMdicacs with a itiddca Spatk 
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EnflamMt difchaige with xage the whizzing Bali» 

The unfufpeftiDg Birds by hundieds fall* 

The Ail with Smoak and Fixe is cover'd round, ^ 

The Groves and Kocks afionifht with the Sound, ^ 

And (baking Sands beneath the Seas rebound. ^ 

The Remnant of the Flock with terror fly 

To Rocks whofe Turrets feem'd to pierce the Sky ; 

From whence with human Voice (O dire Portent !) 

One of this feather*d Tribe thefe Numbers fent. 

You who have Saciilegiouily aiTay'd 
The Sun's lov'd Birds, and impious daughter mtdcp 
Hear what th' enragM avenging God prepares. 
And in prophetick Sounds by me declares. 
Know, you at laft have zeacht your promised Soil, 
For this is (>phyre*% long ezpefted Ifle, 
But deftin'd Empire ihall not yet obtain 
Of Provinces beyond the weftern Main, 
The Natives of long Liberty deprive. 
Found Cities, and a new Religion give, 
Till Toils by Earth and Sea are undergone. 
And many dreadful Battels loft and won ; 
l^or, moft (hall leave your Trunks on foreign Land^ 
Few fhatter'd Ships (hall reach your Native Sand, 
In vain Oiall fome Sail back again, to find 
Their wretched Comrades whom they left behind| 
Whofc Bones of Flefh divefted /hail be found. 
For' Cyilopi too in thefe dire Coafts abound : 
Tour Foes o'er-come, your Fleet in Civil Rage 
Shall disagree, and Ship with Ship engage. 
Nor end your Sufferings here, a ftrange Di(eafe» 
And mofi obfcene, fhall on your Bodies feize; 
In this Diftiefs vour Error you ihall mourn. 
And to thefe injui'd Groves for Cure return. 
This dreadful Doom the feather*d Prophet fpoke/ 
And feu kc within the Covert of the Rock. 

Aftoniihr with the unczpe6^ed found, 
Th* ofifendin^ Men fell proftiare on the Gtoufld; 
Forgivenefs t'rotu the facied Flock to gain^ 
But chiefly fMbm Paxdon to obtain^ 
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And once moM bail the fail Ophyri^tm lOe. 
Tbefe Hitet peifoxmM, returning on tb«ir wtyv 
A race with human Shape they di4 fbn^, 
Sftt black as Jet, who fally^d from the Wood, 
And made the Yak more dkitk in which they ftoo^) 
Ite- Gannent o^et »htir Bfeafts oc Shoulders fprtad) 
And Wremhs of peaceful Oliv« ok their Head ) 
Vnaiin*d, yet m«x« with woodet Aruck than fear, 
They view'd the Strangers, and approached more ntu s 
Aftoaiibt at their glittering Aims, but more 
At each proud Veiifel lodg'd upon the Shore> 
The Fia^s and Streamers fperting with the Wind, 
A^d thought their Ofwnect mor« than human Kind,. 
Some Gods, ot Hei^ec to the Gods ally'd, 
And more than Mortal reverence appiy'd i 
But to our Chief their firft RefpeA they paid, 
iind cheap, but yet moft Royal Jrefcnts made. 
Rich Golden Oar, of ufeand worth unknown, 
And only priz*d by them bccaufe it (hone. 
With which the Blefllngs of their Fields were bom! 
|l;ipe blolhing Fruits and pondrous Ears- of Coin } 
Unpolifiit but capacious Vtilels filVd 
With Hony from each fragrant Tree diftill'd. 
Which did from Heavon in nightly Dew arrive, 
Without the tedious Labours of the Hive. 
With them our Garments like Reception found, y 
And now the Tribes fate mingled on the Ground, p* 
With IndiM Vood and SpMfi/h Vintage erownM : ^ 
WhQ caa ezptefs the Savages delight, 
As if the Gods fome Mortal ihould^ invite 
To heavenly Courts, and with tbe-^r£Fiir*bowI 
Into a Deity exalt his ravi(ht Soul ! 

By chance the folemn Day was drawing near. 
The gteateft- Fcftival of all the Year ; 
And to the Sun their greateft God belong'd,. 
TO: which ftom ev»ry part the Natives throng*^ 
With whom their Meighbeurs of m/ptria met^ 
Aiid now within thefa«c4 Yftk wtfc^fct 
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But plac'd without diiiiiAiOQ on the Gi^en j 

Tct from the Infant to the giizied Head, 

A Cloud of Giief o^ei qv'ijr Face was ipfead» 

All languiiVd with the fame ohfcene Dt(ea£e» 

And Years, upt Strength diilinfuKht the Dfgrocf | 

Dire flames upon their Vuajs M ^ithio^ 

While SoifiB and ctuiled Bikh pfopha«*d theif ^inimm 

At laft the £rieft In ^owy JBLobeft array'd^ 

The Boughs of healing Guiacum difpiay'd* 

Which (dipt in living Streama) he (hook aiound 

To Purge, fox holy Bates, the tainted Gxouod. 

An Heifer then before the Altac flew, 

A Swaia £bood near on whoai tka Biood 1m iktum y 

Then to the Sun began hia myitock Song, 

And flreight was fecondedby all the Thioagi. 

BptK Swine and Heif«ra now by thoufands bleed,. 

And Natives on their loa&ed Entrails feed. 

Our Train with wonder fawthefe Riiea, but mottr 
Aftonifht at the Blague unfeen before : 
Mean while our Leader in. his careful Bxeaf^», 
Formed fad Co<ije^urc6 of thia dxcadfnl Fe£b^ 
This, this, faid he (the Gods avefC our FaM)^ 
Is that dire Curfe wliioh Phmbm did relates 
The Birds prodigious Song I now recall. 
The {grange Oifeafe that onou£ Troops (hoiild fall^ 
As therefore from the Altar they retit^i, 
Our General of the Native Prince enquired, 
To what dcead Bowec thcCe Otf 'rings did.beloag h- 
What meant that languiihing infefted Throng ^ 
AYid why the Shepherd by the Altai ftood } 
And wherefore Sprinkled with the gufhiog Blo#d^. 
To which the liland Monarch, Noble Gueft« 
With annual Zeal thefe OlF*rings asc-addxcft^. 
To Phabus enrag'd Deity afllgnM, 
And by out Anceftors of old enjoin'd ;■ 
But if a foreign Nations toils ta.leain* 
And lci» £«fia'd bcwoich y4>ui leaft conccc^. 
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If you ha?e any Senfe of Strangers fate,' * 
From itf fiift Source the Stoiy I'll relate. 
Perhaps you may have heard of ^tUj Nafte, 
From whom in long defcent great Nations cam«> 
From him we fprang, and once a hfippy R.ace> 
BeloT'd of Heav'n while Piety had place. 
While to the Gods oar Anceftois did Pray, 
And grateful 0£f*rings mn their Altars lay. 
But when the Powers to be defpis'd began. 
When to lend Luxury our Nation ran; 
Who can exprefs the Miseries that enfu'd. 
And Plagues with each returning Day renewM? 
Then fair ^tlantia^ once an Ifle of fame, 
(That from the mighty ^Us took its Name, 
Who there had gorem'dlong with upright Sway) 
Was gorg'd intire, and fwallowcd by the Sea, 
With which ourF locks andHerds were wholly drown*d^ 
Not one preferv'd or ever after found. 
Since when outlandiih Cattle here are ilain. 
And Bulls of foreign Breed our Altars ftain $ 
In that dire Seafon this Diieafe was bred. 
That thus o*cr all our tortur'd Limbs is (pread t 
Moft univerfal from its Birth it grew. 
And none have iince cfcap'd, or very few ; 
Sent from above to fcouige- that vicious Age, 
And chiefly by incens'd ^^§11$*$ Rage, 
For which thc(e annual Rites were £rft ordainM> 
Whereof this firm Tradition is retain' d. 

A Shepherd once (difiruft not ancient Fame) 
Poileft thefe Downs, and Syphilm his Name.. 
A thoufand Heifers in thefe Vales he fed, 
A thouTand Ewes to thofe fair Rivers led: 
for King ^Uithous he rais'd this Stock, 
And fhaded in the Covert of a Rock, 
For now 'twas Soljtice^ and the Syrian Stat 
Jncteaft the Heat and (hot his Beams afar; 
The Fields were burnt to Aihes, and the Swaln^ 
Repair' d-.foz Ihade to thickefk Woods in ?ai% 
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Ko Wind to fan the fcoichjng Air was fotind» 

Ko nightly Dew refieiht the thirfty Ground: 

This Drought out Syphilus beheld with pain» 

l^or could the futf^iings of his Flock fuftain^ 

But to the Noon-day Sun with up-caft ^yes. 

In rage threw thefe reproaching Blafphemies : 

Is it for this, O Scl^ that thou art ftyl'd 

Our God and Parent ? How we are bcguil*d ! 

Dull Bigots to pay Homage to thy Name! 

And with rich Spices feed thy Altar's flame: 

Why do we yearly Rites for thee prepare. 

Who tak'ft of our AfiFairs fo little Care ? 

At leaft thou might*fl between the Rabble Kine 

Difliaguifli, and thefe royal Herds of Mine. 

Thefe to the great xAldthous belong; 

Nor ought to perifli with the Vulgar throng. 

Or /hall I lather think y«ut Deity 

With envious Eyes our thriving Stock did (ee> 

I grant you had (iifficient Caufe indeed, ^ 

A thoufand Heifers of the fnowy Breed, > 

A thoufand Ewes of mine thefe Downs did fted % ^ 

Whilft one Etherial Bull was all your Stock, 

One Ram, and to preferve this mighty Elock, 

Ton moft forfboth your SyrUn Dog maintaiA : 

Why do I worihip then a Fow*t fo vain ? 

Henceforth I to ^Idth^us will bring 

My OfiPrings, and Adoie my. gieater King» 

Who do*s (uch fpaeious Trafts 4)f Land pofl*e(s, ^ 

And whole vaft Pow*r the conqnerM Seas confeft. > 

Him ril invoke my Suff'rings to redrefs. ^ 

He'll ftteight command the cooling Winds to 

blow, 
Refrefhing Show'rs on Trees and Herbs beftow. 
Nor fu£Fer Thirfl, both Flock and Swain to kill. 
He faid, and forthwith on a neighbouring Hill 
Ere^^s an Altar to his Monarch's Name, 
The Swains from fax being Incenfe te the Flame| 



v^ 
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At length to gteatet Viftims thef piocfle4» ^ l^^' 
'Till Swine and Heifers too by hundreds Biced, ( 
Onwhofe half zoailcdFlelh the impious Wretches ^ 
feed. -> 

All quarters foon were fiU'd with the Report, 
That ceas'd not till it reacht the Monarch's Coait| 
Th' afpiring Prince with Godlike Rites o'erjoj% 
Comniands all Altars elfe to be deftroy'd, 
Proclaims himfclf in Earth's low Sphere to be 
The only smd fufScient Deity 3 
That Heav'nly Tow'is liv*d too remote and higW 
And had enough to do co Rule the Sky. 
Th* all-feeing Sun Jio longer could fuftaia 
Thefe Fra&ices, bur with enrag'd Difdaia 
Darts forth fuch pei^ilent maligasint BMnUi 
As (hed Infe&ion on Air, £aith and Screams^ 
from whence this Mfil^j its birth cccciv*<t 
And hi9t th* oiipn4ing Syfbilm was gricv'd« 
Who rais'd forbidden Altars 00 tbe UilU 
And Vi&ims Blood with impious Hands 414 fpilll 
He fir0 wore Buboes dreadftil to the Sight, 
Firft felt ft range Pains, and fleeplefs^paft th« Night \ 
From him the Malady receiv*d its Naaic^ 
The Neighbouring Shepherds catcht the ^pleading 
At laft in City and in Court *cwas known, [flame : 
And feiz'd th* an^bitious Monarch on his Thiooc i 
In this diftrefs the wretched Tribes repair 
To ^mmerice the Qods Intcrptetex, 
Chief Pricftefs of the confeciated Wood, 
In whofe Retreats the awfiil Tripod ftoed, 
^rom wh«nc<i the Godi refponfal (he eiLpicA ; 
The Crowd enquire what Caufe pioduc*a this f eft* 
What God entag*d) and how to be a{»peas'd, 
Ajfid laft what Cute lemaiiM for the Dife^s'd^ 

To whom the Nymph reply*d The Sun incens*d, 

With juft revenge thcie Torments has commeac'd» 
What Man can with immortal Pow'rs compafc I 
Fly, Wretches^ fly, his Altars foon repair. 
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X«oad them with InctnCe, him with Fiay'is invade. 

His Angex will not ea^ly be laid^ 

Tom Doom is paft, black Stjx has heacd hixft 

fwear. 
This Flague ftould never be extingulflit heifc. 
Since then youx Soil muft ne'et be wholly fiee^- 
Beg Heav'n at leaft to yield fome Remedy: 
A Milk-white Cow on Juno^s Altar lay. 
To Mothei Earth a jet-black Heifer flays 
One from above the happy Seeds (hall ihed^ 
The other rear the Grove and make it fpicad. 
That only for your Grief a Cure (hall yield. 
She faid: the Croud retuin'd to th'open'd Fieldt. 
Rais*d Altars to the Sun without delay, 
To Mother ^atth and Jnat Vi&ims flay. 
'Twill fecm m.oft iirange what now % ihall difilai^ 
But by our Gods and An^eftocji 1 fwiefUi 
*fh Uctfid Txiith-?-?"- 

Thefe Gioves that rpxea4 To wide #nd look (o giMJi 
Within this Ifle, till then» were ncvex feca. 
But now befoie their Eyes the Plants were foimd 
To fpxifigi and in ^n infant $hade the Ground^ 
The Frieft forthwith bids Saprific? be 4oa?> 
And Juftice paid to the offended Sun s 
Some deilinM Head t* 4^ctc»ie th^ Ctimes of c}l^ 
On SyfkUm the dxeadfiU Lot did fall, 
Who now was plac'd before the i^ltar baqo^y 
His Head with facrificial Gaxl^inds crown'dt 
I^is Throat laid open to>the lifted Knife, 
B|it interceding Jmi,o fpax'd his Life, 
Commands them in his ^ead a Belief flaf » 
l^Qi PbmJfus fi.age vyas Aow scmpy^d awayi^ 
This m^4e o^r gr^H^fvl Anae(kocs ^njpui, 
When fix^ thde annual Rites they did afiigi^' 
That to the Altar bound a Swine each time 
Should flapd, to witnels Syf kilns his Crimea 
All this infe&ed Throng whom you beh#ld^ 
Smart foj; iiow AnceAois OifcAfic of ohi;. 
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To heal their Plagae this Sacrifice is doai. 
And reconcile them to th* offended Sun. 
The Kites perfbrm'd, thehallow*d Boughs they feize^ 
The (pecdy certain Cure for their Difeafe. 

With fuch difconrfe the Chiefs their CaresdeceiFCi 
Whole Tribes of different Worlds united live. 
Till now the Ships fent back to Europe's Shore> 
Return and bring prodigious Tidings o'er; 
That this Difeafe did now through Europe rage, 
Kor any Med'cine found that cou'd affwage. 
That in their Ships no (lender Kumber mourn'd, 
With Boils without and inward Ulcers bnrn'd. 
Then call'd to mind the Bird's prophetick Sound> 
That in thofe Groves Relief was to be found. 
Then each with folemn Vows the Sun entreats » 
Atid gentle Mymphs the Guardians of thofe Seats. 
With lufty Stsokes the Grove they next invade, 
Whofe weighty Boughs are or their Shoulders laid» 
Which with the Natives Methods they prepare, 
And with the healing Draughts their Health xepuXi 
But not forgetful of their Country's Good, 
They fraight theirlargeft Ships with thisdch Woo4> 
To try if in our Climate it would be 
Of eqiuU ufe, for the fame Malady : 
The Tear's mild Seafon feconds their defire. 
And wefiem Winds, their willing Sails inipireV 
IhrtMi^ Coafts you fitft were happy made 
With this rich Plant, and wonder'd at its Aid i 
Known now to France and Neighbouring G#rw4ii/, "t 
Cold Scythioft Coafts and temp'rate Italy, F 

To E»reffe*s Bounds, all blefs the vital Tree. ^ 

Hail Heav*n-born Plant whofe Rival ne'er was fceii9 
Whofe Virtues like thy Leaves are ever green i 
Hope of Mankind and Comfort of their £yes> 
Of new difcovei'd Worlds the richeft Prize. 
Too happy, would Indulgent Gods allow 
Thy Groves in Europe's nobler Clime to grow : 
let if my Strains have any force, thy Name 
Shall flouiiih here, and Europe ilng thy Fame, 
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IF not xemotct Lands with Wintex bonndy 
Bteinal Snow, noi Libys*s fcoiching Giotiadj 
Yet Latium and Bifuieus cool Retreats 
SHall thee lefoimd, with *Athefis fair Seats. 
Too bleft, if Bembus live thy Growth to fee. 
And on the Banks of Tyber gather thee. 
If he thy matchlefs Virtues once rehearfe. 
And crown thy Praifes with eternal Yerfe. 



^PROL O GUE. 

By Mr. DrydenJ 

GAllants, a baihful Poet bids me fay 
He's come to lofe his Maidenhead to Day^' 
JBe not too fierce, for he's but green of Age ; 
And ne'er, 'till now, debauch'd upon the Stage^ 
He wants the fufiPring part of Refblution; 
And comes with Blufhes to his Ezecutioii. 
S*er you deflow'r his Mufe, he hopes the Pit 
Will make fome Settlement upon his Wit. 
Promife him well, before the Play begin; 
For he wou'd fain be cozen'd into Sin. 
'Tis not but that he knows yon mean to fax!; *% 
But, if you leave him after being frail, ^ 

He'll have, at leaft, a fair Pretence to rail ; ^ 
To call you bale, and (wear you us'd him ill> 
And put you in the new Deferters Bill : 
Lord, what a Troop of perjux'd Men we fee; 
Enow to fill another Mircnry I 
But this the Ladies may with Patience brook: 
Theirs are not the -firft Colours you forfbok ! 
He wou'd be loath tht Beauties to otfend } 
Bat, if he fliou'd, he's not too old to mend. 
He's a young Plant, in his firft Tear of beating ; 
£nt hit Fxiend fweaif > lie will be worth the zeanng^ 
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His Glofs is ftUl upon him: Tbo' 'tis tsM 
He*s yet mnt^e, yet take hkn for the bkicw 
Tou think Rn xApitot half gieen is beft ^ 
TTheie' & fvreec and font: And one fkic g^dod atH^ 
MangoVftnd Limes, whofe Noiudnimieiit is little^ 
Tho' not for Food, are yet pTefcrv*d for Picfclc. 
So this green Writer may pretend, at ieaft. 
To whet your Stomachs for ^ better Feaft. 
lie makes this difference in the Sexes too, 
He fells to Men, he gives himfelf to you. 
To both, he wou'd contribute fome Delight) 
A snteer Pbctibid HerniaphrodHe. 
Thus he*s equippM, both to be woo'd, and woo;| 
With lArms ofiFeniive, and defeniive too ; V 

^Tis hard, he thinks, if neither part will do, ^ 



'ji very ancient Song of tie Banijhment of 
the tv>9 Dnkes rf H ER H ford tmi 
Norfolk, in the Ttv^ of Kin^ 
Richard the Second. 

Two noble Dukes of great Renown> 
That long had liv'd in Fame, 
Tttro* hateful Envy were caft down. 

And brought to fudden Shame } 
The Duke of Hereford was the one, 

A prudent Prince and wife, 
'Gainft whom fuch Malice there was fhown^ 

Which foon in fight did rife. 
The Doke of N«rf§lk^ m«ft untrue, 

Declar'd unto the King, 
The Duke of Hereford greatly grew 

In hatred of each thing, 
IK^hich by his Grace was a^d fUU, 

Agaiaft both High aad howi 



I 
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And how he had »traitcums Will 

His State to overthrow. 
The Duke of^ Hereford thtti in hafttf 

Was fcnt for to th« Xiitg, 
And by the -Lordt, in ordet placed. 

Examined of each thing; 
Who being guiltlcfs of this Crime, 

Which was againil him laid; 
The Duke of Norf4fik^^t that time 

Thefe Words unto him faid^ 
How canft thou' with a fhameld^ ^^. 

Deny a Truth fo ftouts 
And here before his Royal Grace 

So falfly face it out? 
Did not thefe wicked Treafons pafs,' 

When w« together were. 
How that the King- unworthy was 

The Royal Crown ro bear? 
Wherefore, my gractoos Lord, ^oth he> 

And you his noblo Ptets, 
To whom 1 wi(h long* Life to bci 

With many happy Trarsj 
I do pronounce before you all. 

This treacherous Lord that's JictC" 
A Traytor to our nobie King, 

As Time (haJl (hew it clear. 
The Duke of Henftrd heating thati 

In Mind was grieved' much, 
And did return this Anfwer fPat; 

Which did Duke' Norfffik^tovch : 
The term of Traytor, truthlcfs Duke, 

In Scorn and great DifUain^ 
With flat Defiance to thy Face, 

I do return again. 
And therefore if it pleafe your Grace 

to grant me Leave, quoth he, 
"To combate with my. deadly Foe, 

That hexe accuietb' mCi 
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X do not doubt bat plainly ptove. 

That like a perjutM Knight, 
He hath moft faiily fought my Shaiii6> 

Againft all Truth and Right. 
The King did grant this ji^ Reqaeft* 

And did therewith agiee* 
At Coventry in ^ugujt ncit 

This Combat foaght flionld be. 
The Dukes on fturdy Steeds full ftout. 

In Coats of Steel moft bright. 
With Spears in Refts, did enter Lifts , 

This Com Sat fierce to fight. 
The King then caft his Warden down. 

Commanding them to ftay. 
And with his Lords he Coun(el took. 

To ftint that mortal Fray s 
At length uiko thefe noble Dukes 

The King of Heralds came. 
And unto Uiem with lofty Speech 

This Sentence did proclaim. 
Sir Htnry BiUlinbfk^-, this Day, 

The Duke of Hereford here. 
And Tb§m*s Mewbryy N§rf§il^ Duke» 

Valiantly did appear: 
And haring in honourable fort. 

Repaired to this Place, 
Our noble King for fpecial Caufe 

Hath altered thus the Cafe: 
Firft, Henry Duke of Hereftrd, 

E'er fifteen Days be paft. 
Shall part the Realm on pain of Deaths 

While ten Tears (pace doth laft. 
And Thomas Duke of Nerfolk^novr, 

That hath bagun this Strife, 
And thereof no good Proof can bring, 

I fay for Term of Life j 
By Judgment of our Sovereign Lord, 

Which now ia Hacc doth ft«iid» 







in f oieign^*^" . i„g then 

And thus ^r-^i sob my fiU. 

Vffhich »««*"'' Hit new- .,, 
jjoi y« *SP*3*i\ count my f*»' 

If Death my »; ^ ,onc5 entoBW ». 
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How fweec a Scent hath EngUfib Gcoond 

Within my Senfes novrl 
How fait unto my. outwaid fi^t 

Seems ev'iy Branch and Bough \ 
The Fields and Flowexs, the Streets and Stonei* 

Seem fuch unto niy Mind, - 
That ia all other Countries fine. 

The like I ne'er (ball find. 
O that the Sun with fliining Face 

Would ftay his Steed by ftrength. 
That this Gime.Day might ftzetched be 

To twenty Tears in length : 
And that thejtrue performing Tide 

Her hafty Courfe would ftay; 
T^at c/£,sUts would never yield 

To bear me hence away. 
That by the Fountain of my Eyea 
-. The Fields might watered be. 
That I might grave my grievous Plaint 

Upon each fpringing Tree: 
But Time, I (ee, with £agle*s Wings 

So fwift doth fly away $ 
And dusky cibuds' begin to dim 

The biightneis of the Day : 
The fatal Hour^'draweth on. 

The Winds and Tides agree $ 
And now, fwect EngUutdi overfboa 

I muft depart from thee : 
The Mariners have hoifed Sail, 

And call to catch me in. 
And now in woful Heart I feel 

My Torments to begin. 
Wherefore farewel for evermore. 

Sweet Engldnd, unto thee; 
But farewel all: my Friends, which I 

Again fliaU never fee : 
And Engldnd here I kUs thy Gxoimd» 

tfpoa ay bended KACi^ 
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Whei(i»7 to ihew to all the World 

How fleaily I love thee» 
TThis being faid, away h^ went, 

As Fortune did him gtfide, 
And at the length with Grief of Heart 

In Vtnict there he dy'd. 
"The noble Dake in dolefiil fort 
Did lead his Life in Frsncei 
And at the laft the mighty Lord 

Did him full high advance. 
The Lords of Engitrnd afterwards 

Did fend for him again, 
While that King '^thari at the Wart 

In Inland did remain : 
Wju>, by the vile and great Abuie 

Which through his Deeds did rpringn 
Depofed was> and thtti, the Doke 
Was truly crowned King. 



jfn jincient Paftoral Song^ 

Up O N a Down where Shepherds keep» ' 
Piping pleafant Lays, 
Two Country Maids were keeping Sheep, 

And fweetly chanted Roundelays : 
Three Shepherds, each an Oaten-Keed>' 

Blaming CupicCs cruel Wrong, 
Unto thefe rural Nymphs agreed 

To keep a tuncAil Under-Song. 
And fo they were in number five, 

Mufick*s number fweet. 
And we the like let us contrive. 

To fing their Song in order meet; 
fair PhyUis*s Part I take to me, 

She 'gainft loving Hinds complains^ 

S a 
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And .jImarylUs tlMMihalrbQ,* 

She defends the Shephctd Swttftft 
9b. Fie on the ilighti thtt ll«a defi^s^ 
Jib. Hey ho, fiUy flighci s 
P. When fiafle JdiSdtdicy wooftd inrice, > 
f. Maids aie young Menft chief Delighcc: 
^. Nay, Women they which wiiii thcii tft^ 
S. £y€s like Beams CNf bmunf Sane 
w^. And Men once canght they fooa Mg£% 
S, So axe Shepherds oft- undoack. 
f. If any young Ham «•»€ Maid» 
S, Happy Man is he } 
P. By tioftingr ium 4bm is beccay'd> 
S, Fie upon (Uch Tieachefy: 
^. If Maids catch, yonii^ Men wkh thiis ikikk 
£, Hey ho^-hey ho» goilaififi Gae^ 
«>#. They dcfial lihc ■ pe q p ia ft.Cfo<adik% . 
S. That muithex Man .iMdB|ilMelitfl& 
P. I know a filly Connrry Hind, 
^. Hey ho, hey ho, filly Swain i 
P, To whom fair Daphnt proved kind; 

5. Was^he not kind- to hei' again } 

P. He ?owM to Pan with many an Oath, 

6. Hey ho, Shepherds God is he : 

^. Yet fiance he hath chang*d and baokehifTlitt 

S, Troth plight broke*, will plagyied hew 

^. She ^ad deceived many a Swaioy 

S, Fie upon faUe Deceit » 

^, And plighted troth to them in Ytinp 

S, There can be no Grief mote great. 

^. Her meafure was with mca^ife paid^ 

S, Hey ho, heyho» equal meedj 

v^. She was beguird that was betrayed, 

S, So ihall all Deceivers (peed. 

9, If every Maid were like: to me, 

^. Hey ho, hey ho, hard of Heart ! 

^. Both Love and Lovers fcorn'd fhwdJL bcs 

K Scoxocis ihould be ftue of finan* 



^. If every Maid were of my Mind, 

^. Hey ho, hcyfeoi lovely fweer, 

^. They to cheii Loveftftovldprofektad.'; 

«^. Kindnefs is f#r Maiden* ineef. 

^. Methinks Love is an idle Toy» 

tS*. Hey ho, hey hb, bnfle Taiu i 

'. Both Wit and Senfe it doth annoy f 

iS*. Both Wit and Senfe thereby wc g^it 

»-4. Tufh Phyllis, ccaft, be not io coy : 

•P. Hey ho, hey ho, my Difdain t . . 

w4. I know you love a Shepherd^s Boy: 

tS, Tic on that Woman fo can feig^, 

P^ Welly Amaryllis, now 1 yield} 

S, Shepherds fweetly Pipe aloud; 

P. Love Conquers both in Town and Field i 

S, Like a Tyrant fierce and proud. 

^. The Evening-Stax is^ up we ke» 

S, Vefper fliincs, we muft away 3 

p. Would every Lady would agjcec; 

S. So we end oar Roundelay. 



ji Dialogue hefmwk FIom Tavxii 

and Ignohancr^ 

> 

T \V T N» 

GOD fpeed yoi^ anctent^thei^ 
And give you a goo^ Day» 
What is the Caufe, I pray yoo^. 

So fadly here you fta; I 
And that you keep Gigk gaaun^ 

On this decayed place ? 
The which for Snperftitioa 
fxood Piinces dowKUdxazct 

Si 
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Chill tdl thee by my vazen* 

That sometimes che have kaowa 
A rair and goodly Abbey 

Stand heie> of Biick aiid Stone: . 
And many holy Uxier, 

As ich may (ay to thee, 
Within thefe goodly Cloyfteis» 

Che did full often zee. 

T \V T H. 

Then I mtift tdl thee> Father> 

In Truth and Verity, 
A foit of greater Hypocrites 

Thou could'ft not likely fee : 
Peceiying of the Simple, 

With falfe and feigned Lies i 
But fiich an Order, truly, 

Chrift never did dtrifc. 

I G k O \*A N C B, 
Ah, ah, che zmell thee now, Man> 

Che no well what thou an; 
A Yellow of mean Learning, 

Che was not worth a Vert : 
Vor when we had the old Law> 

A merry World was then. 
And every thing was plenty. 

Among all fozu of Men. 

r \V T R. 

Thou giveft me an AnfWer, 

As did the Jews fonietime^ 
Vnto the Prophet Jeref^y^ 

When he accus'd their Crimes : 
*Twas merry (faid the People) 

And joyful in our Kealm, 
When we did offer Spice-cakes 

Voco tkc QiiccA oi tteaYe% 
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1 G N O T(^U N C B, 
Chill tell thee whtt, Good-yellow» 

Before the Vicais went hence* 
A Bulhel of the beft Wheat 

Was zold vor vourteen Pence: 
And vorty Eggs a Penny, * 

That were both good and liew i 
And this zhe zay my zelf have zcea» 

And yet ich am no Jeiu^ 

T \y r H. 

Within the facied Bible, 

We find it written plain. 
The lattei Days ihould troublefomt 

And dangerous be, certain ; 
That we fhould be Self-Lovets> 

And Charity wax cold; 
Then *tis not true Religion 

That makes the Giief to hold. 

1 G K %sA U C^E^ 

Chill tell thee my Opinion plaia» 

And choul that well ye knew, 
Ich care not for the Bible Books 

'Tis too big to be true : . 
Our blciTed Lady's Ffaltci 

Zhall for my Money go; 
Zttch pretty Prayers as there be 

The Bible cannot zhow. 

T%V T Bk 

Kow haft thou fpoken truly» 

Por in that Book indeed 
^o mention of our Lady» 

Or Komifh Saint we read: 
por by the blelTed Spirit 

That Book indited was^ 
And not by fimple Pexfons, 

As is the fo«afli IS^Shr 



:.'* 
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Cham znxe they ai« mH ▼oelifli 

That made the M^.^chets«ws 
Why Man i 'Tis all in L Jtn»» 

And Vools no Latin kiiow» 
Weie not our Fathers wife Mftfl^ 

And they did lik« it wcU, 
Who vezy much rtioiood 

To heai the Zeeiing-Bell^ 

T li^V T H. 

But many Kings and Prophets, 

As I may fay to thee. 
Have wiibt the L%hc that jou ha«e» 

And could it never fee: 
for what ait thou th« bettex 

A Ldtin Song to hear. 
And nnderftandeth liothing 

That they fing ia the <^life^ 

O hold thy Teace» ch« piay thee. 
The Noife was pattng Him^ 

To Iiear the Uriers Mging^ 
As we did enter in : 

i^nd then to zee the Rood-loft 
Zo bravely zet with XadrntSt 

And now to zee them msmdi'mg^ 
i/Lj Heart with Zorxow y>Mmt§, 

The Lord did give Commandmefit^ 

No Image thou ihouldd nialte> 
Vor that unto Idolatry 

Tou fhould yotur felf betake: 
The Golden Calf of Ifraet 

Mffis did therefore Ipoil, 
And BdaPs Piiefts and Tempfe* 

He bxought to uttcx F«t):, 



., a w e "K.-^ " 

And many »«» compl*«* • 

tea, w'« ^* -thei mC ^.ft,. 

The holy »** iei, xhow- 
pid many won ^ ^^ ^ „, 

' Such S*"*" " fcffioa f«« ' u— .. 

! xna to the **«* '"fl, «» » 

so ftecious anj^d a~ taywv 
That one «a»f°^^ IWMlti 

Oideadhi»h*^^^^^jrf«, 

,methej**»'^° «fl: 

And Vi»\"t^ KelVq<«» 
A"^* "'*"\Se <«^»'* 

^.daUthU while rtgftjjf^ 

^*''''\«nrdDoft.«'»r:V^ 

Seatch *« '^^^ Jriy fee 
And yo- **" ■^ D«»«atto» 
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If it be trae, Good-rellow* , 

As thon doft zay to me ; 4 I 

Then to my Zaviouz JcCuh 

Aloae then will I flee : 
Believing in the Gofpel, 

And Taffion of his Zon , i 

And with the zubtil Fapifts» ' 

Ich have for eyex done. 



ji Dialogue between F A n c T and 

Desire. 

COME hither. Shepherd's Swaxlu 
Sir J Whdt d$ y$» n^re t 
I pray thee (hew thy Name I 
My Name is Fond Defite» 
When waft thou born, Dtfirel 

In P$mp and Pride ef Haj, 
By whom, fweet Child, waft thon begot } 

of Fend Cenceitf Men fay. 
Tell me, who was thy Nuife? 

Sweet Teuth^ and fugar*d Jeyj, 
What was thy Meat and dainty Food i 

Sad Sighs and great Annoys. 
What hadft thou for to drinks 

Vnfavery Levers Tears, 
What Cradle waft thon rock^ in ? • 

In Leve devoid ef fears. 
What luird thee then afteep? 

Siveet Speech, which likfs me befi. 
Tell me where is thy Dwelling place ) 

In gentle Hearts I refi. 

What thing doth pleafe thee moft \ 
To gaxj en Beamy ftilU 
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whom doft thou think to be th^ Foe 2 

Difddin. of my G$od-Will. 
Doth Company difpleafe? 

Tea fttrCf many •ne» 
Where doth Defire delight to live ^ 

He loves to live alone. 
Doth either Time oi Age 

biing him to decay ? 
Noy no, Dejire both lives and dies 

Ten thonfand times a Day, 
Then Fond Defiie, faiewel. 

Thou art no Meat for me 9 
I (hould be loath to dwell 

With fuch a one as thee. 



A Farewel to L o ^ e. 

L 

FAiewel, falfe Love, the Oracle of Liess 
A mortal Foe, an Enemy to Reft, 
An envious Boy, from whence great Cares axifCf' 

A Baftard vUe, a Beaft with Age poiTeft : 
A Way for Error, a Tempeft full of Tieaibflf 
In all Kelpe^s contrary unto Reafon. 

IL 
A poifon'd'Seripest cavet*d all with Floweis» 

Mother of Sighs, and Murtherers E.epoTe» 
A Sea of So^ows, whenjce run all fiich Showeii 

As Moifture gives to every Grief that growsi 
A School of Guile, a Neft of deep Deceit, 
A golden Hook that holds a poifon'd Bait. 

III. 
A Fortrefs fled, whom Reafon did defend^ 

A Syren* % Song, a Server of the Mind s 
A Maze wherein Atfeftions find no cad, 

A xttnaing Cloud that nms before the Wiads 
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A Subfiance like the Shadow of the Sun, 
A Goal of Giief* fox which the wifeft nm. 

IV. 
A quenchlefs Fiie, a Keft of txembling Fcai* 

A Path that leads to Peril aad Milhap, 
A tme Ketieat of Sorrow and Delpaii, 

An idle Boy that deeps in Pleafuxe's Lap: 
A deep Miftruft of that which ceitain feems, 
A Hope of that which Reafon doubtful deems. 

V. 
Then fith thy Keign my youngex Teaxs betxayM, 

And for my Faith Ingratitude I findj 
And fach Kepentance hath the Wrong bewxay*d, 

Whofe crooked Canfe bsth not been after Kind i 
Falfe Love go back, and Beauty frail adieu, 
9cid if the Root from which foch Fancies grew. 
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